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_U.S. ARMY 82ND AIRBORNE DIVISION, APO New York, NY 09656-0000 

_ U.S. ARMY 24TH INFANTRY DIVISION (MECH). APO New York, NY 
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_U.S. ARMY 101 ST AIRBORNE DIVISION, APO New York, NY 09309^000 
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We’re America’s r 
Army Sl Navy Store!! 

For Over 65 Years The Kaufman Name 
Has Meant The Finest In Genuine Military 
Goods, Gear, Equipment and Insignia. 






■ Kaufman's Catalog 
A $3.00 Valu e. 

(An award winner ^ 
our catalog has 

been acclaimed !by MfeBllllS 
presidents and 
heads of state) H 
Call or write for H 

your free copy H 


SHIPPING 


Sorryl No Dog Tag Printing Ortton By Telephoned 


ft 1 LTD. 

ARMY&NAVYGOODS 

(505) (93-2300 

Dept. A 316 , 1660 Eubank NE Albuquerque. NM 67112 
FAX: 505-275-1441 


WHEN IN NEW YORK CITY VISIT OUR 
ORIGINAL STORE AT 319 W.42ND ST. 
NEAR TIMES SQUARE. 

(PRICES MAY VARY AT NYC STORE) 


We feature here a selection of clothing and accessories with Opera - 
tion Desert Shieid in mind. Kaufman's always applauds the men and 
women in the armed forces who serve our country , and we give a 
special salute to the troops in the middle east during this crisis. -. 


■ Desert Camo Hats-caasmsaa) 

Exactly as worn by our troops in Operation Desert Shieid. 
Each is made in the USA from genuine Gl Camo material. 
Sizos: S (7); M (7V4>; L (7V*); XL (7V-.) 

■ Desert Camo Hot Weather Sun Hat- 

Dubbed the “Boonie Hat" in Vietnam, it now features 
Desert Camo cloth, 2Vn" fioppy brim, chinstrap, brass 
screened eyelets. Item #H-220..S12.95 


■ Desert Camo 
Battle Dress 
Uniform (BDU) 


The genuine desert 
camo BDU is in 50/50 T 
twill cloth. Pants have 6 c 
pockets, pull tab waist, ft,jt. M 

drawstring cuffs, rein- ^ 

forced knee & seat. 

Shirt/jacket has four 
huge pockets, reinforced elbows. 
Made in USA. 

/£> j?/f=f=e*£fl)T CoUfKS 
*> cAMO 0* 

OUR CATAH&/ 

Sizes: S, M, L, XL 
(regular & long lengths) 

Choose: , 

□Pants Item rtC-745 $32.95/each 
□Shirt/Jacket 

Item #C-750... $32.95/each 

□Long lengths avaifable. 

. Add $ 4 . 00 /each 


■ Desert Shield T-Shirts 


■ Desert Camo BDU Cap- 

Two ply fabric, with a map pocket hidden in crown. No 
ear flaps, of course. Item 0H-474 ... $8.95 


Bold, multicolor designs are siikscreened onto a 
heavyweight 50/50 T-shirt. Made in USA. 

Sizes: S, M, L, XL 

Any shirt __$12.95; Any three for $11.95/each 

Choose design: 

□ Oesign #1 - Eagle.Item #T-875 

□ Design #2 - Planes & Aircraft Carrier . Item if \-876 

□ Design jfl - Soldier ..Item #T-877 


■ Desert Shield Patches 


SATISFACTION 

GUARANTEED 


■ USAF 

Flight Jacket 
(Type MA-1) 


■ Reversible to | .J*/ 

Survival Orange | yp 

■ 5 Large Pockets! 

Sizes: S, M, L, XuR ''f* 

Item #C-500 w 

Choose Colors: Sage Green, Black or Navy Blue 

Regular lengths. 

Long lengths. 


Item # 

1. US-911 US Flag in Desert Colors with "Desert Shield” 

Letters (2 V 2 "X 3").$3.50 

2. US-912 US Rag in Desert Colors (2"X 3") $2.95 

3. US-520 Persian Excursion Patch.$5.95 

4. NA-145 Persian Gulf Tab, full color $3 25 

5. NA-150 Persian Gulf Tah, subdued.... $3.25 

6. NA-135 Persian Gulf Yacht Club Patch. $5.95 

7. US-525 Multinational Force & Observers Patch $5.95 

8. US-526 Dove & Olive Branch from Multinational 

Peacekeeping Patch . $3.95 


All insignia here are genuine and official! Our catalog 
features 25 color pages jammed with thousands more! 

1. AR-105 Paratrooper badge . $3.50/each. 

2. AR-665BM Staff Sergeant rank .. .$3.25/pair. 

3. MC-400 USMC ReconWing . $8.95/each. 

4. SF-105 Special Forces Crest .$4.50/each. 

5. SF-275FC Special Forces Shoulder patch (full 

color . .$3.00/each. 

6. US-91 OFC US Flag patch, 2"X3", full color.. 

..$2.95/each. 

7. US-91 OSU US Flag patch, 2"X 3", subdued.. 

_$2.95/each. 

8. US-135 Full Bird Colonel rank $5.95/pair. 

9. VN-235 POW * MIA patch . $3.95/each. 

10. NA-605 Tomcat patch.$5.95/each. 

[11. NA-505 Seal Team One patch $4.95/ each. 


Regulation Gl dog tags set 
of 2 tags and 2 chains (one 4", 
)ne 24"). Choose: 

^ Stainless Steel Set... ttem #X-670 $4.00. 
Black Commando Set... Item #X-675 — $6.00. 

■ Printing for Dog Tags - well 
prinl anything that fits! (6 lines. 15 spaces per line). 

Item #X-685... only SI .50 per tag ($3.00/set). 


ORDER TOLL FREE 
1-800-545-0933 

MONDAY-SATURDAY 


Please include appropriate shipping costs from chart 
below with each order. Amounts shown include costs of 
postage, packaging, insurance and handling. 

Orders up toSTO.OO.$3.95 

Orders $10.01 to $20.00 . $4.95 

Orders$20.01 to$50.00 .. .$5.95 

Orders $50.01 to $70.00 . .$6.95 

Orders $70.01 to $100.00 .$7.95 

Orders $100.01 to $200.00 . $8.95 

Orders over $200.01 .$10.95 

Canadian Orders-Send Double Amount Indicated. 


■ Dog Tag Silencers 

glare rubber bumpers for tag. 

Item #X“650 . 


$1.95/pair. 
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IF you’re a Vietnam veteran and watched George Bush’s State of the Union 
Address back on 29 January, you probably had mixed emotions when Congress 
stood and gave an extended ovation to the men and women of Operation Desert 
Storm. You would have been heartened to see the support given your brothers-and 
sisters-in-arms. You might also have felt a hollow tinge off bitterness. How many 
times has Congress risen to pay thundering tribute to those who fought in Vietnam, 
then or now? I don’t recall many. 

I would in no way detract from those fighting —and dying — in the Middle East. 
Their courage, heroism, sacrifice and honor stand without equal. I doubt there is a 
combat veteran out there who will not be among the first to welcome them home. 
We’ve been there ourselves. We know what war’s like. But how long will it last, that 
feeling of camaraderie? When the flags and banners are furled and the bands go 
home, what will come next? 

Rightfully so, the men and women of Desert Storm will long be feted as the 
heroes they are. They deserve the accolade, and America wants to give it to them. 
After all, it’s been too long — in the eyes of most Americans — since we’ve had 
heroes we can call our own. Vietnam simply didn’t count. It’s not news that 
returning Vietnam vets were, at best, shunned — even blamed for the war. There 
were no bands or parades, and banners were more likely to say "War Crimes Trials 
for Baby Killers” than "Welcome Home Gl!” We endured it because we had no 
choice. 

America is just beginning to realize the errors of its ways in how it treated 
Vietnam vets. Americans are finally starting to learn that the only heroes of Vietnam 
were those who fought there, that the warriors were not responsbile for the 
“wrong war.” 

Now, Desert Storm — the “right war” against the right enemy at the right time 

— will, in the space of a few months, relegate Vietnam and its veterans to history. 
How will that sit with Vietnam veterans who have had to fight for the recognition and 
benefits they duly deserve? Will the hollow tinge of bitterness take deep root 

— again — and will that bitterness be directed toward those of Desert Storm for 
making it so? I fervently hope not. 

The Vietnam veteran community can no more change the way they were treated 
by their country than they can change the war in Vietnam itself. Transfering hostility 
and bitterness felt toward the past to the present, to those returning home from the 
Middle East, will not change the past. Desert Storm vets are not ghosts of another 
era. They don’t represent the United States of 1968. They didn’t ask for this war 
either, but they went and fought it the way soldiers were sent to fight in Vietnam 

— because their country sent them. Desert Storm vets didn’t decide how America 
would treat them any more than Vietnam vets had a say in their homecoming. 

They haven’t taken anything from you, the Vietnam veteran, but they’ve given 
you something back: pride in the uniform you wore and pride in the job you did. And 
you should be grateful to them for it. Remember that when the bands play and the 
parades march — and when Congress gives them a standing ovation. It’s for 
you, too.^ 

Editor/Publisher Robert K. Brown is on-station in the Middle East covering the war. 
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This issue of Soldier of Fortune 
Magazine is dedicated to the men and 
women of Operation Desert Storm — 
especially those held Prisoner of War. 
You will not be forgotten. 
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Our mission in the Middle East has been 
specifically defined by the commander-in- 
chief: force the withdrawal of Iraqi military 
forces from Kuwait, and reinstall the legiti¬ 
mate government of Kuwait. Air power, the 
dominant force in the first weeks of the 
campaign, won’t do it all alone. To fully carry 
out the president’s directives — especially 
the second — will require groundpounders 
to seize, secure and hold territory. That's 
the way it always is in war. It’ll trickle down 
to some Army or Marine squad physically 
clearing bunkers, trenches, buildings and 
installations — just to make sure the viper’s 
nest is empty. It’s a helluva job, and these 
troopers of the 101st Airborne Division (Air 
Assault) are ready for it. Photo: AP/Wide 
World Photos 
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BULLETIN BOARD 



When we ran the shot of CpI. Phillip Norman 
(1/5 Marines) on the January cover, we had 
no idea he was our neighbor. Here, his dad 
Bob Norman of American Bowmaster in 
Northglenn, CO, poses with SOF's 
Managing Editor John Coleman (L) and 
Publisher Robert K. Brown (R), in our 
editorial officers in Boulder. 


KEEP ’EM COMING 

So far, SOF’s Books for the Troops 
has shipped nearly a ton of paper¬ 
backs to our troops in Desert Shield. 
Who’s made it work? You , our readers, 
by sending the books to SOF, and 
staffers Lynne Manchester and Carole 
Hayden who patiently sorted and 
boxed them. Also, SOFers SSgt. Kitty 
Baran (USAFR) and Nick Conklin (Cal¬ 
ifornia ANG) at Norton AFB, who 
expedited overseas shipment, and the 
aircrews who hauled them over. 

Another “ thanks ” for you readers: 
Sales of our Desert Shield T-shirts 
were bolting toward the 1,000 mark by 
mid-January, and as promised we are 
sending a buck to the USO for each 
T-shirt sold. And, we’re still shipping a 
couple thousand free copies of SOF to 
our troops in the Gulf each month. 

So how about you? We need MORE 
paperbacks to ship overseas, so box 
’em up and send them to: Books For 
The Troops, c/o SOF, P.O. Box 693, 
Boulder, CO 80306. And, if you tuck a 
short note between the pages saying, 
"Thanks for doing a good job over 
there,” we know the troops would 
appreciate it. 

HAVE A HARTZ 

Sending a package to a friend in 
Saudi? Don’t send a flea collar! Al¬ 
though troops have requested them in 
their war with sand fleas, Army medical 
honchos state the active agent in flea 
collars can cause lethal reaction in 
troops exposed to war gas. 


ONE RINGY-DINGY HELPS 

Third annual electronic protest 
against gun control slated for 19 April 
1991, anniversary of day in 1775 that 
Redcoats marched from Boston to 
seize arms from colonials. Colonial 
Minutemen kicked their butts back to 
Boston, effectively starting the Ameri¬ 
can Revolution. For more info call Hal 
Berenson at (719) 576-0632. 

GUNSGLOMMED AT 
HEATHROW 

If planning a hunt in South Africa, do 
not route through Heathrow Airport in 
London. Hunting rifles will be confis¬ 
cated until your return, because to take 
your rifle out of, or even through, 
England to South Africa requires an 
export license from British authorities: 
And, of course, they do not issue such 
licenses. For further clarification call 
the Department of Trade (the agency 
who would issue the export license, if 
such licenses were issued) at London 
011-44-71 071 215 8179. 

VIETNAM SOUVENIRS 

Remember the trinkets/treasures/ 
trash you brought back from ’Nam and 
then lost? Replacements — everything 
from MPC to photos and uniforms 
— are available from: Bien Hoa 
Productions, Dept. SOF, Box 56, Fay¬ 
etteville, AR 72702. 

THANKS, GUYS 

Thanks from Refugee Relief 
International go to Dr. Bruce Guerdan 
and Mr. Dean Fish for donations of 
medical supplies. Medical supplies 
that don’t have to be refriger¬ 
ated or locked up are badly 
needed right now. Send to Col. 

Alex McColl at RRI, SOF 
Warehouse, 5735 Arapahoe, 
Boulder, CO 80302. 

WRITE A WRITER 

If you served with or have 
info on the U.S. Naval Advisory 
Mission to China (1947-1949), 
contact Peter Gallagher, 2027 
Washington St. #21, Ferndale, 

WA 98248, who is writing a 
history. 


TOP THIS 

Alan I. Mossberg, president of O.F. 
Mossberg & Sons, recently told report¬ 
ers he would push for federal legisla¬ 
tion that would make it a criminal 
offense to possess a gun without a 
locking device. "It’s another discipline 
we are going to have to accept,” 
Mossberg said, “such as locking the 
doors.” Oh, really? In the event you 
want more info, you might ask him at 
O.F. Mossberg & Sons, Inc., 7 Grasso 
Ave., North Haven, CT 06473. 

REMEMBER RENE 

Rene Gagnon, USMC, was one of 
the six men who raised the Stars and 
Stripes on Iwo Jima. He has passed 
away, and his widow Pauline is about 
to lose their home. Marine Corps 
League is soliciting donations to pur¬ 
chase his home for a national shrine, 
and have Pauline stay as caretaker 
until she passes away. Good idea! 
Contact Marine Corps League Officer, 
Box 802, Center Harbor, NH 03226 for 
details. 

THE BUCK, THE BULLET 
STOP HERE 

Retired Marine Col. Oliver North’s 
company, Guardian Technologies In¬ 
ternational, is marketing a new line of 
ballistic vests and body armor made 
from a new fabric called Spectra, 
manufactured by Allied Signal. "Other 
products will stop bullets,” North said, 
“it’s just that our vest stops more with 
less.” For further information, write 
Guardian Technologies, Dept. SOF, 
Box 9771, McLean, VA 22102.^ 
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BUSINESS PARTNERS 

The Best Pistol/Ammunition 
Combinations for Personal Defense 
by Peter Alan Kasler 

When buying an automatic pistol for personal defense, should you go with a high-capacity 9mm 
w Parabellum or stick with the old warhorse, the .45 AGP? Or do you choose one of the relatively new 

medium-bore calibers: the 10mm, .41 AE or .40 S&W? If you’re going to stake your life on your 
decision, you’d better get the facts. This book is a critical examination of the wounding capabilities of the 
auto pistols and ammunitions considered to be the top contenders as “manstoppers.” Debunking dangerous 
—myths that have been perpetuated over the years, tactical shooting authority Peter Kasler takes a hard look at 
the strong and weak points of 9mm, 10mm, .40-caliber and .45 AGP ammo, and compares major-caliber 
handguns from Colt, S&W, Glock, Beretta, SIG-Sauer, IMI and others. The result: a practical and realistic 
assessment of the best pistol/ammo combinations - which bullets work best in which guns to get the job done in a 
life-or-death situation. 5 1/2x8 1/2, hardcover, photos, illus., 200 pp. $22.95 
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HOWTO GET 
ANYTHING ON ANYBODY 
by Lee Lapin 

Get the goods on others with this 
encyclopedia of advanced investi¬ 
gative and surveillance techniques. 
Here are expert ways to secretly bug 
any target! Info on lock-pick techno¬ 
logy, how polygraphs and voice lie 
detectors can be tricked and much 
more, including more than 100 
sources for spy equipment. 8 1/2 x 
11, softcover, illus., 272 pp. $30.00 


GET EVEN 

The Video of Dirty Tricks 
Finally on film, George Hayduke’s 
greatest revenge tricks, showing you 
how to turn the tables on bullies, 
bureaucrats, big business and other 
bad guys. More than 100 uproarious, 
ingenious schemes make getting 
even easier, safer and more fun! 
Rated “FT for revenge, Get Even is 
for entertainment purposes only. 
Color, 40 min., VHS only. $29.95 


FIELD KNIFE EVALUATIONS 
The Good, the Bad, and 
the Ugly of Hard-Use Knives 
by Jerry YoimJdns 
How does that Wade you'd like to own 
measure up when put to the test? 
Finally, here's a resource that tells 
you - objectively. Younkins reveals 
how some of the best examples of 
hard-use cutlery cut, whittled, 
chopped and chiseled in the field, 
then appraises them accordingly. 5 
1/2 x 8 1/2, softcover, photos, illus., 
304 pp. $24.95 


GUN IN THE HOUSE 
Owning a weapon is more than a 
right; it's a responsibility. More 
innocent people are shot by accident 
than by criminals, and if it happens 
with one of your weapons, chances 
are you will be held accountable. This 
video covers the myths, realities and 
legalities of personal security, from 
childproofing your weapon to 
securing your home to the basics of 
gun safety. Use it as a tool to protect 
your family and your home. Color, 
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OTHER FASCINATING TITLES 

Street Lethal. 

..$15.95 

Bounty Hunter. 

..$12.00 

Screw Unto Others .... 

..$19.95 

How to Find Anyone, 


U.S. Army Special Forces 

Anywhere. 

...$19.95 

Medical Handbook... 

..$19.95 

Break Contact, 


Into the Primitive. 

..$15.00 

Continue Mission.... 

..$22.95 

A Bouncer's Guide to 


To Ride, Shoot Straight, and 

Barroom Brawling... 

..$17.95 

Speak the Truth. 

..$26.00 

Bail Enforcer. 

..$16.95 

Credit Secrets. 

..$12.00 

Mini-14 Super Systems. 

..$16.95 

U.S. Army Special Forces 

Credit: 


A-Team Vietnam 


The Cutting Edge. 

..$25.00 

Combat Manual.,. 

..$19.95 


U.S. NAVY SEAL 
COMBAT MANUAL 
One of the rarest FMs in the field of 
military collecting, with special 
emphasis on underwater demolition 
techniques and explosives. Equipment 
and tactics employed by this elite 
fighting force are covered, as are 
SEAL weapons, communications, 
diving, infiltration and exfiltration, 
survival and more. 8 1/2 x 11, soft- 
cover, photos, illus., 240 pp. $19.95 


GET EVEN 
The Complete Book 
of Dirty Tricks 
by George Hayduke 
A hilarious overview of the methods 
people use to get even with big 
business, government and enemies. 
These dirty tricks range from the 
simple to the elaborate, including 
more sophisticated schemes devised 
by CIA and Mafia members and 
political dirty tricksters. For enter¬ 
tainment only. 5 1/2x8 1/2, hard¬ 
cover, 208 pp. $19.95 


THE MASTER BLADESMITH 
Advanced Studies in Steel 
by Jim Hrisoulos 

This advanced study of steel starts 
where The Complete Bladesmith left 
off. In it, the author reveals the forging 
secrets that for centuries have been 
jealously guarded by guilds. Now you 
too can marry ancient secrets with 
modem technology to make swords 
as the Vikings did, kukris fit for a 
Ghurkha and other blades that bear 
the master’s mark. 8 1/2 x 11, hard¬ 
cover, photos, illus., 296 pp. $45.00 


COUNTERBOMB 
Protecting Yourself against Car, 
Mail, and Area-Emplaced Bombs 
by Lawrence W. Myers 
The three most common methods of 
murder by explosives are address¬ 
ed, including such controversial 
countermeasures as detonating 
bombs in the hands of the bomber. 
Psychological profiles of criminal 
bombers provide a complete picture 
of this deadly threat. For information 
purposes only. 5 1/2x8 1/2, soft- 
cover, illus., 96 pp. $14.00 



SEALs IN VIETNAM 
An Inside Look 

In the jungles and canals of Vietnam, 
U.S. Navy SEALs waged a war of 
terror against the Vietcong. This 
action-packed video shows SEALs in 
training, preparing for missions and 
hauling in terrified VC prisoners. 
Voice-overs of SEAL veterans tell you 
what it was like to go out on deadly 
excursions deep into enemy territory 
and the special skills it took to get 
back alive. Color, approx. 30 min., 
VHS only. $29.95 


SEALs 

UDT/SEAL Operations 
in Vietnam 
by T.L. Bosiljevac 
The definitive book on U.S. Navy 
SEALs’ role in Vietnam. Accounts of 
combat missions reveal incredible 
acts of skill and valor by SEAL troops 
under fire. Sixteen pages of rare 
photos show SEALs in training, on 
patrol in VC territory and moving up 
canals in the Mekong Delta. 51/2x8 
1/2, hardcover, photos, 272 pp. 

$26.95 


MANSTOPPERS 
Selecting the Right 
Double-Action Pistol 
This video will help you select the 
right double-action auto pistol for your 
personal defense needs. Technical 
advisors Col. Rex Applegate, Wiley 
Clapp, Tom Campbell and Chuck 
Karwan contributed to the evaluations 
of the latest autos from Colt, S&W, 
Ruger, Glock, SIG-Sauer and others. 
From the right caliber to the right 
safety, this video covers it all. Color, 
approx. 60 min., VHS only. $59.95 


BLACK MEDICINE: THE VIDEO 
Vital Targets, Maximum Punishment 
A graphic demonstration of how to 
exploit the vulnerable vital points of 
the human anatomy. The instructors - 
bouncers in some of the most violent 
bars and roadhouses in the country - 
focus on strikes that they know from 
experience will put a'man down. 
Some of the techniques in this video 
are only appropriate for life-or-death 
situations. Therefore, this Film is for 
information purposes only. Color, 
approx. 50 min., VHS only. $29.95 


.JdL PALADIN PRESS credit card orders call toll free 
Jrt P.O. Box 1307-IDS „ 1-800-392-2400 £B« 

« Boulder, CO 80306 0,11 24 , h ™[ s ? d ?\ 7 d | ys j 

■ Irom any state but Alaska. Send $1.00 for 

Please Send Me The Following Titles: so-pa^e catalog of 300 titles (free with order). 



MONEY-BACK GUARANTEE — DEALER INQUIRIES INVITED 

Paladin Press • P.O. Box 1307* Boulder, CO 80306 • (303)443-7250 

/Videotapes are nonretumable. Damaged tapes will be replaced.) 
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WORLD SITREP 


¥ ALBANIA 

Communists allowed formation of opposition 
parties; Democratic Party was founded by 50,000 
at rally in Tirana. 


ARGENTINA 

Government quashed 
one-day uprising by 
rebel soldiers, who 
claimed they only 
wanted removal of 
chief of staff. 


BRAZIL 

Interpol says 
druggies 
moving here to 
avoid old 
smuggling 
routes; enjoy 
the good 
communications 
and banking 
facilities. 


f BELGIUM 

Has disbanded Operation Gladio, its coordination effort 
for anticommunist resistance networks across Europe. 
Drunk with glasnost, France, Italy, Luxembourg, Greece, 
Switzerland have already trashed such programs. 


BANGLADESH 

President Ershad 
stepped down after 
seven weeks of 
protests. 


w CAMBODIA 

Worst rice harvest in years . 
Khmer Rouge staging for 
offensive with onset of dry 
season. 


¥ COLOMBIA 

Army attacks on FARC guerrilla 
HQ south of Bogota killed 60; led 
to 15 retaliatory strikes by the 
guerrillas killing 36 police. 


CORSICA 

Separatists blew 
up dozens of 
resort homes in 
"attack on land 
speculators." 


W CECH AND SLOVAK 
FEDERAL REPUBLIC 

Volkswagen won bid, will buy into Skoda Works 
for $5.37 billion. 


EL SALVADOR 

Communist guerrillas shot down U.S. Army chopper 
(on administrative mission for U.S. Embassy, not 
part of military advisory team), summarily executed 


ETHIOPIA 

Government rebels 
reached accord for U.N.- 
vessel to enter Masawa 
with food for drought 
victims. 


hf HAITI > 

Coup attempt by 
supporters of old Duvalier 
.regimequashed, 37dead.. 


GERMANY ' 

Sending billions in gratis food aid to 
U.S.S.R., fears invasion of Soviets 
emigrating for food ... Monstrous cleanup 
problems at Soviet-operated uranium mines 
in Saxony ... Bonn says KGB has stepped up 
spy activities, targeting military, 
technological, political information. 


IRAQ 
DESERT 
STORM: 

VENI, 

VIDI, 

, VICI! 


P INDIA 

Police fired on mobs of Hindus and Moslems to stem rioting in Agra ... Hindus and 
Moslems fought with knives and swords in dispute over mosque in Hyderabad, 14 
killed ... Separatist rebellion in Assam ... Sikhs killed 25 in Punjab. 





w ZIMBABWE 

Parliament approved constitutional 
change allowing the state to 
nationalize factories, farms, even 
private homes; Western diplomats 
expressed dismay, as move will 
block much-needed foreign 
investment. 


ZAMBIA 

Laws passed legalizing 
opposition political 
parties, ending 17-year 
one-party rule. 



3/ YUGOSLAVIA 

Army warns it will use force to disarm 
police and territorial defense units in rebel 
republics. 


f THAILAND 

Prime Minister Chatichai 
Choonhaven resigned, reinstated 
following day by king. Promises 
to clean up his act. 



SWITZERLAND > 

Has disbanded anticommunist 
guerrilla resistance network, saying 
they're "ready to abolish the vestiges 
l of the Cold War." Oh, really? j 


SOMALIA > 

Rebels claim imminent 
victory; whereabouts of 
President Siad Barre 
unknown; hundreds of 
foreigners evacuated, j 


JAPAN 

Ten Japanese 
companies 
donating 20,000 
Walkman-type 
cassette players to 
U.S. forces in Gulf; 
Japanese 
government 
refused to spend 
funds to fill request 
for 40,000 of them 


KIRGHIZIA 

Declared itself a free and 
independent state from the 
U.S.S.R. 


MOLDAVIAN 

SSR 

200,000 rallied in capital of 
Kishinev to reject proposed 
new union treaty. 


W POLAND 

Walesa won 
presidential vote by 
landslide, unseating 
Gen. Jaruzelski who 
jailed him nine times. 


r NIGERIA 

U.S. evacuated 600 
Libyan prisoners of 
war from Chad to 
Nigeria; Libyan 
ambassador to U.N. 
accused U.S. of 
training Libyan 
prisoners in Chad as 
anti-Khadaffi 
guerrillas. 


REPUBLIC OF 
SOUTH AFRICA 

Factional violence continues in 
black townships among Zulus 
and Xhosas; death toll mounts. 


PAKISTAN 

Still proceeding with 
nuclear program; 
chafing at suspended 
U.S. aid over the 
matter; denies they 
are building bomb. 


LEBANON ^ 

American Embassy restaffed and 
^ back in business in Beirut. 


LIBERIA 

For what it's worth, a cease¬ 
fire between all three 
v warring factions. 


W NICARAGUA 

Four Sandinista officers arrested for flogging 28 anti¬ 
aircraft rockets to communist guerrillas in El Salvador. 
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PESTS IN PARADISE 

I deployed to the Middle East a little 
more than a month ago. Before I left 
Fort Bragg, the media made Saudi 
Arabia sound like hell. To my surprise, 
it’s rather bearable, and the worst thing 
about the place is the flies — they 
never lay off. 

I realize the media loves to portray 
things as worse than they are. Fortu¬ 
nately, the Army of today has press 
officers who are highly skilled at deal¬ 
ing with reporters who want more than 
the Army will allow. 

PFC Beazley 
327th Signal Battalion 
Saudi Arabia 


DESTROYERS 
IN THE GULF 

I picked up a copy of SOF a few 
nights ago and wanted to comment on 
your articles in “Desert Shield Show¬ 
down.” I thought they were great, in 
good detail, and probably told it like it 
is, but you failed to mention the men 
who are currently serving aboard the 
U.S. Navy’s destroyer force on station 
there. 

I served three years aboard the USS 
Stickel (DD-888), a 2200-ton Gearing- 
class FRAM I destroyer. I caught it in 
’63 when it was an “all gun” ship, with 
six 5-inch, thirty-eight caliber guns and 
a twin 3-inch, fifty caliber on the stern, 
not to mention Hedgehogs, torpedoes 
and small arms of all types. It had a 
“crack” crew, was fast, and had lots of 
power. 

Modern destroyers are nothing short 
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of awesome. But, SOF is not the first 
magazine to ignore the fast, powerful 
and effective destroyers of the U.S. 
Navy. 

Norm Perchikoff 
Defiance, Ohio 

SOF doesn’t ignore the U.S. Navy; 
it’s just that our primary focus on 
international combat, such as in Suri¬ 
name and Burma (two recent exam¬ 
ples), usually doesn’t involve naval 
forces. Most all of the 30-odd conflicts 
currently being waged around the 
world are happening in the bush, as 
opposed to on the sea. 

Modern U.S. destroyers are indeed 
awesome. A list of Spruance-class 

destroyer weaponry 
reads like a what’s 
what of things that 
go boom. All have 
Harpoon surface-to- 
surface missiles, 
Sea Sparrow sur¬ 
face-to-air missiles, 
two 5-inch dual- 
purpose Mark 45 
guns, two Phalanx 
close-in weapon 
systems and six 
12.75-inch triple¬ 
tube torpedo launch¬ 
ers. Most have Tom¬ 
ahawk sea and land 
attack cruise mis¬ 
siles and ASROC 
antisubmarine torpedoes. 

KNOCK KNOCK 

With the new year, the nightmare of 
the Roberti/Roos Assault Rifle Law 
has begun. Like a scene from a Nazi 
war movie or a Solzhenitsyn book, the 
BATF and the California Department of 
Justice are collecting the names of 
people who legally purchased these 
weapons years ago, and have started 
to hunt them down. 

As if law enforcement isn’t already 
overwhelmed by real criminals, these 
two clown organizations just created a 
whole new class of "criminals” out of 
law-abiding citizens. The lives of thou¬ 
sands of citizens are going to be 
ruined, and real criminals will not be 
affected at all. 





“Curtis LeMay, is that YOU?’ 


The only answer is for the Supreme 
Court to find this law unconstitutional. 
Michael A. Pacer 
Glendora, California 

ONWARD AND UPWARD 

I would like to congratulate you on 
the very impressive evolution your 
publication has made over the years. 
Thumbing through an issue 10 years 
ago, I, like many other people, saw a 
magazine that could have been titled, 
“Nightmare Flashbacks,” or “Journal 
of Professional Whackos.” Not 
any more. 

The increased intellectual focus and 
quality of writing molded into your 
publication over the years causes even 
members of the rather dry crowd I run 
with to ask, “What does Soldier of 
Fortune say about that?” when dis¬ 
cussing current affairs. 

One issue I do have a problem with 
is your somewhat one-sided coverage 
of the "drug war.” It is obvious to me 
and many other people that this is 
nothing more than a transparent ex¬ 
cuse on the part of the federal govern¬ 
ment to impose martial law on its 
citizens. We are now seeing all three 
branches of our government seeking 
to disarm us in the name of “safety.” 
As a matter of public record, prohibition 
does not work — it generates violent, 
well-financed and well-armed crimi¬ 
nals. 

Jerry Whitmore, CPA 
Scottsdale, Arizona 

Thanks. We agree SOF has come 
into its own. Unfortunately, however, 
usually only those who are capable of 
thinking for themselves are aware of 
this. In the main, our critics have never 
picked up a copy of SOF, let alone read 
it. To be considered a good leftist 
intellectual, one must know all about 
our magazine without ever having 
lowered” oneself to take a look inside 
... Goodness, one’s colleagues might 
even catch one with the magazine, and 
one cannot allow that to happen. 

PRISONERS 
AND PROPAGANDA 

Regarding your December ’90 arti¬ 
cle on POW survival, I would like to 
make a suggestion. (I have never been 
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A Korean War Story 
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WEAPONS 


Martin Bnce 


Robert Wile® 
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A FLtah Aimirenay History 


One kill—over a mile away! 


There’s one way to get books that tell 
it accurately—like it really was. You can’t 
miss with The Military Book Club\ 


0638 $19.95 


1073+ $14.95 


Yoi lie motionless. 

Hidden. Waiting. 

Until the enemy's spotted 
Hm squeeze the trigger! 
One shot. 


5744-9999* $40.40 


5660-9999* $24.95 


5389 $19.95 






BROTHER 

AGAINST 

BROTHER 


1321-9999* $39.95 9514 $27.95 


ON WAR 


HERE’S WHAT YOU GET WHEN YOUR MEMBERSHIP IS 
ACCEPTED... 

A GUARANTEE OF SATISFACTION. If you're not 100% satisfied with the 
3 books you've chosen, return them within 10 days at our expense and 
owe nothing. One Shot-One Kill is yours free to keep. 

THE FREE CLUB MAGAZINE. You’ll receive up to 15 issues a year. Each 
issue reviews the Featured Book Selection(s) plus a wide variety of al¬ 
ternate books from the Club’s extensive library. 

SHOPPING MADE SIMPLE. To get the Featured Book Selection(s), do 
nothing—it will be sent automatically. If you prefer another book—or 
none at all—simply return your Member Reply Form by the specified 
date. A shipping and handling charge is added to each order. 

HUGE DISCOUNTS ON HARDCOVER BOOKS. Save as much as 30% off 
publishers' edition prices. Club books are sometimes altered in size to 
fit special presses. 

AN EASY-TO-MEET OBLIGATION. Take up to 2 years to buy 4 more 
books at regular low Club prices. Afterwards, you may resign member¬ 
ship anytime. 

RISK-FREE RETURN PRIVILEGES. If you get an unwanted book 
because your Club magazine was delayed and you had less than 10 
days to respond, simply return the book at our expense. 

PRICES SHOWN ARE FOR PUBLISHERS’ HAROCOVER EDITIONS. 

CLUB HAROCOVER EDITIONS SAVE YOU UP TO 30%. 


T||E * Counts as 2 choices x Special edition exclusively for Club members + Sottcover ++ Fiction 


M ilitary - 

BOOKCLUB®** 6550 East 30th Street 

Ybur #1 Source for Military Books in 

YES! Please enroll me in The Military Book Club 
according to the risk-free membership plan de¬ 
scribed in this ad. Send me One Shot—One Kill 
FREE, plus the 3 BOOKS I’ve indicated. Bill me just 
98c, plus shipping and handling. 


Mr./Mrs. 

Miss/Ms. .___ 

please print 

Address -Apt- 


Please write book numbers^ 
here. If you already own I 
One Shot-One Kill, you J 
may choose a different | 
f REE book. Simply cross i 
out the book #5546 and ■ 
write in the number of I 
the book you prefer. J 



17624 31 


-Zip 


City _State_ 

Members accepted in U.S.A. and Canada only. Canadian members serviced from 
Canada, where offer is slightly different. Safes tax added where applicable, We 
reserve the right to reject any application. 20P 4^ 


If you select a book that 
counts as 2 choices, write 
the first 4 digits of the 
book number in one box 
and 9999 in the next. 
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a POW, so freely admit to “writing from 
the armchair.”) Many nations the West 
is likely to be in conflict with will attempt 
to make propaganda by presenting 
prisoners who have “repented." 

Why not debase the value of these 
"confessions" by authorizing troops in 
advance, if not actually ordering them, 
to sign as many statements as they 
want? If it were common knowledge 
that such statements were to be made, 
the propaganda value would be mini¬ 
mal. Also, this would serve to negate 
the statements made by genuine “turn¬ 
coats.” 

Anthony David Jones 
Lancashire, England 

DANES ARE THERE 

It’s nice to see so many countries 
joining the United States in Operation 
Desert Shield, but it’s not nice to see 
that one flag is usually not repre¬ 
sented. While Denmark has sent only 
one ship to the Gulf, the ship’s crew is 
very determined to do its part in 
helping to stop the Butcher of 
Baghdad. 

Jan Michael Moller 
Lyngby, Denmark 

GREEKS ARE THERE 

I read your article on the Gulf crisis 
(December ’90), and have the opinion 
you could be misinformed about the 
contribution of Greece in Operation 
Desert Shield. So far, Greece has 1) 
sent two very modern and well- 
equipped warships, both with Greek 
SEALs onboard, 2) checked several 
Iraqi aircraft passing through air corri¬ 
dors of the Hellenic territory, and 3) 
facilitated the efforts of American 
troops stationed on the island of Crete. 
Greece will also be providing hospital 
facilities for wounded American 
soldiers. 

Steve Papakostas 
Athens, Greece 

SADDAM SAVES 
THEIR LIVES 

Little did I know when I purchased 
your December issue how much enjoy¬ 
ment my friend and I would get from 
the Saddam Hussein target poster 
inside the magazine (it even saved 


our asses). 

My buddy and I went to support 
Marines deploying to Saudi Arabia 
from West Palm Beach, Florida. When 
we arrived, much to our surprise, we 
were the only ones there. To some of 
the Marines, we must have looked like 
protesters. You can imagine how the 
atmosphere changed when it looked 
as though things might get violent. 

Quickly, we took out the Saddam 
posters we had brought, establishing 
ourselves as friends. The Marines 
went crazy when they saw us there to 
offer support. We let them take the 
posters so they could make copies for 
troops in the Gulf. 

Outstanding job, SOF. 

Terry L. Hogan 

West Palm Beach, Florida 

SNIDE REMARKS 
FOREVER? 

I returned to the United States from 
duty in Germany in the late 70s. 
Because I was wearing my military 
uniform, I had to wait for three hours to 
get service at a restaurant in Savan¬ 
nah, Georgia. I could not get served. 
On top of this, I had to listen to college 
kids and their snide remarks. For a 
while, I wasn’t sure if I had landed in 
the right country. 

I don’t want this to happen to our 
people serving in the Middle East when 
they return. To combat the growing 
numbers of "peace” activists, get out 
and show your support for our troops 
— in town squares, town greens — 
anywhere you can get media cover¬ 
age. That way, when our people come 
out of the desert, this support can get 
on CNN and other news programs, 
showing that a lot of us care. 

As for me, I’m going to be at 
Westover AFB as our troops get off of 
the planes, whenever that time may 
be. I’m going to shake their hands, say 
welcome home and tell them I’m glad 
they made it back. If all they have to 
look forward to are protesters, their 
lives are going to be miserable. 

Dave Wilson 
Milford, Connecticut 


THE 2% SOLUTION 

At feast one coffee company , 
Folgers , is back in the business of 
buying beans from El Salvador, 
According to a letter sent in Janu¬ 
ary, "Right now , the United States 
has an open trade policy with El 
Salvador, and we are abiding by 
that policy in buying a limited 
amount [2%] of coffee beans from 
El Salvador for our blend . ” Folgers 
says that because the U.S . gov¬ 
ernment, and not their company, 
makes foreign policy decisions, 
they will continue to buy coffee 
beans from El Salvador until told 
not to . 


SAFETIES 

l enjoyed Peter Kokalis’ article on 
the S&W 4516 (“Big Boomer,” Feb. 
’91). Despite all of the tripe in the gun 
magazines about the 3rd generation 
Smith autos, this was the first article 
that covered the nitty-gritty technical 
points of these pistols. 

I was a little disturbed, however, by 
Kokalis’ comments about the use of 
the slide-mounted safety on the pistol. 
He suggested that it be used only as a 
decocker, and that the pistol be carried 
with the safety off. Safeties are made 
to be used, and anyone who cannot 
train himself to quickly disengage this 
type of safety — common on auto 
pistols since the Walther PP and P38 
designs — has no business carrying a 
weapon in my opinion. 

Keep up the good technical work, 
Peter, but please think twice about 
recommending tactics that increase 
the risks inherent in handling firearms. 
Besides the human cost, every acci¬ 
dental shooting gives the antigun nuts 
more political ammunition. 

James L. Woods 
Los Angeles, California 

Something on your mind? Write 
and tell us about it. We reserve the 
right to edit for content or brevity. 
Send letters to: FLAK, c/o SOF, PO 
Box 693, Boulder, CO 80306.^ 


SUPPORT u's. TROOPS IN OP DESERT STORM 
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Buy Direct & Save $$$! 


Visa, MasterCard & American Express! 
Call 1-708-640-7774 for Fast Delivery! 


Not a toy! You must be 21 to order! 


Black Book of Dirty Tricks Tear Gas Guns 

Improvised Munitions Handbook-the most sought Eight shot .22 caliber revolver or 6-shot 
after here-to-fore impossible to obtain Army Man- automatic fires tear gas cartridges or 
ual. Revealing chapters on: Mines & Grenades, b]anks as fast as you can pull the trigger. 
Small Arms Weapons & Ammo, Mortars & Rock- „ . . \ , 

ets, incendiary Devices, Fuses, Ignition & Delay Heavy-duty metal construction with 
Mechanisms. Tells how to make Rocket Launch- quick, easy ejection. Checkered grips, 
ers. Pistols, Shotguns and Recoilless Rifles from Comes with holster, tear gas and blanks, 
easy to obtain materials and more! #BB $10.00 #260110 Blue Revolver $29.95 

#260510 Blue Automatic $29.95 

Extra Tear Gas (10) $4.00 

Blanks ( 50 ) $4.00 


Tap Detector 

Protection for 
your phone, 
computer / 
modem, 

FAX or 

telex. S 


Pistol Crossbow 6 
Compact, silent and deadly. Powerful 40 lb. 
draw. Micro-adjustable sights. Aluminum 
body, contoured pistol grips. 11-1/4" overall. 
Comes with 3 - 6" bolts. 

#214005 $49.95 


"Little Black Box" 

Amazing device automatically starts 
your recorder whenever the tele¬ 
phone is picked up and stops recorder 
when phone is hung up! Attaches 
anywhere along the line . Plugs into 
any recorder. Creates no interference 
or noise on line. 1 M x2 1 'x2". Warning: 
Not to be used for surveillance! 
#310101 Alligator Clip $34.95 

#310102 Modular Plug $34.95 

New 10-Hour Recorder is the ideal 
companion for "Little Black Box". 
#310200 $159.95 


"The Big One' 

World’s Largest 
Survival Knife 
This is the knife you've been 
waiting for! Made tough, it 
features a big 10 inch 420 
stainless steel blade. Sports 
men, hunters, fishermen, 
and campers will find i 
"The Big One" can take J 
it no matter how tough Jfl 
the task. It’s more than 
just a knife. Features: JH| 

• 5" watertight black jflBr 

aluminum hollow Jjj^^F; 
handle. / 

• Liquid filled / 

compass. J^HF 

• Rugged black 

leather sheath ; 

with sharp- J^^F 
ening stone. 


Badges & 

ID Case M 

Flaunt your 

authority! * 

styles 

Professional badges - Special Investigator, Security 
Guard, Special Officer, Deputy Sheriff, Special 
Police, Private Detective. 1-1/2" wide, 2-1/4" high. 
Nickel plated brass. Specify model when ordering. 
Comes complete with badge holder and ID Card. 
#B5 $9.95 


"Phaser" Super Tear Gas 

The safest personal defense product avail¬ 
able. High compression jet spray will stop 
attackers at distances up to 20 feet. Renders 
assailant instantly helpless, causing extreme 
burning to eyes, nose and throat. Works on 
dogs, chunks, psychotics and drug users. Will 
not cause permanent injury. 4-5/8". 

#261201 $14.95 


Crosman C0 2 | 

Pellet Revolver 

Look-a-like, feel-a-like, 
and shoot-a-like model of the 
famous .357 Python. Fires. 177 
caliber pellets at velocities up to 
390 fps. 6" rifled steel barrel for 
incredible accuracy. Comes with 
6 and 10-shot cylinders. 

#464403 (Retail $85.) 

.177 Cal. Pellets, 250/pkg. 

C0 2 Cartridges, 5 to pack 


11 Super Snooper" 

Extremely sensitive, pointable, electronic 
listening device amplifies and feeds all avail¬ 
able sounds through stereo headphones (in¬ 
cluded). Automatic shut-off circuit meas¬ 
ures incoming signal and protects you from 
harmful high volume noise. You can hear a 
whisper at 100 yds.; a car door shutting at 5 
blocks; your dog hot on a trail 2 miles away. 
Uses standard 9-volt battery. Warning: Not 
to be used for eavesdropping. 

#310300 $99.95 

Bionic Booster increases the receiving sur¬ 
face area 37 times, making it more direc¬ 
tional and powerful. Snaps on and off easily. 
#310301 $39.95 


|■ Survival 
f\ kit inside 
handle fea¬ 
tures wire 
saw, matches, 
needles, nylon 
line, fishhooks, 
and sinkers. 
#17718 
$29.95 


RAMBO® Knives 

Available at Last! 
Licensed reproductions 
of the actual knives A 
used by Sylvester M 

Stallone in the 
movies: r_. 

First Blood, 

Rambo II & A "V 

RamboIH. ^ 


Ordering Information 

By Mail: Use coupon or separate sheet. Mail with check, money order or credit card info 
to Your Supply Depot, Ltd., 1831 W. Algonquin Rd., #215, Mt. Prospect, IL 60056 
By Phone: Call 1-708-640-7774. Have all product and credit card information ready. 
Hours 9 A.M. to 5 P.M. CST Monday-Friday. 

Satisfaction Guaranteed or Your Money Back! 

f"Your Supply Depot, Ltd. Telephone: (708)640-7774 
! 1831 W. Algonquin Rd. #215, Mt. Prospect, IL 60056 SF36 

Qty. | Number j Description/Size/Colur I Price 


Each Knife 
comes with a 
top quality 
leather sheath! 


Double-Lock Handcuffs 

Official Detective type carried by 
police officers. Nickel plated. 
#270200 $15.95 

New Thumbcuffs $9.95 


Grenades 
Look and feel like 
the real thing but 
are completely 
harmless. Full 
weight with de¬ 
tachable lever 
and pin. WW II 
Pineapple. 

#1721 GO $9.95 


RAMBO® First Blood 

14" overall, 9" stainless 
steel blade.#KI00 $89.95 
RAMBO® First Blood, 
Part II: 15-3/8" overall, 10" 
stainless steel blade. 

#K101 $89.95 

RAMBO® HI: 16" overall, 
11" stainless steel blade. 
#K106 $99.95 


Subtotal 
Shipping/Hand. 
7% Ta x-lL Res Only 
Total 


Charge my; Visa □ MasterCard □ Amex □ 
Expiration Date_ 


New 70,000 Volt Mini-Zapper 

Smallest, lightest stun gun available. Weighs only a 
few ounces but packs a 70,000 volt bite that will stop 
any attacker. One second jolt causes muscle spasms 
and dazed condition but no permanent damage. 
Under no condition can you suffer a charge-back to 
your body. 1 year warranty. Uses 9 volt battery. 
#310802 $49.95 

Ni-Cad Battery & Charger #310801 $19.95 

New Big Daddy - 120,000 volts of stopping power. 
#310805 $89.95 


Card# 


Name. 


State_ Zip _ Phone _ 

Supply Depot does not warrant that you may legally purchase, possess or carry air guns, stun 
guns. etc. By ordering you acknowledge that you are an adult and there are no legal restrictions 
to purchasing. 
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ADVENTURE QUARTERMASTER 


SIDE-WINDER 

The latest news from DeSantis Holster 
& Leather Goods is that their new 
Side-Winder ambidextrous shoulder 
rig is now being shipped to local stores. 
The Side-Winder features a double 
magazine pouch and optional tie¬ 
down. Their universal size will adjust to 
standard sized/shaped 9mm, .45 cal. 
and 10mm autos. 

The Side-Winder is a versatile and 
utilitarian rig that looks to fill an open 
niche in the holster market. At $39.95, 
it’s a bargain. Contact DeSantis Hol¬ 
ster & Leather Goods, Dept. SOF, 149 
Denton Ave., New Hyde Park, NY 
11040; phone (516) 354-8000. Send 
$2 if you want their catalog. 



BIG HORN BINOCULARS 

Germany is known for producing supe¬ 
rior quality, if not particularly innova¬ 
tive, optics. The German firm Steiner 
aims to buck this trend with their new 
"Big Horn” 9x40 hunting binoculars. 
The Big Horn is manufactured with 
first-rate glass to be sure, but also 
features a new focusing system that 
puts them at the head of the herd. 

Its long depth-of-field lens system 
eliminates the need for focusing to any 
distance beyond 20 yards. You adjust 
the glasses for your eyes once, and 
never need to focus again. This greatly 
aids in rapid target identification and 



SURVIVAL LIGHT 

There are hundreds of flashlights on 
the market, many at give-away prices. 
Precious few, however, fall into the 
high performance category. One that 
does is the new Survivor by Stream- 
light Inc. It features a 10,000 candle- 
power, prefocused halogen bulb that 
projects a 2-1/2 foot circle at 20 feet 
and has special smoke-piercing capa¬ 
bilities. 

Survivor is powered by rechargea¬ 
ble nickel-cadmium batteries that as¬ 
sure 1-1/2 hours of uninterrupted light 
per charge. The battery pack can be 
recharged up to 1,000 times from 
either standard 110 volt AC, or the 12 
volt DC from your car battery. 

Survivor weighs under 16 ounces 
and has a stainless steel clip for 
attaching to a belt or pocket. List price 
is $179.95, which includes a limited 
lifetime guarantee. Contact: Stream- 
light Inc., Dept. SOF, 1030 W. Ger¬ 
mantown Pike, Norristown, PA 19403; 
phone (215) 631-0600. 


allows easy one-handed operation 
(even while wearing heavy gloves or 
mittens). 

With a magnification factor of nine, 
the Big Horn allows you to see the 
distances required when tracking in 
the mountains, plains or open prairies. 
Its 40mm lenses have the light¬ 
gathering properties necessary to see 
at dusk and just before dawn. Surpris¬ 
ingly, these features come in a slim, 
light-weight package, only 26 ounces, 
that gives the Big Horn the feel of 
compact binoculars rather than rugged 
field glasses. 

The Big Horn comes in only one 
color, forest green. It’s wrapped in 



STAINLESS 

BULLS 



Taurus Firearms is adding stainless 
steel versions of their double-action 
.380 ACP and 9mm pistols to their 
lineup. They can be easily identified in 
the Taurus catalog, as these versions 
have the prefix “SS” before their model 
numbers. They should be available at 
your firearms dealer as you read this. 

Taurus recently moved to their new 
North American headquarters and 
soon will be producing pistols in the 
United States in addition to importing 
from South America. Contact 
them for further details: 

Taurus Inter¬ 
national Fire¬ 
arms, Dept. 
SOF, 16175 
N.W. 49th 
Ave., Miami, 
FL 33014; 
phone 
1-800- 
527-3776. 


armor and incorporates all the 
shock and environmental protection 
features of Steiner’s Military Marine 
binoculars. Steiner’s Big Horn is avail¬ 
able in hunting supply stores with a list 
price of $649. Contact: Pioneer Mar¬ 
keting & Research, Dept. SOF, 216 
Haddon Ave., Westmont, NJ 08108; 
phone 1-800-257-7742.^ 
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END-OF-SEASON SALE. SAVE *50. 




The actual jacket supplied 
to the United States Air Force 


CALL TOLL-FREE: 1-800-331-1858 EXT. 636-136 


Willabee & Ward 
47 Richards Avenue 
Norwalk, CT06857 

CALL TOLL-FREE: 1-800-331-1858 ext. 636-136 

Please send me_Cooper A-2 Genuine Leather Flying 

Jacket(s). 

Size (Even sizes 34-52):_ □ Regular □ Long 

Charge each of 5 installments of $41.30** to my credit card. 

□ MasterCard □ VISA □ Discover □ Amer. Express 




Credit Card # Exp. Date 


Name. 


Address. 


City/State/Zip. 


Satisfaction Guaranteed 


I PLEASE PRINT CLEARLY) 


Signature__ 

(Afl crdM* cutyact to acceptsrce. j 

□ I prefer not to use a credit card and will pay by check. Enclosed is 
my check for $199 plus $7.50 shippingliandling, a total of $206.50.** 

♦♦Applicable sales tax, if any, will be billed with shipment. 


636-137 


available for $50 more. (For best fit, order one size larger than 
your normal jacket size.) Have questions about sizing? Call us— 
we’ll fit you over the phone. Normal delivery on phone orders 
4-8 business days. 

f *PIua S7-50 shipping/handling. 

© 1991 MBI 


ACT NOW! 

A Piece of American History is ON SALE! 

The A-2 Leather Flying Jacket is one of the most famous 
pieces of battle gear in history. During World War II, the brave 
pilots of the U.S. Army Air Corps relied on the A-2 for protection 
and comfort. Worn by the daring “Flying Tigers” who fought 
over China in their P-40 Warhawks. And Jimmy Doolittle’s 
B-25 bomber squadron that hit Tokyo in a daring carrier- 
launched raid. Lightweight and comfortable yet “tough 
as nails,” the A-2 identified its wearer as one of an elite, 
brave breed of fighting men. And now, for a limited 
time, you can acquire the A-2 for only $199,* that’s 
$50 off the regular price. 

Genuine Military Issue. 

Not a Commercial Reproduction . 

Cooper Sportswear was an original supplier of 
the A-2’s worn by America’s World War II flying 

heroes. Now, after a 45-year 
retirement from active 
duty, the U.S. Air Force has 
recommissioned the A-2 
and selected Cooper as the 
official Government contract 
manufacturer. Now, you can 
own the very same jacket issued 
to U.S. Air Force pilots. Not a repro¬ 
duction—this is the genuine article! Available exclusively 
from Willabee & Ward. 

Proudly Made in the USA. 

The Cooper A-2 is made in the U.SA. using materials and 
production methods specified by the U.S. Air Force. Premium 
hand-stitched goatskin ensures ruggedness 
and great looks. Knitted cuffs and waist band 
and a spun cotton-blend lining ensure draft- 
free comfort. Details include regulation snap- 
down collar, shoulder epaulets, and roomy 
snap-close pockets. You’ll also receive a 
certificate of authenticity stating that yours is a 
U.S. Air Force A-2. Battle-proven and built for long life, the 
Cooper A-2 actually gets better-looking with age. 

Save $50 Off Regular Price. 

Payable in Convenient Monthly Installments. 

The Cooper A-2 Leather Flying Jacket—normally $249* — 
can be yours for just $199,* payable in five convenient monthly 
installments of $41.30 charged to your credit card. Your 
satisfaction is guaranteed. If you are not completely delighted 
with your jacket, simply return it in original condition within 
30 days for exchange or refund. Take advantage of this 
unprecedented end-of-season sale. Order today. Available in 
even sizes 34-52 regular and long. Call about larger sizes (to 60) 


MADE 






































COMBAT CRAFT “ Keeping Your Feet in the Fight 

by Chuck Fremont 


GROUND pounding is rough on an 
infantryman’s feet. Medics and 
corpsmen do a big business patching 
up bloody and blistered feet during 
training marches, but they may be 
busy with more urgent problems when 
the bullets fly. It’s critical that the 
individual foot soldier be skilled at 
keeping his feet in the fight. 

Three skills are necessary. Most 
important is knowing how to avoid foot 
injuries in the first place. But when 
things go wrong — after all, Murphy 
was a grunt — we need to be able to 
march on, despite injured feet. Finally, 
it’s important to know how to care for 
injured feet once the dust of battle 
settles. 

Blisters and abrasions are the big 
worries, and friction causes both. 

Conditioned feet are more resistant 
to abrasions. I’ve toughened mine by 
walking and running in jungle boots 
with no socks, gradually building the 
thickness of callouses by deliberately 
inducing friction. If you try this, monitor 
your feet carefully and stop before 
doing harm. Running barefoot on 
sandy beaches is also good. But the 
underlayers of the toughest feet are 
still vulnerable to blistering. 

The best way to prevent blisters is to 
eliminate friction. Moist, hot feet are 
especially vulnerable. Frequent pow¬ 
dering of feet and sock changes help, 
but aren’t always possible. Friction 
also may be reduced by coating feet 
with petroleum jelly (\&seline) so that 
boots slide over skin rather than pulling 
it back and forth. This works especially 
well in wet environments, where pow¬ 
dering feet is wasted effort. 

Sockless in the Swamp 

Heavy socks turn into sponges once 
they’re wet, locking moisture against 
your feet. Wearing two pairs of thin 
polypropylene socks (or similar 
nonabsorbent material) rather than 
one thick cotton or wool sock works 
better in hot or wet environments. I’ve 
even gone completely sockless in 
coastal swamps when my feet have 
been well-conditioned to jungle boots. 
This allows my feet to dry out and 
breathe when out of the water. I prefer 
the breathable Gl “waffle” insoles in 
wetland environments. 

Everyone’s feet are different. Mine, 
for example, look like SCUBA fins: 


wide up front, but narrow in the heel. 
Combat boots that fit me allow my 
heels to slide around too much, a 
guaranteed cause of blisters. I cured 
this by inserting the sockliners 
(removable insoles) from my running 
shoes into my boots — both jungle 
boots and regular combat boots. The 
preformed heel cup in the sockliner 
locates my heel securely, eliminating a 
big source of friction. You may need a 
half-size larger boot to have enough 
room for such a liner; try on boots with 
the socks and insoles you plan to wear 
for a march. 



With proper conditioning and care of feet, 
the thinking grunt will avoid giving medics 
business they really don’t need. Photo: Tom 
Slizewski 

A proper boot fit is essential. Feet 
often swell when they get hot; they also 
swell when cold. Boots that pinch the 
feet are just as no-go as boots that 
allow your feet to slide around inside. If 
you wear heavier socks in the winter, 
your winter boots will probably need to 
be at least a half-size larger than your 
jungle boots. 

If a particular area of your foot is 
vulnerable to blisters, you can protect 
the area in advance. There are a 
number of different products on the 
market — traditional moleskin, liquid- 
filled plastic “second skin” and others. 
If you feel a blister or abrasion 
developing, get your boots off as soon 
as possible and check it out. If no 
blister has yet formed, you may be able 
to prevent one by fitting moleskin to 
keep your boot away from the sensitive 
area. 

Blister Care 

If a blister has formed and you need 
to keep moving, you’ll probably need to 
drain it. Scrub the blister and 
surrounding area thoroughly with 
povidine-iodine (such as Betadine) or 


soap and, if available, sterile water. 
Sterilize a needle or knifepoint with a 
flame and carefully puncture the blister 
at the base, draining the fluid. Then 
clean the affected area again. 

It’s important to preserve the blister 
roof, as this will reduce risk of infection 
and speed healing. Protect it from 
further injury by covering it with sterile 
gauze or, even better, a non-adhering 
dressing such as an adaptic or Telfa 
pad. Then cover the blister with a 
larger piece of moleskin or tape. You 
may need to drain the blister fluid 
several times in the first 24 hours. 

If you’re treating an abrasion, or 
even a blister from which the roof has 
been torn, scrub it thoroughly as 
described above, removing wound 
debris and loose skin with sterile 
forceps or scissors (medics call this 
“debridement”). Protect the wound as 
with a drained blister. A “doughnut” 
made with several layers of moleskin, 
with a center cutout a little larger than 
the wounded area, will help keep the 
boot from causing additional damage 
while the abrasion is healing. 

Recovery depends on avoiding 
infection. At least twice a day, 
thoroughly clean and debride the 
abrasion, scrubbing aggressively with 
soap and water or povidine-iodine to 
remove dried pus and scab material 
that harbor bacteria. It’s OK to make it 
bleed while you’re cleaning it. The idea 
is to allow the wound to heal gradually 
from the edges inward while it 
continues to drain. An antibacterial 
ointment may be applied after each 
cleaning. If there is any sign of 
infection, see a medic. 

Once in bivouac, get out of your 
boots. The nylon-webbed “Teva” 
sandals developed by kayakers are a 
lot sturdier than shower flip-flops if you 
need to walk around — or even run. 
Getting air to the wound will hasten 
healing, and with a pair of these on, 
you can still fight. 

Finally, a word for the leaders. Be 
aware that each of your guys is 
probably different when it comes to 
foot care needs. Don’t let the guy who 
was born with buffalo-hide feet set the 
standard — you may lose the rest of 
your team. And if you know that you 
have a guy with delicate feet, get him 
on a sensible program to toughen them 
up before the mission.^ 
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Distinctive sculptured bezel. 


Spirited symbol off power. 
Actually minted 
in solid 14 karat gold. 

Wear the ultimate symbol of strength 
and pride. In a solid gold medallion 
actually minted in the tradition of 
fine proof-quality coins. 

The all-American statement. For 
the all-American male. Capturing all 
the detail of the majestic eagle sculp¬ 
ture by famed artist Gilroy Roberts. 
Minted in solid 14 karat gold from 
the oldest gold mine in America. 

The minted medallion is hand¬ 
somely framed in 24 karat gold over 
solid sterling silver and suspended 
from a sturdy matching chain. 

Only from The Franklin Mint. Ex¬ 
ceptionally priced at just $245. 


THIRTY DAY RETURN ASSURANCE POLICY 
If you wish to return any Franklin Mint 
purchase, you may do so within 30 days of 
your receipt of that purchase for 
replacement, credit or refund. 


The Franldin Mint American Eagle Medallion 


The Franklin Mint 

Special Order Department 

Franklin Center, Pennsylvania 19091 

Yes, send me The Franklin Mint American Eaale 

Medallion , minted in solid 14 karat gold, framed iri 

an imported bezel of 24 karat gold coated over 

solid sterling silver with a sturdy matching chain of 

22 inches. 

No payment is required now. Bill me in five 
equal monthly installments of $49.* each, with the 
first payable prior to shipment. 

*P/us my state sales tax and 
a one-time charge of $3. for shipping and handling. 



Please mail by April 30,1991. 
SIGNATURE___._ 

ALL ORDERS ARE SUBJECT TO ACCEPTANCE 

MR/MRS/MISS 

PLEASE PRINT CLEARLY 

ADDRESS_ 

CITY_ 

STATE/ZIP____ 

©1991 FM 13317*-13 



















I WAS THERE 8 

by John Kreiger 


I thought i was ready for anything, 
but I guess I wasn’t. 

“Let me get this straight. Where is 
the place I actually sleep?” I asked, 
“like when it’s time to go to bed.” 

“Well, it’s just for a few nights,” 
Lieutenant Commander Sato of the 
Japanese Maritime Self-Defense 
Force explained. “Look, you probably 
won’t get much sleep this week any¬ 
way.” Sato was XO of the submarine, 
so there was little I could do but smile. 

I stared down at the wire mesh 
separating two torpedo tubes, my new 
home. My “bed” was a slab of oily 
steel, about 2 feet wide and 5 feet long. 
Sato threw me a blanket and pillow, 
unable to keep from laughing a little as 
he disappeared into the darkness. 

After three years in the U.S. Navy, I 
had never been on a sub until now. 
Strangely, my first sub would not be 
American, but Japanese — SS-571, 
the Takashio . The insides of the fish 
seemed so dark. Metal pipes twisted 
all around me, and orders yelled in 
Japanese could be heard echoing 
through the Mitsubishi-made steel 
corridors. Mixed with this was the 
pinging of active sonar — very loud for 
some reason, and constant. 

Japanese sailors came running 
past, obviously on some urgent sub 
business, or so I thought. One of them 
stopped, eyes wild like his birthday had 
finally come. *7ma desu! Shokuji de- 
kitta yo! Tabeyor — Soup's on. I didn’t 
know who this guy was, but that was all 
I needed to hear. 

I soon found myself standing in front 
of steaming piles of teriyaki beef, giant 
slabs of fresh sashimi, porterhouse 
steaks dripping with butter, sushi of 
every variety, curried rice with mari¬ 
nated pork and enough steamed rice to 
feed a subload of samurai. 

A little later, very happy after dinner, 

I slid into my “bed.” Sato was right, 
though, and I didn’t sleep a wink. I had 
been staring at pipes for a few hours 
when the sub began "snorkeling” — 
cruising around on the surface to 
recharge the batteries on our Ka¬ 
wasaki diesel engines. 

This was great fun. A strong vacuum 
effect made me feel as if my brain were 
being sucked into a drain one second, 
then spit back out the next. It was like 
shooting from space to earth at warp 
speed in a jet without atmosphere 


control, back and forth, for hours. I 
soon lost my sense of hearing. A little 
spaced out, however, I was enjoying 
the whole thing, and lay there smiling 
between the torpedo tubes. 

I was just starting to get the feeling 
that I would carry around for the 
duration of this trip: not knowing what 
the hell time of day it was or how it 
really mattered. Noon may as well 
have been midnight, and time on a 
clock became meaningless. 

Snorkeling completed, we began 
dropping into a steep, 45 degree angle 
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dive. Blood rushed from my head to my 
feet and I began to feel as if I were in a 
Japanese spaceship. 

The next thing I knew, it was time to 
go to work. “Welcome to the real 
Navy," I thought, eyes as red as tuna 
sashimi. My job on this trip was to be 
an interpreter for an American com¬ 
mander, who had also never been on a 
sub. I staggered to the conning tower 
where Sato told me that I looked like 
hell, and that the American com¬ 
mander was just a wee bit seasick. It 
turned out he had been vomiting for 
hours, and couldn’t even get out of 
his rack. 

My sole reason for being on this 
Japanese fish was in peril. I crawled 
down from the tower, suddenly with 
nothing to do. The Takashio was on a 
training mission at Pearl Harbor, and I 
had just finished two months of inter¬ 


preting for a sonar class at the base. 
Interpreting for the American com¬ 
mander was supposed to be the last 
leg of my assignment. 

On board were the five guys I had 
been interpreting for, so I went off in 
search of them, anxious to find some¬ 
thing to do. After bumping around in 
the dark for a while, I finally stumbled 
into the sonar room. There they were, 
as if they had been waiting. u John-kun! 
Irrasshai yo! Doozo suwatte kudasai ” 
— Where have you been? Have a 
seat. 

I had a job. With a nod from Sato, I 
was no longer a useless interpreter ... 

I was a Japanese sonar technician. I 
understood little at first, but eventually 
came to know the basics, and was 
given some responsibility. Our mission 
was to “fight” three U.S. Navy destroy¬ 
ers, searching for us on the water 
above. 

Hours and days went by, the sub 
usually under conditions of absolute 
silence. Sonar was passive only, and I 
sat with headphones crammed to my 
skull listening for any sound of the 
American ships. Most of the time, all I 
could hear were fish and whales, 
endlessly screaming into my ears. 
Every couple of hours, the screws on 
the destroyers would kick up; we would 
hide in the noise, change position 
slightly, maybe dive deeper. 

Considering what I had to look 
forward to for a bed, I couldn’t get 
enough of this cat and mouse action. 
Sixteen hours would pass, and still I 
felt I personally had to evade the 
“enemy” destroyers. The Japanese 
were taking this exercise very seri¬ 
ously, and I began to feel as if we 
would live or die depending on the 
outcome. 

As an American sailor, I felt as if I 
were in a black-and-white World War II 
movie, albeit on the wrong side of the 
battle. It occurred to me that John 
Wayne or Humphrey Bogart should be 
out there somewhere, looking for me 
and my Japanese boat. 

More days crept by. Around Oahu 
we chased, never quite in a position to 
“kill” one another. The destroyers 
would find us, we would go into a deep, 
hang-on-to-whalever-the-hell-is-availa- 
ble dive, and escape. Likewise, just 

Continued on page 83 
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T ow TIME-LIFE BOOKS 
brings you the first inside, 

J Jin-depth look at modem 
warfare. Send for Special Forces 
and Missions and you can capture 
the full, high-tech drama. 

Up close and with spellbinding 
immediacy. From the point of 
view of a new breed of soldier— 



SNEAKING IN U.S.Nayy 
SEALS swim undetected by 
using bubbleless under¬ 
water breathing apparatus, 

“Plus shipping and handling. 

Orders subject to approval . Prices 
subject to change. 

©1991 TJME-UFE BOOKS INC. 


TIME 


LIFE 


BOOKS 


r 


commandos, top guns, grunts 
and brass. 

From Desert One 
to Desert Shield, the scarcely 
believable inside story! 
First-person accounts give 
you a wealth of little-known infor¬ 
mation. Photographs include many 
never seen in the 
U.S. Original art 
reveals the exact 
details of deadly 
new weapons. 

Strategy maps let 
you follow tactics 
and objectives. 

The result is a 
unique insider's 
view that takes 
you from Iran to 
Afghanistan to the Gulf. 

Spend 10 days FREE with 
Special Forces and missions! 

Your first volume takes you 
over the fence on some of the 
most daring strike missions on 
record. 

So you'll know what really 
happened when deadly Spetsnaz 
supercommandos murdered 



Afghanistan's president and his 
entire family after poison foiled 
to do the job. When a three-man 
SAS team from London undid a 
coup in Affica-almost invisibly. 
When Navy SEALS blocked the 
escape of Manuel Noriega. When 
Delta Force flew straight into the 


lion 's den of Desert One. 

Keep the first volume, then 
take a free look at Air Combat, 
Carrier Warfare, Hunters of the 
Deep and The Armored Fist. 
Examine each one for 10 days. 
Keep the ones you like for just 
$14.99.* One about every other 
month. No minimum number. 
Cancel at any time. 


A FREE LOOK AT 
THE NEW FACE OF WAR 

No Risk! No commitment! 
Satisfaction Guaranteed! 

YES! I want to spend 10 days FREE with 
Special Forces and Missions, You can then 
send me future volumes under the terms 
described in this ad. ewaer7 


NAME (PLEASE PRINT) 


ADDRESS 


CITY STATE ZIP 

If order card is missing, mail your coupon to: 

TIME-LIFE BOOKS, Box C-32066, Richmond, VA 23261-2066. 



I 















































WAR NOTES 

by John Coleman 




blings about the “lack of humanity” 
shown by military officers who have 
been giving press briefings on the war. 
To wit: they’ve been using terms like 
“collateral damage” — damage done 
to other than the intended target — to 
describe hits on civilians in military 
target areas. Detractors say the mili¬ 
tary is trying to hide behind language to 
hide the horrors of war. OK, they are, 
and there’s a reason for it. Never forget 
that it’s the military fighting this war 
— no one else. They’re the ones who 
witness battle, close-up and person¬ 
ally. They're the ones who have to kill, 
and be killed in the process. If, for a 
minute, they allow themselves to think 
about what they’re doing in personal 
terms —allowing “humanity” to inter¬ 
fere in a situation which is most defi¬ 
nitely inhumane — then they will hesi¬ 
tate, perhaps for a life-or-death split 
second, and die. Or their fellows will 
die. There is no such thing as a “good 
war” when you’re the one fighting it, 
and with that as a given, you must 
suspend many of the values and be¬ 
liefs that you have lived by. You must 
“dehumanize” enemy military forces 
and think of them as targets that must 
be neutralized — before they neutral¬ 
ize you. That’s a hard concept for 
anyone to understand. But that’s 
the level on which 


War protesting — the new art form. Photos: 
David Bjorkman, National News Service 

must think, and that’s the way they 
report it. At the individual level, 
however, and I can promise you 
this: They take it personally. 
Very personally. They’ve 
necessarily tucked their emo¬ 
tions and feelings away for 
now, but they will surface when 
the war’s done. Men and women 
fighting this war will be different 
people from those you knew before 
they left. Remember that, when they 
come home again. 

Media deserves our attention for 
the things they’re doing right — and 
wrong — in their coverage of the war. 
What’s right? CNN, for one. Cable 
News Network has left everyone else 
in the dust. Seems that no matter 
where anything happens, CNN has a 
crew there to report it back to us. In the 
first hours, for example, everyone from 
George Bush to his military command¬ 
ers to Saddam Hussein and his advis¬ 
ers, tuned in to watch Bernard Shaw, 
Peter Arnett and John Holliman report 


Continued on page 22 


This month, I’m preempting In Re¬ 
view for a few comments on the war. 


WAR protesters. Here’s my feeling: 
You can bet that if any of the Iraqi 
forces are being fed information from 
the outside world on the war, then a lot 
of it centers around anti-war protesters 
in the United States and elsewhere. 
That may give Iraqi forces the impres¬ 
sion that there’s a massive anti-war 
movement afoot. They know what that 
did to our resolve in Vietnam, and that 
may give them the resolve to hold out 
for just that one more day against U.S. 
and allied attacks. And that, I promise, 
will result in the deaths of many more 
U.S. and allied air crew and ground 
troops. You can count body bags on it. 

I won’t say every protester belongs 
to the tight-knit bunch that stands 
around banging drums in a state of 
drug-induced psychosis, intent on re¬ 
living the ’60s and aching for their 10 
seconds on the 6 o’clock news. A few 
are of good will, and sincerely hate the 
idea of war. So do I. But I remember 
how / felt in Vietnam, listening to and 
reading about the protests back home. 
It hurt. Do you think our forces now in 
the Middle East feel differently? 
Whether you support the war is one 
thing — what is important now is 
that we all support the troops 
fighting it. During Vietnam we 
confused the warriors with 
the war. Let’s not repeat 
that mistake now. 

We’ve already 
been hearing grum- 
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Available Only to Veterans of the United States 
Army, Navy, Air Force and Marines 


W e are extremely proud to honor those who have 
served our Country. To do so, we have commissioned 
an exclusive commemorative watch only tor United 
States Veterans. 

This unique timepiece is personalized with your Official 
Service Branch Emblem, and engraved with your initials 
and years of service. 

Features include a precision quartz movement, 24 hour 
time designations, date window, water resistant silver- 
tone case decorated with 1 micron of gold, and ad¬ 
justable bracelet. 

This beautiful watch will serve as a permanent reminder 
of your special place in history. It is "THANK YOU” 
priced at just $85*. And, your satisfaction is guaranteed 
or your money back - no questions asked. 


Cali Now to Reserve Your Watch 

1 - 800 - 874-3337 

24 Horns a Day, 7 Days a Week. 

Have your credit card ready when ordering by phone. 


Mail to. Veterans Commemorative Watch Dept. RW-28 
36334 U.S. 19 N., Palm Harbor, FL 34684 

□ YES. I wish to order the following Exclusive Veterans 

Commemorative Military Watch: (Please print dearly) 

□ ARMY, □ NAVY, □ AIR FORCE, □ MARINES 

□ MY INmALS: l~1 l~1 l~l 

□ MY SERVICE YEARS: _TO_ 

YEAR YEAR 

□ I wish to pay as follows: 

□ Enclosed is my down payment of $39. I will pay the 
balance in two monthly installments of $23.* each. 

□ Charge my credit card in 4 monthly installments of 
$21.25* each. 


Credit Card # 


□ VISA □ MASTERCARD 


Expiration Date / 


RIGNATIIRF 


□ Daytime Phone # ( 

) 

In Case we have questions about your order. 

□ Shipping Address 


Name 


Address 

City, State 

. Zip 


‘Plus S4.95 for Shipping and insurance. FL & Ml residents add sales tax. 

01991 ICM 


y\nnouncing 

Exclusive United States Veterans 
Commemorative Military Watches 
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You work hard, and you deserve to play hard, too, 
especially when having a good time also builds your skills and 
knowledge. 

Come enjoy five action-packed days and nights at this 
year's Soldier of Fortune Convention. We promise non-stop 
activities, some good laughs, and the opportunity to enhance 
your knowledge and abilities. 


SOF CONVENTION 


SEPT. 18-22, 1991 
SAHARA HOTEL, LAS VEGAS 




• Pugil Sticks and Other Competitive Matches - Pre¬ 
pare now to participate in these tough matches. Run, pump, 
sweat, and get into shape so you can compete for cash 
prizes. Your body will thank you — so might your wallet. 

• Seminars - Attend these comprehensive sit-reps 
on world situations, and hear the facts from men who've 
been there. Free admission only to registered conven¬ 
tioneers. 

• Friends - Renew your network of contacts, and 
make new friends. 

• EXPO - Improve your knowledge by exam¬ 
ining the latest in weaponry, ammo, and merchan¬ 
dise from nearly 200 exhibitors. Runs Friday, Satur¬ 
day and Sunday. Free admission to registered con¬ 
ventioneers. 

• Rappelling Receive expert training in this challeng¬ 
ing, valuable technique. 

• 3-Gun Match - Prestige and cash prizes for expert 
shooters — and those who aspire to be. 

• Firepower Demo - These impressive, big guns will 
make your blood pressure rise. 

• Special Events To Be Announced 

• Banquet - Banquet ticket, T-shirt, and other gifts to 
every registrant. 


Action 

with a 
Purpose 


YOU WANT ACTION? 
WE’VE GOT ACTION! 


Soldier of Fortune Magazine's 1991 Convention St EXPO 
P.O. Box 693 
Boulder, Colorado 80306 
Phone (303) 449-3750 FAX (303) 444-5617 


Make your room reservations directly with the Sahara 
Hotel. Special Convention room rate is $65 single or double 
plus tax. To qualify for this special rate, you must make your 
reservation by August 16,1991, by calling the hotel directly 
and identifying yourself as a Soldier of Fortune Convention¬ 
eer. Call the Sahara toll free at 1-800-634-6666. 


a check for 
, full registration is $150. 
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AS SEEN ON © 

SAVE GAS! CUT ENGINE WEAR IN HALF! 


Slick 50, the space-age miracle engine 
treatment applauded by Consumer’s Digest 
magazine, prestigious independent 
laboratories throughout the world, and over 
15-million satisfied automobile, truck, RV, 
boat, and heavy equipment users, is now 
available to you. 

One treatment with Slick 50 can cut your 
engine wear in half and make your engine run 
smoother, quieter, faster, and cooler than ever 
before. Slick 50 makes an unmistakable 
difference you can hear and feel in both newer 
and older cars. 

The Secret Is PTFE 


PTFE is an abbreviation for polytetrafluoroethylene. 
The Guinness Book of World Records calls PTFE the 
slipperiest solid substance known to man—the 
equivalent of wet ice on wet ice. The Space Shuttle 
Columbia uses PTFE in its gears and bearings because 
it’s the only chemical lubricant that can withstand the 
heat and corrosive elements of space. It won’t rust, is 
immune to acids and alkalines, and the more pressure 
it’s under, the more slippery it becomes. 

Slick 50’s unique actuated formulation bonds these 
powerful PTFE resins to the mechanical surfaces of all 
internal combustion gasoline and diesel engines, 
creating a strong, protective coating that can 
dramatically reduce friction and wear. 

7 Ways Slick 50 Can Save You 
Money and Increase Reliability 



INCREASE POWER 
■ IMPROVE PERFORMANCE 

■ SAVE THOUSANDS OF $$$ ON REPAIR 
BILLS, MAINTENANCE & OVERHAULS 


■ The premiere EPA-recognized engine and 
lubricant testing lab in the U.S. conducted a strictly- 
controlled experiment using industry standard ASTM 
procedures. They found that a Slick 50-treated engine 
showed 50% less engine wear than an untreated 
engine and fuel consumption was reduced. To our 
knowledge, it is the only product of its kind to pass the 
punishing wear reduction tests conducted by an EPA- 
approved lab using nationally accepted ASTM standard 
procedures. 

■ The Automotive Services Council for 
Pennsylvania torture-tested Slick 50 and televised the 
astounding results on WTVE. Three cars, with 75,000 to 
129,000 miles on their odometers, were treated with 
Slick 50. Six months later, the oil was drained from each 
vehicle, and the cars were driven, without the oil plugs, 
for about a half hour. The water temperature never rose, 
and the engines sustained no apparent damage. 


Testimonials 


■ Increased Power Wins Races 

Dirt track champion, winner of over 40 modified stock 
car feature racing events and recent winner of 11 races in 
15 starts, says: "MfeVe tested lots of products and found 
Slick 50 to be the best there is. It allows us to push the 
car to the limit and not be worried about hurting the 
motor” 

Andy Belmont, NASCAR “Rookie of the Year" 
National Champion NASCAR 
Charlotte/Daytona Dash Series 


Although individual results may vary, tests have shown 
that Slick 50 effectively: 

1. Reduces gas consumption. 

2. Prolongs battery life by decreasing drag on starter, 
resulting in less amperage being required for start¬ 
up. (Makes cold weather starts faster and easier.) 

3. Helps extend the life of internal metal, mechanical 
engine parts. 

4. Lowers peak engine operating temperatures, helping 
to prevent overheating and oil breakdown even under 
the most demanding conditions. 

5. Increases horsepower and compression (especially 
important for small economy cars and large RVs). 

6. Lowers maintenance costs, reduces repairs, and 
minimizes or eliminates costly overhauls. 

7. Makes an automobile last longer and keeps its resale 
value high. 

How to Conquer Your 
Engine’s #1 Enemy— 
Lubrication Starvation 

Slick 50 is a metal treatment that bonds actuated PTFE 
to all mechanical moving engine parts, creating a 
strong, durable, lasting, dry-film protective coating that 
provides full-time lubrication even when there is 
insufficient oil on the parts like at start-up and when 
engine heat has broken down the oil. Instead of metal 
rubbing against metal, PTFE glides against PTFE, 
reducing friction and wear. It is this unique ability of 
Slick 50 to dramatically reduce friction that’s 
responsible for its cutting engine wear by 50% or more. 

Most Often Asked 
Questions About Slick 50 


How is Slick 50 applied? 

Slick 50 is easy to use. At your next oil and filter change, 
simply substitute one quart of Slick 50 for one quart of 
new oil being added. Drive the car for 30 minutes, and 
leave Slick 50 in the crankcase. As the engine operates, 
the oil will carry Slick 50 throughout the engine where it 
bonds to the porous metal surfaces. 

Does it have to be used with every oil change? 

Certainly not. One treatment with Slick 50 provides anti¬ 
wear protection for more than 50,000 miles. It remains 
bonded to the engine parts no matter how many times 
the oil is changed. 


Does Slick 50 have any affect 
on automobile warranties? 

No. The use of Slick 50 does not in any way affect a car’s 
warranty. Petrolon, the manufacturers of Slick 50, has 
letters on file from automobile and engine 
manufacturers to document that fact. Slick 50 carrier oil 
meets or exceeds all specifications that Detroit applies 
to products added to an engine. New engines reed at 
least a 3- to 4-thousand mile burnishing-in period. Slick 
50 should not be added until the first oil charge. 

Internationally-Recognized 
Labs Unanimously Agree 
on Slick 50 Benefits 


■ Consumers Digest Magazine in the March/April 
1982 issue, stated: “We were somewhat skeptical at 
first, but it turns out that Slick 50 does exactly what 
Petrolon, the manufacturer, claims it does. In fact, 
the more we looked, the more facts stacked up on 
the product’s side. The substance does, in fact, 
suspend the oil and will adhere to engine parts. The 
process by which this is accomplished is a closely- 
guarded secret. .. Slick 50 does reduce engine heat 
and ordinary wear, and our informal tests indicate 
that it will improve gas mileage by about 2 or 3 miles 
per gallon.” 

■ TUV, the West German 
equivalent of our Underwriter’s 
Laboratories and foremost 
automotive testing authority in 
Europe, found substantial 
increases in both gas mileage and 
horsepower resulting from a 
reduction in friction. 


■ Nordisk Motor Test Center, 
Sweden’s most advanced 
motor-testing facility, reported a 
10% to 17% decrease in fuel 
consumption and attributes to 
Slick 50, “better sealed engines, 
performance increases and 
cleaner exhaust.” 


■ Increased Gas Mileage by 20% 

■ Fewer Repairs & No Major Breakdowns 
in 200,000-Mile-Plus Fleet Vehicles 

‘‘Our newspaper has a fleet of 65 vehicles that have been 
completely treated with Slick 50 products, including 
engines, automatic or manual transmissions and 
differential drive gearboxes. As a result of the treatment, 
gasoline mileage increased by 20%, and engine break¬ 
down decreased tremendously. n 

■ Eliminated Repairs on Police Cars 

■ Fuel Savings 

“Thank you for the cost-effective, budget-saving benefits 
of Slick 50 engine treatment, thought the product about 
four years ago for treating our city police cars. Since that 
time, we are happy to say, ail car engines have been vir¬ 
tually trouble free. They haven't needed any repairs at all. 
Also our fuel savings have been noticeable.” 

Money-Back Guarantee 

Now your car can run better, faster, quieter, smoother, 
and last longer than ever before. And you could easily 
save thousands of dollars in gasoline, maintenance, 
and repair bills. Find out for yourself why over 15-million 
people are excited about Slick 50. We’re so sure you'll 
be excited too, that we offer a 100% money-back 
guarantee. Call or write today. 


n 


■ 100% Money-Back Guarantee Order Form 

c I want to extend the life of my engine, improve 
Tub, performance, and save money. Rush me risk free: 

_One quart of Slick 50 at $29.95 plus $3.95 shipping & handling. 

_Two quarts of Slick 50 at $59.90. Free shipping. 

Enclosed is my: □ Check □ Money order □ Visa □ MasterCard 
Please make your check or money order payable to SLICK 50. 
California residents add $2.02 per quart sales tax. 

Card #_Expiration Date_ 

Name (please print)_ 

Address (FOR UPS DELIVERY)_ 

City_ 


n 


L 


SLICK 50-Dept. 21 
12015 Sherman Road 
North Hollywood, CA 91605 


State _ 


Zip_ 


) 1991 Melvin Powers 


For Immediate Delivery 
Call 1-818-765-8538 


J 
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DISTANT SOUND DETECTOR 
MULTIPLIES SOUND 
5000 TIMES ^ 

The VanSleek FARFOON® 


$148 

postpaid 


The VanSleek Farfoon generation of 
Distant Sound Detectors combines the 
best features of older models to bring you 
the most versatile unit yet developed. 

Utilizes a 3-1/2” built- in parabolic dish 
with “spider-mount” super-sensitive micro¬ 
phone for Sound Mirror effect, previously found 
only on larger, more cumbersome sound detectors 
(like those big dishes on the sidelines at football 
games). VanSleek features handy size (weighs about 2-lbs.), 
is easy to use in tight places. Made for professional hunters to 
hear approaching animals at great distance, the VanSleek has 
been discovered by the security industry. On city terrain, 
sounds leap across blocks and streets. Solid state-of-the-art 
circuitry. Sound cut-off. Powered by 6 penlight batteries for 
increased amplitude. Use VanSleek and enjoy mirrored sound 
gathering not possible with direct receiver products. Sold 
world-wide to government, military, police, hunters & fisher¬ 
men. Discover the range of uses on land and sea; money back 
guarantee. $148.00 postpaid. Order by mail from: 

MC/Visa & COD Order Toll Free 


THE VanSleek 

rial 

Hears A Whisper 
Farther than TWO Football Fields! 


Quan 


Item 


Price 


Vansleek $148 


TotaFEnclosed 


The Dutchman, Dept. 491 
P.O.Box 12548 


©1990 


1-800-821-5157 


Overland Park, KS 66212 


PARATROOPERS 
WANTED to jump with 
the Brazilian Airborne in Rio de Janeiro 

NON-JUMPING VETERANS AND FAMILIES ALSO WELCOME 

1 NOVEMBER -10 NOVEMBER 1991 



If you’re active, reserve or veteran military 
airborne qualified, static-line jumper, this once- 
in-a-lifetime opportunity includes: 

• Ground training refresher and static-line 
parachute jump from a DHC C-115 "Buffalo” 
with the Brazilian Parachute Brigade 

• Official Brazilian Army jump wings and 
certificates awarded on completion of exercises 

• Official military briefings and social functions 

• Visit to the Military Academy of Brazil 

• Excursions to the fabulous sites in and 
around "Rio”, and a tropical island cruise 

• Non-jumpers are welcome to participate in all 
ground activities and attend jump exercises as 
observers 

The ten-day tour includes round-trip airfare from Miami; ground transportation in Brazil; deluxe 
hotel accommodations with breakfast; many other meals and all military and site-seeing tours. 
The all-inclusive price is $2988. 

Send a stamped self-addressed #10 envelope for tour brochure to: 


INTERNATIONAL ASSOCIATION OF AIRBORNE VETERANS 
Suite 181 • 606 West Barry Street • Chicago, IL 60657 • 312/327-3120 


live from their hotel room in Baghdad 
as the air attacks came in. Gutsy 
reporting in the best tradition of combat 
reporters, and we at SOF tip our hats to 
them. No doubt there’ll be others. 
What else is right? NBC’s Fred Francis 
and CNN’s Wolf Blitzer, for their Penta¬ 
gon reporting. 

What’s wrong? Correspondents, es¬ 
pecially those at the Pentagon, State 
Department and White House, making 
major leaps of illogical presumption 
based on limited fact and rumor 
(Francis and Blitzer so far excepted). 
What's wrong? Network and print 
media “experts,” who aren’t — es¬ 
pecially many of the retired generals 
who should have stayed that way. 
What’s wrong? We know they have to 
justify their expense accounts, but 
reporters at the Saudi Arabia military 
briefings who ask the same question in 
20 different ways — after having been 
told by a briefer 20 different times that 
they can’t talk about it — should have 
their tongues clipped. They should 
also strive to understand what the hell 
they’re talking about before they ask 
idiotic questions (example: “Ah, gen¬ 
eral, on those airplanes...do you think 
they can, uh, see where they’re going 
in the clouds, and, uh, do clouds make 
it hard for the, uh, pilots to see where 
they’re going?”). Hey, we’re flying 
high-tech machines here, folks. Not 
bi-planes. And further to those brief¬ 
ings: If the military has nothing to say, 
and won’t answer questions about it 
anyway, then quit ruining the careers 
of those officers who are pushed 
on-stage during the current version of 
Vietnam’s "5 o’clock Follies.” Conduct 
a briefing when there’s hard informa¬ 
tion to pass along, and with someone 
qualified to answer questions — or 
forget it. 

Notable quote from our beloved 
Editor/Publisher, Robert K. Brown, re¬ 
porting from Riyadh, and his reaction 
to a Scud attack on that city: "When 
the first siren went off, I got my gas 
mask and went down into the shelter. 
When it went off the second time, I said 
‘F-k it,’ turned over and went back to 
sleep.” 

Which Hollywood starlet will make 
her ingenious career move by sitting in 
the gunner’s seat of an Iraqi antiaircraft 
system, gloating over the downing of 
U.S. and allied air crews this time 
around? Bets? 

Finally, the evil spectre of prisoners 
of war is again raising its ugly head. 
Will the United States write off those 
held in Iraq? A harsh question, I know, 
but our track record in accounting for 
POWs in other conflicts — World War 
II, Korea, and Vietnam, to name a few 

— is less than admirable. Help keep 
their, names and faces in the public 

— and government — eye. We will.^ 
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Save up to $ 82.50 per knife!* 



A great knife for our 
troops in the Middle East. 

O ur troops deployed in the Middle East 
need the best knives available. That's 
why we bought Gerber’s remaining supply of 
Guardian II survival knives and are offering 
these fantastic knives to the military~or the 
military minded—for an astoundingly low 
price: up to *82.50 off retail! 


LEGENDAR Y^* BLADES 

A Fiskars Company 


The knife that was 
designed for combat. 

Designed for battlefield use, the Guardian 
II is closely related to the Mark II survival 
knife so popular in Vietnam. This knife fea¬ 
tures a blackened stainless steel blade and 
camouflage handle, perfect for either wood¬ 
land or desert military gear. A matching 
camouflage Cordura sheath designed by re¬ 
nowned sheath-maker Blackie Collins is in¬ 
cluded. The heavily stitched and reinforced 
sheath comes with a leg tie-down and Bianchi 
military-spec pistol belt fastener, a major im¬ 
provement over obsolete Alice clips. The 
Bianchi fastener can be easily removed for 
use with non-military belts. 


Closeout 
Special! 
Order now! 


Closeout Price: 

1 for $ 50 

2 for $ 80~only $ 40 ea. 
*4 for $ 150—only $ 37.50 ea 

(a savings of $ 82.50 per knife) 


A life-saver with a 
lifetime guarantee. 

Each Gerber Guardian II survival knif< 
brand-new, first quality, and backed 1 
Gerber’s lifetime guarantee. Our supply i 
limited to stock on hand and once these 
knives are gone, that's it—no more will be 
made. Order yours today because this 
knife is destined to become a highly 
sought-after Gerber collectable. 


Mail order form 


Y es, please rush me_Gerber Guardian II survival knives. 

I understand that if I am not completely satisfied I may 
return my order within 30 days for a full refund. Please include 
the latest Cutlery Shoppe catalog with my order. 


Your Name 


Gerber Guardian II 

#GB5772 

Retail $120 


Address 


Daytime Phone ( 


GUARD 


Blade steel: 

Rc hardness: 
Blade length: 
Length overall: 
Blade thickness: 
Weight, knife: 
Weight, sheath: 
Made in: 


Check or Money Order enclosed 


Please charge my VISA, MASTERCARD or DISCOVER 


Credit card # 


Expiration date 


For fastest service, 
call 1-800-231-1272 

USA & CANADA Toll-Free Order Line 



Authorized signature_ 

Mail to: Cutlery Shoppe Dept. SF 

5461 Kendall Street 
Boise, Idaho 83706-1248 



Shipping & Handling: 

$5 to 48 states — $10 for C.O.D. (cash only-48 states) — $7 to 
P.O. Box, APO, FPO, AK, HI, PR & VI - $10 to CANADA. 
Foreign orders please call, write or fax for shipping costs. 












Items above (Clockwise from left.) item above 

#2004 Black SOF Scrambled Eggs Ball Cap. Col. Brown's favorite. $10.95 #5008 Otis Universal Gun Cleaning Kit. This is your 

#2001 Maroon Beret. Sizes 6 1/2-7 3/4. (Badge not included.) $14.95 gun’s best friend in the field. Holds nylon-bonded steel 

#7013 SOF Black Military Buckle. $11.95 'memory flex' cleaning rod, brass-slotted tips and T 

#7012 Silver Buckle. $11.95 handles, patches, solvent, instructions. All these in a 

#7014 Web Belt, black. (No Buckle.) $3.50 convenient, pocket-size case with OD SOF logo. $29.95 

#2010 Khaki Field Cap. Lined. S,M. $22.95 
(#2011 Unlined Khaki Field Cap. Not Shown. S,L,XL. $12.00) 
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Items above (Clockwise from left.) 

#7033 SOF Magazine Binder. Sturdy black binder keeps 
your issues protected and handy. Holds 12 issues. $10.95 
#5007 Urban Recon 6-pack carrier, grey. This insulated 
pack keeps beverages cold. (Do not use with ice.) $10.95 
#7120 Stein. 12-oz., clear with red logo. $7.50 
#7140 SOF Money Clip. $5.95 

#7006 SOF Ranger Knife. 3.5-inch blade, 9 inches overall. 
Grooved grip. Black with brass SOF logo. An impressive 
instrument. $29.95 

#7110 SOF Ashtray, white with red logo. $4.95 
#7045 SOF Zippo lighter. For those who value never-fail 
dependability. OD. A real Classic. $16.95 
#7070 SOF Coffee Mug, white with red logo. $6.95 
#7130 SOF Leather Coasters. Set of 4, red logo. $5.95 


Badges (By vertical rows, from left) 
#7005 SOF Key Ring. $5.25 
#7024 Beret Badge, black. $8.00 
(#7025 Not shown, bronze. $8.00) 
#7023 Beret Badge, silver. $8.00 
#7021 SOF Lapel Pin, silver. $5.95 
#7043 SOF Lapel Pin, gold. $5.95 
(#7044 Not shown, black. $5.95) 
#7020 SOF Lapel Pin, red. $3.95 
#7022 Beret Badge, red. $7.00 
#7053 Death to Tyrants Badge. $5,95 

Patches (From left to right) 

#7003 Shield Patch. $4.95 
#7002 SOF Round Patch, OD. $2.95 
#7001 SOF Round Patch, red. $2,95 
#7060 SOF Patch, black. $4.95 
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FULL AUTO 

Text & Photos by Peter G. Kokalis 


Pistol Potpourri 



M9 Slide Failures 

By now it’s common knowledge that 
the U.S. Armed Forces have experi¬ 
enced some slide failures with the new 
M9 (Beretta 92F) service pistol. The 
problem is one of metallurgy, not 
design deficiency. 

Due to insufficient “fracture tough¬ 
ness” (a qualitative term that cannot be 
quantified which means resistance to 
cracking), 13 M9 slides have sepa¬ 
rated at the juncture of the rear radius 
of the locking block recess on each 
side of the slide. Ten of these failures 
were deliberately induced. Two fail¬ 
ures occurred during U.S. Navy SEAL 
training exercises (January and July 
1988) and the third happened at the 
U.S. Army Armament Research, De¬ 
velopment and Engineering Center’s 
Fort Dix test site during ammunition 
and barrel life tests in February 1988. 
These three failures occurred at 4,500, 
10,000 and 6,000 rounds, respec¬ 
tively. In addition, a Navy-owned com¬ 
mercial Beretta 92F pistol experienced 
this failure after an excess of 30,000 
rounds were fired through it. 

As an interim solution, a slot has 
been cut into the inside rear of the slide 
and an enlarged hammer pin installed. 
If the slide should separate, the new 
hammer pin head will engage the slot 
and capture the rear half of the slide. 
Beretta apparently has no plans to 
introduce this modification on commer¬ 
cial versions of the 92F. 

Long-term corrective measures in¬ 
clude a re-examination of the heat 
treatment process to determine if 
changes can be made to increase 
fracture toughness. In my opinion, 
increasing the radius at the rear of the 
locking block recesses would also 
substantially decrease the occurrence 
of slide fractures in this area. 

Not publicized, there have been 
recent failures of the locking block 


itself. This doesn't surprise me, as this 
is the most frequently replaced compo¬ 
nent on the German P.38 pistol from 
whence the M9’s locking system was 
derived. However, part life on the M9’s 
locking block exceeds 5,000 rounds 
— the specified service life of the 
pistol itself. While some pistols may be 
fired more than 5,000 rounds per year, 
the vast majority of service sidearms 
have less than 150 cartridges pumped 
through their chambers each year. 

All of this must also be placed into 
the proper historical perspective. No 
weapon system is born into perfection. 
From the comparative trials of 1930 
until production of the Mk I Bren light 
machine gun in September 1937, there 
were numerous problems which in¬ 
cluded excessive fouling, faulty ejec¬ 
tion, too much recoil, popping primers 
and too high a rate of fire. Yet the Bren 
lives on as the finest magazine-fed 
LMG of all time. 

In 1960, use of the wrong steel 
resulted in scores of 
blown-up Ml4 receivers 
and bolts of H&R manu¬ 
facturer. The M16’s seri¬ 
ous problems in 1968 
are too well-known to 
require repetition. After 
the problems were ana¬ 
lyzed and solved, both 
rifles went on to estab¬ 
lish more than accepta¬ 
ble service histories. 

South African Z88 

Furthermore 
Lyttelton Engineering 
Works (LEW) has 
commenced series production of a 
new service pistol for the South African 
Defence Force (SADF). Known as the 
Z88, it is nothing more than a 
cosmetically altered clone of the 
Beretta 92F. 

SOF recently examined a specimen 
of the Z88 and found it different from 
the M9 in the following details. Most 
immediately apparent are the addition 
of tritium night sights which consist of a 
single crystal on the front sight blade 
and a crystal on each side of the open 
square notch at the rear. 

The black synthetic grip panels carry 
the LEW logo as do the magazines, 
which also feature a larger finger- 
extension floorplate than the M9. The 


frame anodizing is semi-gloss instead 
of matte. The barrel and the top of the 
slide have a high gloss black oxide 
finish instead of matte. The barrel 
appears to be somewhat smaller in 
outside diameter. The trigger is 
grooved instead of smooth. The 
dished-out front of the trigger guard 
has vertical grooves instead of 
horizontal serrations. The vertical 
grooves on the frame’s front and back 
straps are wider than the M9’s. The 
magazine catch/release button is 
ringed. The pistol is issued with a 
brown nylon case and a total of five 
magazines. Trigger pull weights on 
SOF’s test specimen were 8 3/4 
pounds at double-action and 5 1/2 
pounds when fired single-action. 

The South Africans could have 
chosen any pistol design they felt met 
their service requirements — licensed 
to do so or not. That they chose the 
Beretta design indicates they 
determined it was the best pistol 


available at this time. One would be 
hard put to fault their decision, as it is 
drawn from a far more extensive and 
current battlefield data base than was 
available to the U.S. Armed Forces 
prior to the XM9 trials. 

Heckler & Koch 

New weapons and accessories 
continue to increase Heckler & Koch’s 
generally superb small arms systems. 
It has recently been announced that 
the MP5 submachine gun, which 
already monopolizes the SMG 
inventories of military and law 
enforcement special operations units 
both in this country and abroad, is now 
available in a 10mm chambering that 
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SPYTECH 


CATALOG 


ISRAELI INSTINCTIVE SHOOTING METHOD — Revealed! 


VOICE CHANGER 


Fits over the handset of any telephone and 
electronically changes your voice to protect your 
identity. $298. (Ship/lnsur. $5.) 


Shooting course as taught by ISDS, an Israeli 
government approved company that specializes 
in counterterrorism and VIP protea ion. 

Produced and filmed on location in Israel with 
Israeli instructors. 

Learn from the best! Be prepared when it really 
counts. 

Instinctive Shooting Video 

Retail $69.95 

Introductory Price $49.95 (Ship/lnsur. $4.) 


Learn to shoot FAST, safely and with deadly 
surgical precision. This video reveals for the first 
time, the step by step training method used by 
all of the "special units" of the Israeli military, 


These techniques have been proven to work in 
"real world" situations time and time again. 
Anyone can learn the Instinctive Shooting 
Method after watching this video with just a few 
hours practice. 


Fast moving one hour video is a complete 
version of the Israeli Instinaive 


MICRO 

SURVEILLANCE 
TV CAMERA 


Spy-Tech Video Catalog $14.95 (Ship/lnsur. $3.] 


BODY WIRETRANSMITTER — Room Monitor 


Size of a cigarette pack. Pin hole lens will see 
through a A" hole. Camera can be hidden almost 
anywhere and has built in lens and microphone. See 
and listen. Can be hooked up to a VCR or TV. 


PERSONAL SC BUSINESS PRIVACY AND SECURITY 


SPYTECH VIDEO 


WARNING NOT TO BE USED FOR SURREPTITIOUS INTERCEPTION OF ORAL COMMUNICATIONS. ALL EQUIPMENT IS SOLD SUBJECT TO PUBLIC LAW 90-7 Qt 

ALL L0CAL ' STATE AND FEDERAL ordinances, rules7regulXtionsjetc^ 351 ' 

BUYER (NOT THE SELLER] TO CONSULT LEGAL COUNSEL FOR INTERPRETATION OF ANY LAWS APPUCABLE TO THE AREA OF INTENDED USE. 


Watch as 
each produa 
Is demon¬ 
strated, learn 
how they can 
give you the 
"edge." 30 
minutes— 
VHS only. 


EP-151 transmits your voice or other sounds up 
to 1,000 feet away to the matching receiver 
(included] with this small (cigarette pack size] 
crystal controlled VHF transmitter. (See warning.] 


Reg. $399. SALE $299. Complete 

(Ship/lnsur. $10.] 


Complete $699. (Ship/lnsur, $10.) 


PHONE RECORDING 
SYSTEM 

Totally silent, 
starts and stops 
automatically, 
our exclusive, 
specially modi¬ 
fied, selectable 
8orl2 hour long 
play recorder 
every time any 
telephone on 
the line is used. 

Records both 
sides of the conversation. (See warning.] Long Play 
8/12 Hour Recorder $125. (Ship/lnsur. $7.50] 
Autostart $59.95 [Ship/lnsur. $3.50] 

SAVE - BOTH UNITS ONLY $165. (Ship/lnsur. 
$10.] Optional Alligator Adaptor Clips for 
attaching anywhere on the line. $10. (Ship/lnsur. 
$3.50] 


"TELEPHONE TAPS' SC 
ROOM BUGS/ 

How They're Done, 

How To Defeat Them" 


This exclusive video dearly demonstrates how easily 
wiretapping and room bugging can be done and what 
you can do to protect your privacy. 

A leading expert in countersurveillance begins with a 
detailed examination of telephone taps. The major 
fa Hades of "tap deteaion" devices are exposed, 
followed by a discussion of the ONLY reliable methods 
to detect taps and safeguard your communications. 
Learn the major features of common taps, including 
slaves, parasitic and nonparasitic devices, telephone 
recorder devices and more. Also included is an 
examination of how cellular and portable phones and 
even FAX machines can be tapped. 

Part 2 of the 
video examines 
the ins and outs of 
room bugs, includ¬ 
ing transmitters, 
wired microphones, 
laser listening 
devices, contact 
and parabolic 
mikes and body 
wires. See how these 
insidious bugs can 
be disguised as 
electrical outlets, 
smoke detectors, pens, calculators and cigarettes. 

The video concludes with a look at the best 
countermeasures against tapping and bugging, 
including how to detea transmitters, sweeping and 
detection gear that works and tips on how to perform 
a physical search of a room. 

Don't let others invade your business or personal 
life. Find out how to protect yourself today! 

Available in VHS format only, 

Reg. $99. DIRECT $49.95. (Ship/lnsur. $4.] 


IIITR A 

II TRANSMITTER 

Small, powerful. Microphone will pick up a 
whisper 20 feet away. Works with any FM receiver, 
tuneable 88 to 128 Mhz. Up to 'A mile or more! 

Powered by 9 volt battery for several days. 

Easy final assembly required. No soldering, takes 
5 minutes. For use as security room monitor or 
testing and experimentation only. See warning. 
Ultra II $99. (Ship/lnsur. $3.50] 110/9 Volt 
Continuous Power Supply $29. ppd. 


ALSO AVAILABLE 

■ Body Wire fit Bug Detector Transtec silently vibrates when it detects a hidden 
transmitter. Pocket size. Reg. $795. Sale $695. (Ship/lnsur. $10.] 

■ Scrambled Walkie Talkies VHF, 5 watt, 4 channel, hand held, 3-7 miles, recharge¬ 
able. Model VHF-30 $595. ea. Minimum two required. 

■ Telephone Scrambler Portable, 13,000 access codes, works over any phone 
including cellular. $299. ea. Minimum two required. (Ship/lnsur. $10.) Ultra High 
Level Units from $2,695. 

" Stunlight Lightweight combination 40,000 volt stungun and rechargeable flashlight. 
Ready when you need it. $159. (Ship/lnsur. $7.50) 

■ Briefcase Recording System Totally hidden micro-casette system. Records from 30 
feet away. $399. (Ship/lnsur. $15.] 

■ Shotgun Microphone With amplifier and headphones. Hand held, directional. Range 
varies with conditions. $249. (Ship/lnsur. $10.) 

■ Mini-Microphone Size of a pencil eraser, 25' wire, built-in amplifier, operates for 
months on one standard battery. Fits our long play recorders. AL-1 $99. (Ship/lnsur. $5.) 

■ Professional Countermeasures System Complete in briefcase. Detects bugs and 
taps, hidden microphones, recorders, etc. $2,995. (Ship/lnsur. $30.] 

■ Lasergunsight FA-4 Only 4” long, weighs 3.5 ounces. 16 hours on one battery. 200 
yard plus range. Fits in the palm of your hand. Built-in weaver rings, mounts available 
for most weapons. $299. (Ship/lnsur. $10.) Mounts $45. ea. (Ship/lnsur. $3.50) 

■ Contact Microphone Ear-200 with built-in amplifier, recording jack provided. 
Cigarette pack size. $249. (Ship/lnsur. $10.) 

■ Telephone Ear Listen in by telephone! Just attach to telephone line in home or 
business, dial up and enter secret code, now you can listen to room sounds from any 
telephone in the world. $249. (Ship/lnsur. $10.) 

■ Long Term Storage Food One year supply. $1,076. (Ship/lnsur. $154.) 

- Weapons Detector Garrett Super Scanner, hand held. $179. (Ship/lnsur. $750) 

■ Narc Bag Looks like a standard waist pack, but one quick ferk on the front and a 
hidden holster compartment is revealed. This system is fast and well concealed. For 
small revolvers and medium autos. Black nylon only. $39.95 (Ship/lnsur. $5.) 

■ Operations Recorder Voice activated, auto reverse, records for four hours on one 
casette tape. Small size. Works with auto start or mini microphone. $289. 

(Ship/lnsur. $750) 




Executive Protection Products, Inc. — The Professionals 

1325 Iroola Avenue West ■ Suite S ■ Napa ■ California ■ 94559 ■ (707)253-7142 


MasterCard ■ VISA ■ American Express ■ COD ■ 24 Hour Voice Mail Order Desk ■ Fax 1707) 253-7149 
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II,ON FBM1MS BUS AIKS 


Are you a gun trader? Gun collector? 
Or are you just plain interested in guns? 
If you are, you’ll profit from reading the 
bargain-filled columns of SHOTGUN 
NEWS, published 3 times each month. It’s 
the leading publication for the sale, pur¬ 
chase and trade of firearms and acces¬ 
sories of all types. Established in 1946, 
THE SHOTGUN NEWS has aided thou¬ 
sands of gun enthusiasts locate firearms, 
both modern and antique -- rifles, shot¬ 
guns, pistols, revolvers, scopes, mounts... 
all at money-saving prices. The money you 
save on the purchase of any one of the 
more than 10,000 listings 3 times a month 
more than pays your subscription cost. 
You can’t afford to be without this unique 
publication. As it says on the cover, it’s 

"THE TRADING POST FOR ANYTHING THAT SHOOTS". 

Minimum Advertising Rates - Maximum Results 
Write for Media Kit 


THE SHOTGUN NEWS 

P.O. BOX 669, HASTINGS, NEBRASKA 68902 
PHONE 1-402-463-4589 FAX 1-402-463-3893 


Shetqun 

Hews 

THE TRADING POST 


FOR ANYTHING THAT SHOOTS 

36 ISSUES U Year! ONLY $ 20 . 00 ! 

EWS Shutqunf’^rr s--- 

HR ASK A MUM)* T "£Sv'. Hews 


^asterCar^ 


MASTERCARD & VISA 

SUBSCRIPTIONS ONLY! 

CALL 1-800-345-6923 


ViSA 


Please Charge My Order to: □ MasterCard 

Card Number___ 

Enclosed find remittance for $ _. Kindly send me THE SIIOTGU 


□ VISA 


. Exp. Date . 


Enclosed find remittance for S_. Kindly send me THE SHOTGUN NEWS for-year(s) 

108 Issues $58.00 72 Issues $39.00 36 Issues $20.00 

(3 Years) (2 Years) (1 Year) 

Canada, Mexico, and all other foreign countries, $100.00 - SAMPLE COPY $3.00 
(Please Print) 

NAME ----- 
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features a translucent synthetic 30- 
round magazine and a hold-open 
device. Another new development is 
the P7M10 “squeeze-cocker” pistol in 
.40 S&W. 

There are also a number of useful 
aftermarket accessories available for 
the H&K product line. Innovative 
Weaponry, Inc. (Dept. SOF, 337 
Eubank NE, Suite 103, Albuquerque, 
NM 87123; phone 1-800-334-3573) 
now produces tritium night sights for 
the HK94/MP5, HK33/93 and HK91/ 
G3 series that are user installable. 

Tritium (an isotope of hydrogen) 
provides the energy source for self- 
luminous sights of this type. Tritium 
gas and a phosphor particle are 
pressurized within a tiny glass capsule. 
Tritium creates soft beta rays which 
are converted to visible light when they 
strike the phosphor particle. The 
capsules are resistant to oil, water, 
corrosion and temperature changes. 

These P-T (Practical-Tactical) H&K 
night sights consist of a replacement 
front sight with a single luminous 
vertical bar and a U-shaped rear sight 
assembly with two circular luminous 
dots. Installation merely requires that 
you remove the front sight retaining pin 
(use a 5/32-inch roll-pin punch and 
drive the pin to the rear of the weapon 
as the hole is tapered) and replace the 
standard front sight with the one 
provided. Use the Phillips-head 


screwdriver on the H&K rear sight tool 
to remove the rear sight’s retaining 
screw and lock washer. Replace the 
two oval steel flat washers with the 
single fiber oval washer provided, drop 
in the P-T rear sight unit and reinstall 
the retaining screw and washer. 

I can recommend these sights 
without reservation and have installed 
them on one of my MP5s. Self- 
luminous night sights should be de 
rigueur on any handgun, shotgun, 
SMG or rifle intended for serious social 
purposes. 

No matter how many rounds a 
weapon’s magazine holds, the troops 
always covet one with a greater 
capacity. All too often this provides no 
more than an excuse to waste 
ammunition and lower hit probability. 
However, if you are an experienced 
operator trained to employ proper fire 
discipline, there are occasions when a 
magazine that can be stuffed with a 
bunch — when it functions reliably 
— can increase the odds in your favor. 

Max/Capacity Products, Inc., or 
MCP (Dept. SOF, 1605 W. Sack Drive, 
Phoenix, AZ 85027; phone 1-800-736- 
8018) manufactures large-capacity 
magazines with steel bodies for the 
H&K series that are robust and 
function reliably. 

Their 30-round, caliber 7.62x51 mm 
NATO, HK91/G3 magazine duplicates 
a magazine of this capacity that was 


assembled about a decade ago in 
Portugal from stampings made in 
Germany for an unspecified African 
contract. No more than 10,000 were 
manufactured; only 5,000 were 
delivered. Failure to deliver the 
remainder by the date called for in the 
contract resulted in their sale as 
surplus in the U.S. by Bumble Bee 
Wholesale, Inc. of California. Large 
welding seams on each side of the 
magazine body lend a somewhat 
crude appearance and the incorrect 
impression that portions of two 20- 
round magazines were simply welded 
together. 

MCP’s rendition of this odd duck 
features a chromed steel follower and 
a redesigned follower spring that 
permits a 20% increase in stripping 
pressure without increasing the 
difficulty of loading the magazine to 
capacity by hand. When loaded with 30 
rounds, this brute adds approximately 
2.4 pounds to the weight of the rifle. 
Fully loaded, it can be seated into the 
magazine-well only with the bolt in the 
retracted position. It is about 2 1/2 
inches longer than the standard 20- 
round magazine. Functioning in a 
semiautomatic-only HK91 was without 
stoppages of any type. 

HK33/93 caliber 5.56x45mm NATO 
rifles are now issued with a 25-rcund, 

Continued on page 83 


OFFICIAL VIETNAM MEMORIAL CLOCK 

The only clock approved and licensed by the Vietnam Veterans Memorial Fund, 

The Friends of Vietnam Veterans Memorial and Frederick Hart, sculpturer of the statue. 


Each dock is: 

• Made in the U.S.A. 

• 23x11 inches and weight is 6 lbs. 

• Quality hardwood veneers 
with crystal clear coating 

• Highest quality quartz movement 
using one AA Battery 

• Gold foil gift box 

• Unconditionally guaranteed 

RIGHT: Order #5011 

BELOW: Order# 5012 



Marines at Iwo Jima 
$39.95 



THREE SERVICEMEN SCULPTUREOEE. HART & WMF 1984 • ©COPYRIGHT 1990 JEBCO PENDING 


* 49.95 


SOF EXCHANGE.P.O. Box 693, Dept. 491*Boulder, CO 80306 

PAYMENT: _ VISA_ M/C _CHECK 

CARD#__ EXP. _ 

SIGNATURE __ 


Call TOLL-FREE for 

Mastercard or VISA 
orders: 1-800-323- 
1776, Operator 131. 
For FAX orders: 
(303) 444-5617. 

Customer Service: 
(303) 449-3750. 


Please send me_Vietnam Memorial Ciock(s) @ 49.95 ea_ 

Please send me_Marines at two Jima Clock(s) @ 39.95 ea_ 

CLOCK TQTAI_ 

P&H_ 

TOTAL __ 

NAME _ 

ADDRESS _ 

CITY —__ STATE _ ZIP _ 

Colorado residents add 3.7% sales tax. 

Add $3.00 per item (or postage and handling. Overseas orders ado 40%. Allow 4-6 weeks for delivery. 
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Raid Gauloises route. Winning team of French commandos finished in eight days. 


Raiders rafted Rio General, one of Costa 
Rica’s wild rivers, for at least two days. 
Photo: Chuck Fremont 

Th/s is fhe second part of our coverage 
of the 1990 Raid Gauloises, a cross 
between a mountaineering run, the Paris- 
Dakar rally, and the British SAS selection 
course. To get the big picture on the Raid, 
see SOF Associate Editor Tom 
Slizewski’s account in the March issue. 

R IO Chirripo Valley, central Costa 
Rica, 2 December 1990: A French¬ 
man walking ahead of me shifted his 
climbing pack on his shoulders, momen¬ 
tarily lost his concentration and vanished. 

He slipped over a cliff edge, and was 
clinging to a tangle of vegetation. Two 
hundred meters below, the Rio Chirripo 
churned north toward the Caribbean Sea. I 
grabbed the haul loop of his pack and 
pulled him to relative safety on the trail. 
“Mere/ beaucoup” he said, balanced his 
pack, and marched on. 

It was slimy going. Bright running 
tights were splattered with red tropical 
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mud and damp cattle dung from the 
approach march. Sweat darkened their 
multicolored climbing jerseys, and fatigue 
shadowed the faces of the competitors as 
they pushed through the rain forest toward 
Cerro Chirripo, the highest point in Costa 
Rica at 12,529 feet. 

The Raiders 

At the pre-race party in Limon, I met a 
number of the competitors — Raiders as 
they were known. Patrick was a New 
Zealand river guide; Beatrice (each team 
of five included one woman), a ski 
instructor, mountain guide, and young 
mother of two from Chamonix, France; 
Gilles was a French antiterrorisl- 
commando: Bernard a Camel Trophy rally 
driver. They were fit, intelligent and 
gregarious in the manner of mountaineers, 
elite soldiers and adventurers. 

“When I first read about last year’s 
Raid in New Zealand, I knew I had to do 
this,” Beatrice told me. “I called Gerard 
(Gerard Fusil, the French adventurer and 
journalist who founded the Raid) and told 


THE ULTIMATE 
ADVENTURE 

Racing Coast-to-Coast 
in Costa Rica 

by Chuck Fremont 



Only native Indians live this deep in Costa 
Rica’s rain forests, an area of perpetual rain 
and no roads. They were generally wary of 
the oddly dressed Europeans Photo: 
Chuck Fremont 

him I wanted on a team. Then BDDP (a 
French advertising firm) called and asked 
if I would be on their team. So I am here.” 
For Bernard, this was a big change from 
international rallying. “Usually I race with 
a car. This is a new challenge, very 
different for me. Our team is very good, 
though, especially Francoise — she is a 
physical fitness instructor, very fit. And I 
think we are about the right ages — two of 
us are 31, one each 28, 29 and 30.” 

Patrick’s countrymen won last year’s 
Raid, and he wanted to carry on the Kiwi 
tradition this year even though he was the 
lone New Zealander on a French team. 
“We’re in good shape. We have a good 
chance to Finish in the top three or four. It’s 
a long race, though, and a lot can happen. 
For most of the competitors being on a 
team is different than what they are used 
to. On a team, you have to do everything 
together, including making decisions. It 
will be interesting.” 

For Gilles, the Raid was a chance to 
prove the skills of his elite commando unit 
against an international field of top 


outdoor athletes. “We haven’t had time 
for special training because of our duties 

— but we are always training hard, so we 
are strong.” 

I was here as a journalist, but I wanted to 
find out for myself how tough the Raid 
was. At bivouac the first night of the Raid, 
I asked Gerard for permission to run the 
jungle segment. He agreed. 

“But your map” — I only had a 
1:250,000 USAF aviator’s evasion map 

— “is not detailed enough,” he told me. 
“And I have no more of the 1:50,000 
maps. And since you do not have the 
rescue beacon and flares, you must stay 
close to some of the teams, in case there is 
an emergency. Also, you must carry a 
survival knife.” 

Federico, a Tico (as the Costa Ricans 
call themselves) Raid organizer known as 
“Snakeman” because of his graduate 
studies in herpetology, showed me where 
to start in the morning. “I envy you, 
running the Chirripo stage,” he told me. 
“You will see some beautiful, wild 
country. It’s not well known even to most 
Ticos — except for the indigenous 
Indians.” Federico wished me well, and I 
left to pack. 

Travel Light, Travel Smart 

Nothing in mountaineering is more 
important than going light. Take what you 
need to survive. If you get cold, go faster. 
I believe (within reason) in the Ranger 
credo: “Travel light, freeze at night.” 
Rather than plan for every possible 
contingency, I just figure if too much goes 
wrong I’m finished, and concentrate on 
making sure things go right. 

Gerard expected the two or three fastest 
teams to make the crossing to San Gerardo 
in two days, with most teams taking three 
to four. I planned for three days, but could 
easily survive four. I would carry no more 
than 15 or 20 pounds. In the rain forest, 20 
pounds feels like 80 in a hurry. 

I loaded a summit pack with poncho, 
“550” parachute cord, a nylon mesh 
hammock and a polypropylene jersey. The 
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Raiders emerge from river that empties into 
Pacific Ocean, During high tide these areas 
were uncrossable. Photo: Tom Slizewski 












































food bag contained two LRRP rations, one 
MRE, and 20 Powerbars. I also packed 
water purification tablets, Gatorade mix, 
high-power vitamins, minimal first-aid 
supplies (Betadine, tape, gauze, moleskin), 
a light Patagonia vapor-barrier 
windbreaker, an extra pair of polypro 
socks, a Tekna flashlight, two one-quart 
canteens (one full, one empty) and a Swiss 
army knife. On the hip belt of the pack, I 
attached two one-pint water bottle 
holsters, both carrying full bottles, and a 
Gryphon knife. 

Special comment is due the Gryphon 
knife, since it may not be familiar to most 
readers. Besides, this is an SOF article. 
What I want from a belt or harness knife is 
to forget it’s even there; I don’t want it to 
bother me when I’m moving fast. I want 
that knife to handle heavy cutting, but 
without looking gaudy or “Hollywood.” 
The good folks at Cutlery Shoppe in Idaho 



heavy. 

The trail deteriorated to a single cattle 
track as we climbed a ridge that separated 
us from the valley of the Rio Chirripo. 
Over the ridge, the cattle track died out. I 
zigzagged down through the rain forest 
toward the Chirripo. Walking the river 
seemed a better bet than bushwhacking. It 
was the edge of the dry season, but the 
Chirripo was still flowing fast over a 
boulder-strewn bed. It wasn’t deep, 
though, and I made good time. 

I stopped for a break and filled my water 
bottles. Patrick’s team caught up with me. 
Dominique, the woman on his team, asked 
me where my team was, and I explained 
that I was a journalist. “A journalist, 
trekking alone. And an American. I think 
this is the best way to learn about the Raid. 
But it is very difficult!” 

They invited me to accompany them for 
a while. The French are warm and friendly 



Raider after three days crossing the Cerro 
Chirripo mountain range. Photo: Tom 
Slizewski 


Cafe Britt team member Paul Laarman 
takes a few moments to talk with press after 
mountain crossing. Photo: Tom Slizewski 


recommended the Gryphon to me, and it 
was perfect — light, carried well. The 
razor-sharp blade was wet for 10 days, but 
never stained or rusted. 

Other equipment included a Silva wrist 
compass, a Casio altimeter-barometer 
watch, boonie hat, and nylon poplin 
windpants. Footgear was a pair of Nike 
lightweight mountain running boots, 
which ended up disintegrating. Back to 
Adidas and jungle boots for this guy. 

Into The Jungle 

At 0630, I started up the ranch trail to 
the start. About 1 klick up, I met Gerard. 
“I’ll see you at Checkpoint 2 — Sitio 
Hilda — tonight or early tomorrow,” he 
told me. He wished me “Bon Courage 
and I was on my way. Four or five teams 
were ahead of me, and a few more waited 
with Gerard for their start time. Most 
carried high-tech European climbing 
packs balanced and designed for moving 
fast. But some loads looked downright 

Raider from Team Delmas crosses mudfiat 
just before finish. Photo: Tom Slizewski 


people despite their reputation for 
aloofness, which I think says more about 
the typical American “industrial tourist” 
than it does about the French national 
character. 

Patrick was right at home in the river. 
“For me, it’s no problem,” he told me. “A 
river guide is out of the boat a lot, getting 
it off rocks. I’m used to keeping my 
footing. But for someone who isn’t, it can 
be treacherous, especially with a current 
this strong.” 

We started scouting for another route as 
the Chirripo began to narrow and deepen. 
A Frenchman found a narrow track that 
climbed the muddy side of the gorge 
toward the clouded forest. We ascended 
several hundred meters, and the Rio 
Chirripo was soon a distant white ribbon. 
We crested the last switchback into a 
clearing carved from the jungle. A round 
thatched-roof house stood alone in the 
center of the clearing, and a very shy 
young Indian mother and her two children 
peeked at us from within, wary of the 
Europeans. 

Every little trail leading from the 


clearing seemed to dead-end in a tiny 
cornfield or turn back to the clearing. 
Everyone studied their maps and 
momentarily forgot about the competition 
as they tried to determine the best route. 
We thought about returning to the river but 
decided to press on into the forest. The 
time was about noon. 

For the next several hours, we followed 
narrow jungle tracks that meandered along 
muddy cliff sides, gradually working our 
way south. Everyone was caked with mud. 
It was in this stretch that my Nike boot 
blew apart. I lashed it back together with 
550 cord. It rained off and on all day. I 
settled into a routine of walking until I 
came to a stream, then stopped, drank both 
bottles of water, refilled them and then 
walked on, dropping iodine tablets in on 
the march. I ate a Powerbar about every 
two hours, also while walking. 

Night falls in the tropics with the 
subtlety of a mortar shell — due to the 
steep trajectory of the sun in lower 
latitudes. Weary Raiders stopped for camp 
at dusk, about 1700. Some pitched dome 
tents in wide spots on the trail, others 
stretched out bivy sacks. I hoped to reach 
Sitio Hilda in one day, so kept going. I 
stopped about 1930 alongside the Rio 
Chirripo. 

The Chirripo was now a fast mountain 
stream about 10 meters wide. I slung my 
little hammock between a couple of trees 
and stretched the GI poncho over it on 
some 550 cord. It gets cool in the rain 
forest at night, especially when you’re wet, 
and I pulled on the polypro shirt and 
windbreaker before sacking out. I awoke 
about 0500, broke camp and continued 
south toward Sitio Hilda. 

A (Not So) Small Problem 

Just past dawn, I broke into a large 
clearing. A black Gazelle helo was parked 
in the center. I started running easily, as 
the tents of the control point were still 
about a kilometer away. When I reached 
the control, Gerard welcomed me. “Good, 
you made it. Only 12 teams have arrived so 
far. How do you feel?” 

“I’m fine. But I have a small problem,” 
I said, indicating the Nike. Gerard looked 
at the boot. 

“This is not a small problem. This is a 
big problem, I think. You cannot 
continue,” he told me. I asked him if the 
route to Cerro Chirripo was much rougher 
than the march to Sitio Hilda. “Much 
more difficult. With this shoe, impossible. 
You must go out by my helicopter.” 

Patrick’s team soon arrived, checked in 
with the controllers, then sat down for 
breakfast and foot care. The constant 
dampness caused borderline immersion 
foot problems. There were a lot of blisters; 
some feet looked like raw hamburger. 
Teams straggled in throughout the day, 
resting briefly before the climb to the peak. 

Raziz, a French-Saudi Raider, said, 
“Don’t ask me what I’m doing here, an 
Arab in the jungle! This kind of thing 


APRIL 91 


SOLDIER OF FORTUNE 33 







“! envy yotifninning the Chirripo 
stage. You will see some beautiful, 
wild country / 1 
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— Federico (“Snakeman”), 
Raid Gauloises official 
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Most diflrcult stage O' the Raid involved 
orienteering through rain forests before 
climbing ihe hi-ghest mountain in Cosla 
Rica. Strongest teams finished this stags in 
three days, others took upwards of Five 
f*bo?o: Chunk Fremont 










happens when you hang around with 
Australians. Personally, I don't like mud." 
The Aussie on Raziz’s team said, “Not me 
— I love mud. Especially Costa Rican 
bloody mud!" Beatrice, the lovely moun¬ 
tain guide from Chamonix, said firmly, 
“This is not fun." 

At 1500,1 boarded the helo. As we flew 
north, I spotted two more teams trekking 
toward Sitio Hilda. They would be lucky 
to reach the checkpoint by darkness. The 
terrain was the most rugged I had over¬ 
flown since eastern Luzon in the Philip¬ 
pines. 

Ticos in Front 

The course was tougher than Gerard 
thought. No one finished Stage Two in two 
days, and it appeared that few would finish 
in three. 

In San Gerardo, Richard Chatham, an 
expatriate American who was on Team 
Costa Rica before a parachute injury 
forced him out, briefed me on his friends. 
“Our team has trained hard, and they 
know the country. We are completely 
self-supported. Nat (Nathaniel Grew) put 
up the rest of our entry fee or we wouldn’t, 
have made it." Richard paused, shifting 
his weight on his crutches. “Nat has a 
cattle ranch up north. He’s an expat from 
Connecticut, 53 years old and the number 
one triathlete in the over-40 class in Costa 
Rica. Jeri Lynn (Ruhlow) is a river guide 
from California, working here. She’s 
really fit. Rigoberto and Raphael are 
mountain guides, and Gilberth is a river 
guide." 

Early in the afternoon, the word spread 
that a team was approaching: Team Costa 
Rica. Nat, recovering from knee surgery, 
was using cross country ski poles to help 
absorb the shock of the descent. “Cafe 
Britt (the other Tico team) was ahead of 
us, but we caught up with them at night," 
Nat told me. “When they were stopped, 
we crept around them, quietly." He 
mimed a slow sneaky, movement. “They 
never even heard us. Then we just kept 
going as fast as we could." 

Cafe Britt arrived soon after, followed 
closely by the French GIGN-Gore Tex 
team. This team was composed of three 
antiterrorist commandos comparable in 
function and training to our Delta Force 
troopers, one French marine, and a 
champion woman cross-country ski racer. 
They looked very strong. Clearly, they 
intended to do better than third. 

I lost the lead teams for several days as 
they rafted down the Rio General. We 
beached our press raft frequently to 
photograph Raiders shooting the rapids. 
We again found them in the coffee fields 
around Sierpe. 

Next came a canoe race through the Rio 
Sierpe estuary, a tangle of tidal channels 
and minor distributaries. Finding the main 
channel was a big problem. “We started 
down a channel, only to have it die out in 
mud flats, many times," a Raider on the 
GIGN-Gore Tex team later told me. 


Gerard provided tide tables, and by 
planning carefully so that they moved 
seaward with the tidal flow, some teams 
had a relatively easy run down the Sierpe. 

No Food, No Sleep, No Rest 

At the Pacific, 100km. from the finish, 
the Raiders were on foot again, running the 
sea cliffs of the Osa Peninsula. The GIGN 
guys told me later that this was the 
toughest stretch for them. “We won 
because on the Osa we didn’t eat, didn’t 
sleep, never stopped, just ran." 

At Carate on the southern tip of the 
peninsula, they picked up horses for the 
final stage, the “Run-and-Ride" along the 
beach to Puerto Jimenez. Each team of five 
received three small quarter horses (cow 
ponies). The idea was to take turns riding 
and running, or let injured teammates use 
the horses for the run to the finish. 


“No one was the 
captain — we 
were all just one 
team. We decided 
everything 
together.” 

Gilles Cauture, 
member of 
the winning 
GIGN-Gore Tex team 


Tom Slizewski and I bivouacked on the 
beach about 10km from the finish. GIGN 
passed us about 0400 on day eight, then 
Team Costa Rica at 0630. The Ticos 
looked strong: Jeri Lynn was running, Nat 
was trotting his horse, grinning from ear to 
ear. They had lost one teammate to a badly 
infected foot, so they couldn’t win. But 
they weren’t slowing down. “How far 
ahead are the French?" Nat asked me. 

Commandos Swim To Win 

High tide blocked GIGN from the finish 
in Jimenez. At about 1000, they saw Team 
Costa Rica running toward them, so they 
decided to swim the channel. They had to 
Finish with the horses to win, so they drove 
their mounts forward into the muddy 
Pacific. The Ticos stopped at the water, 
uncertain. 

“Then I decided to do it,” Nat told me. 
“We had come so far, and we were so 
close. My horse almost drowned; I was 
holding its head out of the water. But it 
kept swimming. These were the best 
horses in Costa Rica! We almost caught 
the French; we were only two minutes 
behind them." 

Four more weary teams made their way 


to Jimenez that day. Some were almost 
dragging reluctant mounts, but the horses 
weren’t tired. I watched at the finish while 
one reluctant pony was hauled across the 
finish by a Raider, only to be mounted by 
a Tico wrangler who promptly galloped 
away to the cheers of the crowd. The 
horses didn’t understand French, and a lot 
of the Raiders didn’t speak horse. 

GIGN’s win proved that a trained and 
determined elite military team can more 
than hold its own against other top 
athletes. The team had to struggle with the 
French military bureaucracy for 
permission to run the Raid, and they 
hustled on their own for sponsorship. Dr. 
Claude Abidbol, a Tunisian-born physics 
professor at the French military academy, 
ramrodded the effort, getting official 
approval just eight days before the Raid 
began. 

To its credit, the French military 
classified the Raid as a mission, so the 
troopers were on duty status. They were 
also allowed to keep the prize money, over 
$40,000 for the team. They received no 
other financial support from their 
government. In fairness to the French, just 
getting permission to do something like 
this would be difficult in the U.S. military. 

Dominique Robert, the lone woman on 
the GIGN team, was also the oldest at 38, 
yet she looked like she had just finished a 
10km run. “Dominique is very strong, and 
she is also a mother with two teenage 
children," Claude told me. Gilles Cauture, 
33, Philippe Bardelli, 28, and Larent 
Thomas, 27, were the GIGN troopers. 
Pascal Patillet, 24, a Marine commando, 
was their river guide. They didn’t discuss 
rank. “No one was the captain — we were 
all just one team. We decided everything 
together," Gilles told me. 

They were all lean, fit and compact, 
Pascal the tallest at about 6 feet. Not big 
men, but strong — good power-to-weight 
ratios. As for equipment, they carried 
modern European mountaineering and 
running gear, nothing military. GIGN had 
the advantage military people have of 
knowing how to function as a team. They 
were proud that they won, but more with 
esprit de corps than cockiness. 

For many Raiders, it was their first 
experience with such a long-lasting 
contest. Going eight to 12 days without a 
break, orienteering through rain forests, 
walking and rafting wild mountain rivers, 
navigating tangled estuaries and 
interpreting tide tables was new for most 
of them. 

From my own background, I would 
compare the Raid Gauloises to the final 
phase of the Special Forces Qualification 
Course, but run for time against 37 other 
SF teams. High pressure. 

Next year’s Raid Gauloises is. planned 
for Africa. I’m putting a team together. 

Chuck Fremont is an Army Reserve 
Special Forces NCO and a frequent 
contributor to SOF.y( 
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Shooting on the move is a hallmark of the 
Special Response Team course at the 
DOE’s Central Training Academy. Firing 
bursts of only two rounds each through their 
H&K MP5 A2 submachine guns, SRT 3 
students move across the high desert of 
Kirtland Air Force Base toward their targets. 
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Inside DOE’s Secret Training Academy 

Text & Photos by Peter G. Kokalis 




I T is arguably the finest training facility 
of its type in the world, staffed by the 
most highly regarded full-time and adjunct 
instructors in professional 
circles, and provides train¬ 
ing to some of the most 
elite SWAT units in 
this country. It is not 
open to the public. 

Few, outside of 
the very fast lane in 
which Special Re¬ 
sponse Teams 
(SRT) move, even 
know of its existence. 

“It” is the U.S. Depart¬ 
ment of Energy’s (DOE) 

Central Training Academy 
(CTA), located in an isolated and desolate 
area deep within the confines of Kirtland 
Air Force Base in Albuquerque, New 
Mexico. 

The DOE maintains and pro¬ 
vides security for all U.S. nuclear 
weapons and components in inven¬ 
tory as well as other unspecified 
national security assets. The CTA’s 
mission is to train the mostly 
contract personnel who provide 
security at the 47 DOE sites 
throughout the country to effec¬ 
tively and efficiently protect vital 
national security interests. Other 
municipal, state and federal law 
enforcement agencies and certain 
U.S. military units are accom¬ 
modated at the CTA on a space- 
available basis. More than 3,000 
individuals graduate from the 
CTA’s numerous training cycles 
each year. 

Established in 1984, the CTA 
provides instruction in the follow¬ 


ing fields: Special Response Tfeam — 
Weapons and Tactics, Crisis Negotiations 
and Management, Dignitary Protec¬ 
tion, Sniper Observation Tfeam 
Training, Tactical Leader¬ 
ship, Fire Team Tactics, 
Explosives Identifica¬ 
tion, Armorer and 
Rangemaster Certifi¬ 
cation, Officer Sur¬ 
vival, and Safeguards 
and Technical Train¬ 
ing such as Material 
Control and Accounta¬ 
bility. 

Special Response 
Team training is offered at 
three levels. SRT 1 covers 
basic teamwork and covert tactics. SRT 2 
includes teamwork, planning and dynamic 
factors. At this time, the most advanced 
SWAT course offered is the two-week 


SRT 3. SOF recently attended three days 
of the second week of SRT 3 to observe the 
training firsthand. There were 24 students 
in this class, all volunteers and all DOE 
security inspectors with the exception of 

LEFT: Shoulder patch of the Central Train¬ 
ing Academy's Special Response Team 
(consisting of full-time instructor personnel) 
carries two Latin mottoes, "To the ends of 
the earth” and "Faithful even after death.” 
The five stars signify the team’s first five 
hostage rescues, white the American eagle 
rides a lightning bolt to indicate the team’s 
swiftness in response. 

BELOW: No photography is permitted 
inside the fun house where SRT 3 students 
practice dynamic entries. Here they line up 
outside the building, MP5s at low ready, 
about to enter and commence the elaborate 
choreography involved in sweeping a 
house full of rooms containing terrorists and 
hostages. 
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several police officers from New Mexico 
law enforcement agencies. 

Most of the CTA’s SRT full-time 
instructors are reserve members of the 
Bernalillo County Sheriff’s Department 
SWAT Team. They have served numerous 
warrants. All of CTA’s instructors are 
certified by the state of New Mexico to 
train law enforcement agencies throughout 
the state. The CTA’s Special Response 
Team emblem symbolizes their attitude 
and history. The five stars shown from the 
U.S. flag signify the team’s first five 
hostage rescues, while the American eagle 
rides a lightning bolt to indicate the team’s 
swiftness in response. Translated from 
Latin, the team’s mottoes are: “To the 
ends of the earth” and “Faithful even after 
death.” 

The first week of SRT 3 is devoted to 
weapons training — three days on the 
handgun and three days on the Heckler & 
Koch (H&K) MP5 A2. Although I saw one 
student carrying a Beretta 92F (M9), the 
CTA armory is principally stocked with 
double-action (a DOE requirement) semi¬ 
automatic pistols manufactured by either 
Smith & Wesson (S&W) or SIGARMS, 
Inc. The following models of S&W hand¬ 
guns are used: M4506 and compact M4516 
(both chambered for the .45 ACP car¬ 
tridge) and the M6906, M3906 and M5906 
9mm Parabellum variants. Three models 
of the SIG/Sauer line are inventoried: the 
P220 (.45 ACP), and the 9mm P226 and 
compact 9mm P225. 

Throughout SRT 3, great emphasis is 
placed on shooting on the move. Pistols 
are fired from the Weaver position. After 
firing, handguns are decocked and brought 
to the Weaver ready position. Thus, the 
first shot is always fired double-action. 
During the first three days students also 
practice the draw stroke from their issue 
web gear and both tactical and speed 
reloads. At the end of the handgun seg¬ 
ment a test score of 70% (210 points out of 
a possible 300) is required before passing 
on to the submachine gun phase of the 
first week. 

No doubt about it. More special ops 
groups and SWAT teams employ the H&K 
MP5 submachine gun than any other type. 
No other SMG even comes in close at 
second place. With good reason. 

In addition to its reliability and durabil¬ 
ity, the MP5’s most salient feature is its 
operation from the closed-bolt position. 
This permits a degree of semiauto accu¬ 
racy not possible with open-bolt burp guns 
whose bolts fly forward upon pressing the 
trigger to stop violently against the cham¬ 
ber face — inevitably disturbing the 
operator’s aim to some extent depending 
upon the bolt’s mass. If the bolt’s mass is 
reduced to minimize this tendency, then 
the cyclic rate goes up and we end up with 
a useless bullet hose like the despicable 
MAC 10. In its “A2” configuration, the 
MP5 is equipped with a rigid stock which 
serves as a stable firing platform that 
further enhances the system’s accuracy 


potential. Close-range precision is an all- 
important attribute in hostage scenarios. 

The last three days of the first week are 
spent with the MP5 and practice in 
shooting semiauto head shots, two-shot 
bursts, shooting on the move and transition 
from the MP5 to the handgun after a 
stoppage or firing the last shot in close- 
range applications. Students are taught to 
use the large aperture only on the rear 
sight, load only 28 rounds in the magazine 
(I personally think you can safely stuff 29 
in the MP5’s 30-round magazine), and to 
check their magazines after loading to see 
if the top round has moved over (indicating 
that a round had been chambered). 

To pass into the grueling second week 
of SRT 3 training, students must achieve a 
test score of 70% (350 points out of a 
possible 500) with the MP5. All of the 
basics learned during these first six days 
are applied and reinforced during the 
second week of SRT 3, which stresses 
dynamic tactics with live fire. Shooting on 
the move is again emphasized throughout 
most of the second-week training 
exercises. 

Students practice target discrimination 
by means of electronically controlled 
pivoting target frames. Shooting an inno¬ 
cent person in the “fun house” during the 
last day’s final exam is an automatic 
failure, i.e., you have just blown two 
weeks of your time. The secret to -this 
phase of the training and on the street is to 
immediately key on the target’s hands — if 
no weapon is exposed, there is no justifica¬ 
tion for the use of lethal force. Precise, 
surgical shooting is the key element in the 
SRT 3 training cycle. Not only do SWAT 
teams in U.S. law enforcement circles 
stress the safety of hostages and innocent 
bystanders as a basic tenet, but DOE SRTs 
must operate in the high-anxiety environ¬ 
ment of delicate and potentially dangerous 
nuclear weaponry. Hip shooters need 
not apply. 

The students also fire a highly modified 
version of the Mexican Defense Course 
with both the handgun and MP5. Rarely 
used anymore at International Pistol 
Shooting Confederation (IPSC) matches, 
it was acquired by Jeff Cooper years ago at 
the Pan American Games and subse¬ 
quently modified by him to include lateral 
movement. As further developed by the 
CTA it consists of five stages. 

Stages one and three require the shooter 
to commence with his back to the targets. 
On command he walks forward from the 
7-to the 10-yard line, pivots and engages 
the targets specified for that stage. No 
pivot is required in the second stage as the 
shooter commences at the 13-yard line and 
walks forward, engaging the targets upon 
command and on the move. Stages four 
and five require the shooter to walk 
parallel to the targets between the 7- and 
10-yard lines until reaching a red cone in 
the center, at which time the command to 
draw and engage is given. 

Together with the dynamic entry exer¬ 


cises held in the fun house and the final 
exam that all must pass on Friday of the 
second week, the SWAT obstacle course is 
a centerpiece of the dynamic tactics train¬ 
ing. The obstacle course is run with all 
tactical gear including ballistic vest, both 
MP5 and handgun and the basic ammo 
load. Maximum permissible time is 7 1/2 
minutes. 

The shooter begins by running up a 
40-foot tower (a portion of which involves 
climbing up a caving ladder), from which 
he then rappels. From the base of the tower 
he runs to an 8-foot chainlink fence over 
which he must vault (after handing his 
MP5 to an instructor) to reach the first 
firing position. He must then engage a 
steel plate at a distance of 45 yards from a 
total of seven firing positions: unsupported 
standing, barricade standing, small win¬ 
dow, large window, from under an obsta¬ 
cle, sniper hide and from the back of a 
military vehicle. 

After his last shot from the truck, the 
shooter must leap down and run up to a 
Stokes litter which has been loaded with 
180 pounds of steel weights. The litter 
must be dragged 20 yards before the 
shooter can trot down to the Donga course. 
At this point he transitions to his handgun 
and maneuvers through an arroyo, using 
the bends in the stream bed to his tactical 
advantage and firing two shots each on six 
camouflaged steel targets along a 
50-yard run. 

CTA training is as realistic as possible. 
The training situations I observed closely 
simulated the stress encountered in fire- 
fights with opponents that shoot back — to 
kill. CTA’s fun house — with no ceilings 
and an overhead catwalk for instructors to 
observe and critique the dynamic entry 
exercises — approximates the physical 
and mental environment that SRTs can 
expect when forced to clear a building 
containing both hostages and terrorists. 
The complex and highly orchestrated tac¬ 
tics employed in dynamic entries involve 
intricate choreography and for obvious 
reasons cannot be revealed. All we can say 
is that the geeks who think a properly 
trained SRT will enter a building like Don 
Johnson and Phillip Michael Thomas in a 
Miami Vice episode have an abrupt and 
fatal surprise in store for themselves. 

While at this time there is no SRT 4 
level course, CTA does offer a one-week 
Tactical Crisis Resolution course that 
covers full team movement, day and night 
vehicle assaults and culminates in a full¬ 
blown operation that includes an open 
air-initiated assault with participation of 
the Crisis Negotiations class. 

The DOE’s Central Training Academy 
is the American response to terrorism. 
Those fortunate enough to graduate from 
SRT 3 are the beneficiaries of the most 
advanced antiterrorist training currently 
available — anywhere. Purposely low 
profile and unheralded, CTA-trained SRTs 
can match acts with any of the world’s 
more highly publicized snake eaters.^ 
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SRT 3 students practice target dis¬ 
crimination by means of electronically 
controlled pivoting target frames, some of 
which contain targets without weapons. 
Here the choice was simple as both targets 
were aggressors with firearms. 



First firing position of the SWAT obstacle 
course is unsupported standing from which 
the student must engage a steel plate at a 
distance of 45 yards. 



Most students choose to engage their 
target from the prone position when firing 
from under an obstacle as shown. However, 
in this instance, the “rice paddy prone” or 
squatting position would have been quicker 
and just as stable with a target distance of 
only 45 yards. 



Transitioning to their handguns, shooters 
maneuver through the Donga with an 
instructor. Shooting on the move, they must 
fire two shots each on six camouflaged 
steel targets along a 50-yard run. 



A 40-foot rappelling tower initiates the 
SWAT obstacle course. Students must 
climb the tower, rappel down and run from 
the base to a chainlink fence. All of this must 
be done wearing tactical gear including 
ballistic vest, both MP5 and handgun and 
basic ammo load. 



SRT 3 student prepares to fire his H&K MP5 
A2 from the large window position during 
the SWAT obstacle course. 



The final position at the 45-yard line of the 
SWAT obstacle course involves firing from 
the back of a military vehicle. 



SRT 3 students vault over an 8-foot 
chainlink fence (after handing their loaded 
MP5s to an instructor) in order to reach the 
first firing position of the SWAT obstacle 
course. 



Central Training Academy instructor 
monitors student firing from the small 
window position during the SWAT obstacle 
course. 



ABOVE & BELOW: Before trotting down the 
Donga —where the shooter transitions to 
his handgun — during the SWAT obstacle 
course, the students must drag a Stokes 
litter, loaded with 180 pounds of steel 
weights, a distance of 20 yards. 
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STRANDED 
IN SUDAN 

Fear and Loathing in Central Africa 

by Frank Noble 



SOF sent the author on a Horn of Africa 
tour to cover the ongoing slaughter in 
Eritrea (See “Africa’s Lost War,” Febru¬ 
ary ’ 91). His unplanned sojourn in the 
Sudan, however, turned out to be a story in 
itself, especially in light of recent State 
Department warnings against travel to the 
Sudan and recommendations that any 
Americans there should leave. 

W HEN I agreed to cover Eritrea for 
Soldier of Fortune T knew that my 
trip would take me via the Sudan, where I 
anticipated a stay of five or six days. In 
reality, I was there for three long weeks. 

My journey was supposed to take me 
from Brisbane through Singapore, Bom¬ 
bay and Nairobi to Khartoum. When I 
arrived in India, my baggage was intact; by 
the time I reached the next stop, Nairobi, 
my camera tripod was missing. I guess I 
was lucky. An American family on the 
same flight lost all their baggage. 

“Probably it went to Saudi Arabia,” an 
airport official helpfully suggested. 

When I checked in for my connection to 
Khartoum, I experienced more of Kenya 
Airways’ efficiency when the person re¬ 
sponsible for seat allocation told me that 
the flight had been rerouted to pick up 
passengers at Jiddah. While I was figuring 
out how many more hours this would add 
to the 40 I had already spent traveling, we 
were informed that there had been an error 
with seating arrangements. All 20 or so of 
us had to line up while an agitated official 
attempted to sort out the problem. An hour 
later, we boarded the rather scruffy Boeing 
707 to be greeted by a flight attendant’s 
cheerful, “The aircraft is empty! Free 
seats!” 

“What?” We’d just spent the last hour 
being assigned seats. 

“Free seats, free seats! You may sit 
wherever you please!” 

It had been a few years since I was last 
in Africa. Why, then, did it suddenly feel 


Skyline of Khartoum, where author found 
himself stranded for three long weeks. 
Photo: Wide World/Crociani 

as though it were only yesterday? 

Welcome to Khartoum 

We landed at Jiddah long before dawn. 
At 0600, our nearly empty aircraft began 
filling with Arabs returning from the Holy 
City. We took off soon after, and arrived at 
Khartoum at about 0800. Fortunately, my 
visa requirements had been arranged 
through the efficient offices of the Eritrean 
People’s Liberation Front (EPLF), so my 
passport was soon stamped. After 
collecting my baggage (still minus the 
tripod), I joined the long line waiting to 
clear customs. Although still early in the 
morning, it was already hot and humid. I 
waited. And waited. The line did not 
appear to be moving. I checked my visa 
— valid for one month — and wondered if 


it would still be good by the time I got 
through customs. 

I glanced at my fellow travelers. None 
seemed to be bothered by the delay. Next 
to me was a plump woman, wearing a 
colorful fob (a traditional, flowing 
garment), fussing over her crying child. 
Curious, I studied the elaborate henna 
decorations on the woman’s hands. At last 
my turn came to confront the customs 
officer, who merely glanced at my 
backpack. 

“Whiskey?” he asked, with a smile. 

If only, I thought wistfully. 

“No,” I replied, “no whiskey.” I was 
waved through. 

Half an hour later, I was showered and 
relaxing in my room at the Acropole Hotel 
in central Khartoum. I went to bed early. 
Jet lag and two days of travel had taken 
their toll. I awoke at dawn. It was stiflingly 
hot. I had a cold shower and headed for a 
top floor balcony to watch the sun rise over 
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the Sudanese capital. Dawn cast a pink 
glow over an otherwise grim view of 
decrepit buildings lining sandswept 
streets. A cockerel crowed from 
somewhere nearby and slowly the city 
came to life. In the street below, a robed 
figure appeared. I watched as the Arab 
paused, squatted and proceeded to 
defecate in the sand. He wiped himself, 
using his left hand, before continuing on 
his way. Obviously, a man who didn’t 
believe in shitting on his own doorstep. 

When I was served breakfast a couple of 
hours later, I couldn’t help but wonder 
about the hands which had prepared my 
food. Hardly an appetizing thought, but 
hunger overcame all else. At least I had 
brought with me an ample supply of 
Doxycycline, just in case. 

Later that morning, I decided to take a 
walk around Khartoum. I took the advice 
of the hotel proprietor, who suggested I 
visit the National Museum, which was 
situated at the western end of Sharia A/ 
Niel (Nile Avenue). The road bordering 
the blue Nile (actually a muddy brown) 
must have been a pleasant stroll in colonial 
times. Today, however, the entire stretch is 
pot-holed and the sidewalks bordering 
either side are broken or missing. The 
stench of human feces is overpowering, 
making walking a hazardous undertaking. 

I finally reached the modern building 
that was the National Museum and paid a 
modest entrance fee. Only then did the 
doorman bother to explain that the Main 
Hall was closed for renovation. I inquired 
if there were anything else to see, and was 
pointed toward the gardens, where I found 
a few withered shrubs and Egypt’s Semna 
West Temple erected by King Thusmosis 
III though, one assumes, not at its present 
location. The ancient walls, covered with 
hieroglyphics, had been defaced by graffiti 
dating back to the 19th century. I was 
unimpressed. Ten minutes later I was back 
on Sharia A1 Niel, hoping to make it back 
to the hotel before'I collapsed from 
dehydration. 

In the afternoon, I had a visitor, Rosso, 
from the Eritrean Relief Association 
(ERA). I met with Rosso and the local 
EPLF representative on a number of 
occasions during the time it took to sort 
out my travel papers — required by 
anyone intending to venture beyond the 
city limits. 

I passed most of the time in the hotel 
lying on my bed, watching the ceiling fan 
go around, feeling a bit like Martin Sheen 
at the start of Apocalypse Now. The 
tedium was broken by breakfast, lunch and 
dinner, all of which by Sudanese standards 
were pretty good. 

One memorable evening, the EPLF 
invited me to attend a cultural show at the 
Officer’s Club, an open-air amphitheater 
near the city’s international airport. 
Without much of a clue as to what to 
expect, I took my seat among thousands of 
eager Eritreans, and waited for the show to 
begin. 


It lasted for three hours, ar 
was an entertaining spectacle 
that encompassed tradition¬ 
al Eritrean folk music, 
dancing and short 
sketches with actors 
dressed in colorful 
costumes. The crowd 
loved it, the women 
shrilly ululating their 
pleasure. Sometimes a 
patriotic fervor seemed 
to take hold as these 
refugees from a war-tom 
land crowded the stage where 
they danced, pressing on the musicians 
hard-earned currency — donations for 
the EPLF. 

Down With the U.S.A. 

The morning after the cultural show, I 
collected my travel permit from the EPLF 
office. As usual, I chose to walk back to 
the hotel. What was unusual was the group 
of school children who confronted me, 
yelling, “Down, down, U.S.A.” The fact 
that I am not American didn’t give me 
much comfort. I quickened my pace. 
Minutes later, a carload of men slowed to 
allow the occupants to hurl abuse at me. 

I wondered if, perhaps, the States had 
nuked Iraq. Bloody hell, that would be 
great — with me stuck in pro-Iraqi Sudan. 
When I reached the Acropole, someone 
finally explained that an anti-American 
protest had been organized in response to 
U.S. intervention in the Gulf crisis. 
Furthermore, in view of the prevailing 
situation, the U.S. and British Consuls 
were strongly urging Westerners to stay 
indoors. 

I was rather glad to leave Khartoum 
early the following morning. Simon, a 
British engineer who had also been staying 
at the Acropole, kept me company during 
the flight to Port Sudan, my jumping off 
point for Eritrea. We parted at the airport, 
and I took a cab to the EPLF guesthouse at 
Hai El Tranzeit on the outskirts of Port 
Sudan. 

1 spent five days there, while the EPLF 
rep, Gebrehiwat, daily informed me that 
my transport for the trip to Eritrea would 
arrive “tomorrow.” The guesthouse was a 
modest apartment, with a big room set 
aside for those like myself who were 
passing through. It was sparsely furnished 
with a coffee table and five beds. Earlier 
visitors had stuck on the walls a couple of 
maps —one of the Horn of Africa, the 
other of Port Sudan. On the latter, an arrow 
indicated the guesthouse location. 
Someone had also scrawled, “You are 
still here!” 

Conversations with Taxi Drivers 

There was no food to be had at the 
guesthouse, so I was obliged to eat at the 
town’s Bashaar Palace Hotel. Already low 
on funds, I had to limit myself to two 
meals a day. In the morning before it 
became too warm, I usually walked the 4 


or 5 miles to and from the town center to 
feast on a tiny omelet, bread rolls and 
— the ultimate luxury — a pot of coffee. 
There was little else available. 

By the time I arrived back at Hai El 
Tranzeit, I was famished and looking 
forward to my next meal. I tried to hang on 
for as long as possible before catching a 
cab sometime in the afternoon. Dinner was 
usually fish, spaghetti, or occasionally 
meat — though I dread to think where the 
latter originated. There was usually a salad 
and no shortage of rock-hard rolls which 
were quite tasteless, but filling. Having 
dined, I would either stroll back or take a 
cab. A few taxi drivers spoke English and 
we had some interesting conversations. 

“Let me tell you what I am thinking of 
Saddam Hussein,” said one. “Saddam 
Hussein, he is a genius. No! More than a 
genius. He is above genius. And he is full 
of courage. We need a man like Saddam 
Hussein. I admire him. I love him. I love 
him too much ... You tell me, what are you 
thinking of Saddam Hussein?” 

“I think he’s mad.” 

This reply, I quickly discovered, is a 
good way to start an argument with 
Sudanese taxi drivers. It also tends to raise 
the fare. 

Sudanese logic is a curious thing. When 
I went out at night, I always took a 
mini-maglite. The first taxi driver who saw 
the torch wanted it. At the end of the 
journey, I was charged slightly more than 
was normal. I pointed this out and 
explained to the driver that if he wanted 
my torch, he shouldn’t try to rip me off. 

“Next time,” he promised, “I drive you 
for nothing.” 

Continued on page 88 
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RAT 

PATROL 

Text & Photos by Ted Avellone 



Rare photo of author on front lines during 
Rodent Jihad. He’s armed with ChiCom 
EM-45B .177 assault pellet rifle with Mag- 
Ute for night target acquisition. 

I T started late one afternoon a few years 
ago, when my buddy John and I took a 
shortcut on our way home and swung 
behind the local Albertsons supermarket in 
Hallandale, Florida, a grossly overdevel¬ 
oped retirement community just north of 
Miami. We were speeding down an alley 
in John’s Blazer, swerved around a corner 
and saw “The Dumpster.” 

“Holy sh~, look at all those rats!” 

“F—! They’re huge!” 

The Blazer jerked to a halt as we gaped 
in disbelief at the scene before us. Like 
something out of a B-grade version of 
Wild Kingdom, there they were, crawling 
all around the huge brown dumpster 
— Rats from Hell. Big rats. I mean 
gigantic, ugly, mongo rats with an attitude, 
brazenly strolling around in front of us in 
broad daylight. 

Over the next few days, we found 
ourselves inexplicably drawn to the 
dumpster every time we passed nearby, 
checking to see if the rats were still there. 
They always were. We took our friends 
and family on special tours to see our 
remarkable discovery. We even forced our 
girlfriends to view the infamous trophy 
rats of the Albertsons dumpster, which 
impressed even them. 

Every time we saw the rats, we’d have 
this strange feeling that there was some 
purpose to it all, that we had some destiny 


to fulfill with regard to these insolent 
beasts, but we didn’t know what it was. 

One Friday night it happened. We were 
sitting around in the kitchen, trying to 
think of something to do that would satisfy 
our active sense of adventure, when we got 
an idea — an idea that would soon develop 
into a sport, an art, a passion and a civic 
duty all in one. 

“Hey, I wonder if I have any .22 pellets 
around ... maybe we could go shoot the rats 
behind Albertsons.” Before the words 
were out of my mouth, we both knew. This 
was it. This was destiny. It suddenly 
seemed incredible, even impossible, that 
we had not thought of it until now. As if 
through a bolt from the sky or a burning 
bush in the desert, our purpose was 
revealed: Rodent Jihad. 

I had a Feinwerkbau (FWB) 127 .22 
pellet rifle, a powerful, finely made Ger¬ 
man sporting piece. We scrounged up 
some flat-nosed .22 pellets and made a 
quick sitrep: We could feasibly drive right 
up to the dumpster, with the Blazer’s 
headlights illuminating the KZ, make sure 
there were no people hanging around, then 
shoot the mangy bastards! 

We excitedly ran outside and practiced 
in the driveway on a rat silhouette magic- 
markered onto a piece of cardboard at the 
expected ZS-yard range. The image 
through the Beeman 2.5x scope was dim, 
and its ultra-fine, non-tritium- illuminated 
cross hairs, sure didn’t help much. But we 
made do, and managed to score adequate 
groups from out of the passenger window 
with the long, awkward rifle. 


What’s nice about a single cock, spring- 
piston air gun like the FWB 127, is that it 
has a very unobtrusive firing signature, 
unlike the loud-snapping pump-guns such 
as the 5mm Sheridan — a key tactical 
consideration when stealth is part of the 
mission profile. 

If any of the senior citizens who lived in 
the condos around Albertsons noticed us 
creeping around suspiciously behind the 
supermarket and realized that we were 
shooting something out of the window, 
there was no doubt in my mind that the 
Hallandale SWAT team would have paid 
us a visit. 

If we got caught, we’d probably end up 
pissing off a lot of people in blue and at the 
least, I’d lose my beloved Feinwerkbau. 
Also, this being Hallandale, I wouldn’t be 



Rat Patrol assistant assault team leader 
John Gallagan displays bodies of 
vanquished foe. Exit wound on right rat 
indicates ammunition used is over- 
penetrating. 

surprised if the local papers made us out to 
be some sort of SOF-reading psycho- 
terrorists with assault rifles. The risk of 
getting caught, of course, only served to 
magnify the thrill of the whole idea. 

Off we went down the street, toward the 
AO. Fear and excitement sharpened our 
senses. We were going to hang out the 
window of my truck and shoot those 
arrogant rodents from hell. Although this 
would not allow us to adopt the correct 
Weaver position, the mission called for 
maximum secrecy and it was an acceptable 
compromise. We turned the last corner and 
slowly approached the familiar brown 
dumpster. There they were: fat, bloated 
and ugly. And, as usual, they were walking 
around in the halogen beams like they 
owned the place. 

Reconnaissance told us there was no 
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one around. We both looked at each other 
and smiled in diabolical anticipation. John 
put the Blazer in park, and I cocked and 
loaded the rifle. Looking over the top of 
the weapon, I quickly surveyed my targets 
of opportunity. Several rats were plainly 
visible, and one was standing broadside in 
the main beam of the right headlight. I 
settled down to as stable a rest as possible, 
and roughly acquired his form in the 
scope. Safety off. Find the cross hairs. 
Centered on chest. Hold breath, squeeze ... 

Gun: “Phzzzt!” 

Impact: “Slap” 

Me: “Hit!” 

John: “You got him!” 

A rush of joy and satisfaction swept 
over me as I hit the rat with a flaming kiss 
of death, saw his demonic little body jerk 
into the air and land upside down, tail 
spinning around madly. Then it was a 
frantic rush to reload, aim and fire at the 
other rats. As I shot, they began scurrying 
around in disarray at the new lethal 
development in their stinking utopia. One 
of them I nailed was bouncing around a 
little too much, so I sent two more 
wadcutters into the twitching form. He 
stayed put. 

In all, I had four definite hits and one 
possible. As soon as we couldn’t see any 
more easy targets, we decided it would be 
a good idea to bug out and drop off the 
guns at home, then return later for some 
post-strike recce. At home, we grabbed 
flashlights, a camera and some rubber 
gloves so we could photograph our tro¬ 
phies and examine their bodies to assess 
the ballistic effectiveness of the flat-nosed 
.22 pellets. 

Upon returning to the KZ, we were 
pleased to find there was still no one 
around. We jumped out to survey the area. 
The first one I had shot lay in a huge pool 
of blood, more than I thought could fit 
inside a rat. Up close in the bright beam of 
the Mag-Lite we examined the grotesque 
creatures. We were pleased to see that the 
wadcutter pellet had torn nice, gaping 
holes through their chests, ending the 
miserable lives of these vile beasts. 

One dead rat was found slumped on the 
asphalt next to the cement wall of Al¬ 
bertsons. Next to it, we could see a little 
silver smear on the wall where the pellet 
had hit it after cruising through the rat’s 
body. We concluded that a full wadcutter 
pellet from the FWB may have an over- 
penetration problem against rats. 

Another rat lay in the spot where his 
brain cavity had been traumatically evacu¬ 
ated by a perfectly placed pellet. Moving 
on to the body of the last victim, we 
quickly deduced that this was the one that 
was hit three times. One of his back legs 
was aiming the wrong way, part of his nose 
was gone, and there was a little clump of 
gray intestine protruding out of a tiny hole 
in his belly. 

Glad that we brought the rubber gloves 
along, John held up the urban trophies for 
pictures. Exhilarated by the success of the 


whole mission, we lined up the mangled 
bodies of the vermin in front of the 
dumpster and stepped back to admire our 
handiwork. Congratulating each other, we 
decided to let them lie there for the next 
morning’s garbage detail at Albertsons to 
discover and wonder at. 

From then on, our rat patrols evolved 
into a science. In the span of a few weeks, 
we established a well-rehearsed, system¬ 
atic SOP for rat extermination. We’d insert 
into a new dumpsterville, do an unarmed 
recce mission, declare it a free-fire zone, 
and later sweep the target area with 
surgical precision. The rat body count 
increased exponentionally. We quickly 
expanded our theater of operations in the 
dumpster areas behind other supermarkets, 
unleashing our naked aggression on the 
vile rodent foe. Any unexploiled centers of 
rat activity were meat and drink to our 
newly found appetite for rat destruction. 

On the tech side, one weapons-system 
development that had a devastating impact 
was the use of a newly acquired ChiCom 
EM-45B side-lever cock .177 pellet rifle 

— an addition to our main armament. 
Although not as deadly as the big FWB 
127, its folding stock and pistol grip made 
it easier to handle inside the truck. And, 
unlike the FWB’s cumbersome tilt-barrel 
cocking mechanism, its side cocking fea¬ 
ture enabled a rigid Mag-Lite mount under 
the barrel, making a compact, handy rat 
smasher that could be operated independ¬ 
ently from secondary target illumination 

— a significant force multiplier. 

The driver could use it to pick off targets 
to the sides, while the passenger- 
doorgunner’s AOR (area of responsibility) 
was the frontal arc of the headlight 


beams. 

After a month or so of our dumpster 
sweeps, the local rat population had de¬ 
clined to almost nil. Where ugly rat 
families once frolicked in the sunshine, 
now only a few paranoid stragglers re¬ 
mained, nervously peering out from shad¬ 
ows in the piles of trash. Occasionally 
we’d even glimpse a few pellet-amputee 
veterans, apparently victims of rushed 
shots and probing ,177 fire. 

Where professional exterminators had 
failed, we had shut down the rats’ whole 
operation using nothing but homegrown 
ingenuity and initiative. It was as if we had 
become a spontaneous pest-control “point 
of light” in our community. Yes, it was 
quite a proud achievement. 

Having lived our days of glory in the 
stinking back alleys of Hallandale, I am 
compelled, perhaps as part of my Rodent 
Jihad destiny, to pass this information on 
to the next generation of rat fighters so that 
they may be guided in the ways of 
continuing the everlasting war of attrition 
against the rodent infidels. They are out 
there right now, around the dumpsters of 
your home town, spreading disease and 
mocking the ideal of cleanliness. 

It’s all up to you now. So be careful, go 
out there, and carry on the Rodent Jihad 
started that fateful day in Hallandale, 
Florida. 

Allah Akbar. 

Ted Avellone, something of a legend 
among grocery store rats everywhere , is 
attending college in Florida. An avid SOF 
reader , he has successfully applied the 
principles espoused by Peter Kokalis to the 
back streets of his own home town.JZ 


FEINWERKBAU 127 SPECIFICATIONS 


Caliber: ..22 (5.5mm). 

Operation: .Hand-powered, manually charged, pneumatic dis¬ 

charge from the locked breach position. 

Feed mechanism: ....Digital, individual, non-proprietary, finger-guided 
loading system. 

Barrel: .Yes. 

Barrel length:.18.3 inches. Ultra-precise 12-groove rifling. 

Overall length:.43.5 inches 

Weight, 

empty (or loaded): .. .7.2 pounds. 

Sights: ..............Tunnel foresight with interchangeable inserts. Rear 

sight with rapid-set slide elevation, click micrometer 
windage adjustment. Receiver grooved for aperture 
or scope sight. 

Finish: ...SOF’s test sample was finished, lacking no integral 

components. 

Furniture: .. .Top-grade walnut, stained beech. Monte Carlo 

comb, genuine cut checkering, soft buttplate, white 
trim spacers under grip cap and buttplate. Custom 
stocks available. 

Price: .Less than some comparable models. 

Manufacturer: .Beeman/Feinwerkbau. 

T&E Summary:.Not heavy, easy to cock, hits hard. Lightweight, 

caseless ammo and low firing signature with little 
dieseling makes this an ideal companion on any 
rodent jihad. 
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DATELINE: DHAHRAN 


BEHIND IRAQI LINES 

A Kuwaiti Resistance Fighter’s Tale of Torture and Atrocity 

by Ross Simpson 



HI 


[ IGH school senior Mohammed Al-Betah 
was asleep at his grandmother’s house in 
Kuwait City when Iraqi forces invaded on 2 
August 1990. 

“When I heard the bombs falling in the city, 
I couldn’t believe my ears. We couldn’t believe 
the Iraqis attacked. Saddam promised he 
wouldn’t attack us ... Saddam promised he 
wouldn’t attack us,” the young school boy 
mumbled to me over and over. 

Like many of his stunned friends, Moham¬ 
med walked around Kuwait City in a daze, looking at bombed-out 
buildings and burned-out cars and trucks. By 5 August 1990, the 
Kuwaiti Resistance had gone underground, 
and so had Mohammed Al-Betah. Sitting on a 
bed in a luxury hotel in Riyadh, Saudi 
Arabia, he recounted to me how he became 
a member of the Resistance, and how his 
sense of duly, honor and country had 
nearly cost him his life. 

Carrying a .357 Magnum Colt re¬ 
volver and a .22 Beretta autoloading 
pistol, for the next 22 days Mohammed 
and his friends staged hit-and-run 
raids on small bands of Iraqi soldiers. 
“I don’t know how many Iraqis I 
killed,” Mohammed told me. “We 
didn’t hang around long enough to 
count bodies, because every time 
we shoot them, they bring cannons 
and shoot us.” 

The Iraqis responded to the 
Resistance with terror tactics. 
Even after Mohammed and his 
friends fled, the Iraqis would 
kick down doors in his neigh¬ 


borhood and drag young boys into the street, torturing them in front 
of their families. 

American women who fled to Jordan from Kuwait told me they 
saw Iraqi soldiers cut the ears off young boys who refused to tell 
them about members of the Resistance. A woman from Denver, 
Colorado, had a Kuwaiti husband who confiscated the passports of 
their two children, refusing to let them fly to freedom with her. She 
said she watched through a crack in the curtains of the house where 
she was hiding while Iraqi soldiers forced a young boy to his knees 
in front of his mother and sisters, then blew his brains all over them. 

Mohammed’s role as a guerrilla fighter ended at an Iraqi 
roadblock on the afternoon of 27 August 1990. “Soldiers found the 
guns hidden underneath the spare tire in the trunk,” he told me. 

“The first thing they did when they found the guns was beat me, 
and put me inside the trunk of my car.” It was like an oven in the 
trunk; desert 
tempera- 


Kuwatt yoFunteers lir,e .jri_to sign-up at 
training in Saudi A^bia. Photo: Ross 
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tures soared to 120 degrees in the hot desert sun, and the heat was 
amplified inside the closed trunk. Mohammed thought he was 
going to suffocate. By the time the Iraqis opened the trunk, he was 
gasping for air, but that would turn out to be one of the better parts 
of the next 37 days. 

“They pulled me out of the trunk and tied me up 
to a bridge railing,” Mohammed said. Then each 
soldier at the checkpoint waited in turn to use him 
as a punching bag. “They [Iraqis] rammed the 
barrels of their machine guns into my stomach and 
then in one swift move, smashed my face with the 
butt of the gun,” he said. Eventually, he sagged 
against the ropes that bound him to the bridge. 

“They told me I didn’t have long to live. Death 
would have been a welcome relief from the pain.” 

But Mohammed Al-Betah’s life was spared by an 
Iraqi army lieutenant who apparently wanted 
information on the Resistance. 

“They hauled me to a Kuwaiti police station in 
the trunk of my car. By the time we arrived, I 
couldn’t see. My eyes had swollen shut; my face 
was bloodied and bruised.” He was dragged into 
the police station like a sack of potatoes. 

This is Mohammed Al-Betah’s own account of 
37 days of torture and interrogation at the hands of 
Iraq’s finest. 

“They told me, ‘you don’t have a chance, tell us who your 
friends are and why you have all these guns.’ ” For hours, the Iraqis 
questioned Mohammed about his role in the Kuwaiti Resistance, 
but, “I told them the same story — I found the guns.” 

But they didn’t believe him, and neither did the soldier who said 
that Al-Betah was the one who had killed his best friend the night 
before. 

Mohammed recalled that the Iraqis had a strange way of asking 
questions. Garden-variety interrogators ask a question, then hit the 
subject if they don’t like the answer. “In Kuwait, they [Iraqis] 
hit me first, then asked a question,” Mohammed 
said. He was questioned and 



Lt. Faize Bourikey, Kuwait 
army — shot in the head and 
dumped on his parents’ 
doorstep in Kuwait City by Iraqi 
soldiers. Photo: courtesy 
Mohammed Al-Betah 


beaten for more than four hours before Iraqi security police stripped 
him and added electric shock to their interrogative techniques. 

“The police stood me in a small tub of water and connected two 
wires to my toes, then plugged the wires into a nearby socket,” 
causing him to jump up and down until he collapsed. 
By this time, his tongue was so swollen he could no 
longer scream. As he regained consciousness, the 
schoolboy remembers seeing the muscles in his 
chest jumping wildly, his whole body twitching 
with electricity. 

Kuwaitis who escaped to Saudi Arabia in early 
December 1990 told of a new form of electrical 
torture. A subject is blindfolded and shoved into a 
small room where 
the floor has been 
covered with 
shampoo. Two 
bare electric wires 
are in the pool of 
shampoo, where 
it’s just a matter of 
time until the Ku¬ 
waiti prisoner 
slips, falls and 
comes into contact 
with the wires — 
sending a charge of electricity 
through his body. 

After regaining consciousness, suspects like Moham¬ 
med Al-Betah are hanged upside down by their feet 
from the ceiling, then beaten with a steel wire 
until blood runs into their heads. i A .MEM' 

When Mohammed stuck to his 
story, he was taken down and 
lashed to a chair. “An 
Iraqi 


Mohammed Al-Betah with 
father Yosef when interviewed 
by SOF in Riyadh hotel. Photo: 
Ross Simpson 
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soldier said he would make sure I never fired 
another shot at his comrades,” he said. The 
trigger finger on his right hand was smashed 
by the butt of the soldier’s revolver. 

The soldier stopped smashing Mo¬ 
hammed’s finger when blood spurted all 
over his gun, then pistol-whipped the young 
Kuwaiti, whose face had already been 
beaten to a bloody pulp. 

Mohammed Al-Betah was beaten from 
the time he was picked up at about 1500, 
until he was thrown in a Kuwaiti prison with 
fellow resistance fighters at 1300 the next 



The early morning skies of 2 August 1990 
over Kuwait City were filled with Soviet- 
built, Iraqi-manned Hip and Hind attack 
choppers. Photo: Kuwaiti Resistance 


told they would live, and I would die.” In the 
end, only Mohammed lived to tell what it was 
like to spend 37 days in Iraqi captivity. 

Saddam Should Die 

Mohammed says Saddam Hussein 
deserves to die for what he’s done to Kuwait 
and her people. “But I don’t want him to die 
quickly,” he said. “I want him to die a slow, 
painful death. A bullet in the head would be 
too easy for Saddam, too quick.” Then he 
handed me his only picture of Faize. 

Yosef AI-Betah, Mohammed’s father, is 


day. A1 Jahar is the “baddest place,” Mohammed 
said. “You either get out of there, or you die.” 

As bad as A1 Jahar was, Al-Betah was not 
alone. His best friend, Faize Bourikey, was also 
there and so far Iraqis didn’t know Faize was a 
newly commissioned lieutenant in the Kuwaiti 
army. 

While Mohammed and Faize were in prison 
together, they talked of the day they would be 
liberated by American soldiers. After this hap¬ 
pened, they talked of going to Egypt on a 
vacation to forget about what had happened to 
them. But the Americans never came. And soon 
the Iraqis found out that Mohammed’s friend 
Faize was an officer in the Kuwaiti army. 

Mohammed’s father, a graduate of San Fran¬ 
cisco University in California, had been in Saudi 
Arabia on business when his son was captured. 

“When I heard he was in prison, I tried very 



not embarrassed to accept Saudi hospitality. “We 
are one family, the Saudis and Kuwaitis, and with 
America’s help we shall drive Saddam’s army 
from our land, and go home to live in peace. 
Kuwaitis want peace, we don’t want war. But we 
are ready to fight and die if necessary,” he told me. 

I talked with Dr. Abdullah Alshayeji, who holds 
a doctorate from the University of Texas and 
taught political science at Kuwait University until 
Iraq looted his university. 

Volunteers in Exile 

Alshayeji escaped to Saudi Arabia after 120 
days of Iraqi occupation, and estimates there were 
between 5,000 and 8,000 Kuwaitis studying in the 
United States, Britain and Egypt at the time of the 
invasion. Many, he said, are among the 10,500 who 
have volunteered for service in the regular Kuwaiti 
army (in exile). 


hard to get him out, but I was told to go home,” This handicapped Kuwaiti Hundreds of the volunteers have already 

his father said. “There was nothing that could be escaped the invading Iraqi forces undergone four weeks of combat training at a 
done to save my first-born son.” — but not before Iraqi soldiers at desert camp in Saudi Arabia. 

Mohammed’s father contacted friends in the the border stole his wodden legs. A man who dropped his studies as a criminology 
Palestine Liberation Organization (PLO), who in ^ uwaiti officials are working with major at Marshall University when Iraq invaded 
turn contacted the Jordanian Embassy in ^ audl ™ d t ' ca R aC1 q eS t0 rep 306 his homeland and ran to Saudi Arabia to sign up, 
Baghdad on his behalf. But it was Mohammed’s em " 0 °' 0SS im P son told me, “There’s an old Arabic saying that says if 

aunt, who had befriended an Iraqi with a brother someone takes something from you, you have to be 


in the Secret Police, who finally gained 
Mohammed’s release from prison. 

In exchange for his freedom, Moham¬ 
med had to sign papers that he would 
report any Resistance activity. Although he 
never intended to keep that promise, it 
worked, and Mohammed was set free. 

Bourikey had been picked up when Iraqi 
soldiers found papers in his car pinpointing 



the first one to take it back. That’s why my 
friends and I want to be on the front lines 
when the U.S.-led multinational force 
retakes Kuwait.” 

As Alshayeji observed, “If he [Saddam] 
goes unpunished, it will send a signal to 
smaller nations that they too could be 
gobbled up by a madman like Saddam 
Hussein. It would be a severe blow to 


Kuwaiti positions. At first, Faize fooled 
the Iraqis with a false ID card he had made 
identifying him as a teacher. Unfortu¬ 
nately, it didn’t take long for the Iraqis to 


Invading Iraqi army units set up close air 
defense positions as soon as they arrived in 
Kuwait City, expecting — as did the Kuwaitis 
— a quick response from Kuwait’s allies. 


survival of political and economic power in 
the region if Saddam stays in power.” He 
said conditions in Kuwait are “abysmal” 
now, and if the country is not liberated 


check his story. 


Photo: Kuwaiti Resistance 


soon, “There won’t be a Kuwait in six 


At A1 Jahar, “One day they came for 
my friend,” Mohammed recalled. 

“They told him they were going to take 
him home. They did take my friend 
home one morning, but they shot him in 
the head and dumped him on the 
doorstep of his parents’ home before 
knocking on the door and leaving.” 

Mohammed misses Faize and has a 
hard time dealing with his death. “I 
can’t explain why the one of us who got 
caught with guns lives, and the other 
who got caught with papers dies,” he 

sa ^‘ . . ... , Sketches produced from accounts of escaping 

When in prison, Mohammed was Kuwaitis show the torturous creativity of human 
constantly told by guards that he would minds turned inside out. Sketches: Courtesy Docu- 
be the only one in the cell block who mentation Center for Iraqi Human Rights Violations, 
would die. “The 30 guys with me were via author 



months.” 

Alshayeji said before he left Kuwait 
City at the end of November 1990, 
resistance had been all but crushed, 
“Because if one Iraqi soldier is killed, 
five Kuwaitis are killed in retaliation.” 

No matter how the “standoff with 
Saddam” ends, life for 18-year-old 
Mohammed Al-Betah will never be the 
same after 37 days in Iraqi captivity. 

Veteran correspondent Ross Simpson, 
who also works for NBC Radio, has 
been SOF’s man in the Middle East 
since November 1990. Over the past few 
months, he has filed stories for us on 
everything from Marine snipers to 
Kuwait's air force-m-ex/Je.^ 


46 SOLDIER OF FORTUNE 


APRIL 91 







DATELINE: SOMEWHERE IN THE SAUDI DESERT 


TRIANGLES IN 
THE SAND 

Assaulting Iraqi Strongpoints 

Text & Photos by Ross Simpson T 

Tr • - 



I N the distance you 
could hear the 
“crump” of 105mm 
field artillery. Long 
seconds later you 
could hear the rounds 
whistling overhead, 
eventually smashing 
into the sand dunes a 
few hundred yards to 
our front. The blasts sent geysers of sand 
skyward and a blizzard of razor-sharp 
fragments howling over our heads. Charlie 
Company and l were hunkered down 
waiting for the barrage to lift so the ground 
assault could begin. 

For many of the young men near me, 
this was their first time under artillery fire. 
One young soldier screamed at the top of 
his lungs as we ate sand. This live-fire 
attack wasn’t directed at Saddam Hussein, 
but against a mock defensive fighting 
position built on a Saudi Arabian range by 
engineers from the 82nd Airborne 
Division. 

Measuring 4 meters in depth by 800 
meters on the sides, the so-called “Iron 
Triangle” was similar to strong points 
used by the Iraqis in their eight-year war 
with Iran. 

Major Michael Furlong, operations offi¬ 
cer of 2nd Battalion, 504th Parachute 
Infantry Regiment, was charged with 
“writing the book” on how to defeat this 
unique trench system. 

“There isn’t a lot of data available on 
how to take out a triangular Iraqi 
strongpoint,” Furlong said, “and should 
we be thrown up against a meat grinder 
like this, we need to know how to deal 
with it.” 

Before the live-fire began, Lieutenant 
Colonel John Vines, commanding officer 
of the 4th Battalion, 325th Airborne 
Infantry Regiment, briefed Charlie Com¬ 
pany on the objective. 

“This is a simulated strongpoint that the 
Iraqis might use in Kuwait,” Vines said, 
standing beneath camo netting and point¬ 
ing to a map with multicolored overlays. 


The Iraqis designed the triangular 
strongpoint with a number of obstacles in 
front of it. 

To reach the triangle, soldiers must fight 
their way through 1,500 meters of deep 
tank ditches, tripie-strand concertina wire, 
and a minefield under constant observation 
by men in outposts. 

While division artillery batteries 
pounded the position with high-explo- 
sives, a bulldozer with an armor-plated cab 
came clanking forward. Soon, it was 
cutting a swath through the tank ditches 
large enough for Sheridan armored recon¬ 
naissance vehicles to carry mounted infan¬ 
try to the concertina wire. 

As the tanks hosed down the triangular 
strongpoint with 7.62x51mm and .50 cal. 
machine gun fire, a three-man team of 
engineers rushed the wire carrying a 
bangalore torpedo. Infantry dismounted 
the Sheridans and began to provide cover¬ 
ing fire as engineers set the charge and 
hauled ass for cover. 

An ear-splitting blast made a path 
through the concertina wire big enough to 
drive a Mack truck through. It was through 
this breach that Charlie Company charged 
the simulated Iraqi strongpoint. 

According to Lt. Col. Vines, the triangle 
is defended by a 156-man infantry com¬ 
pany augmented by a tank platoon. The 


82nd AB Division troopers practice 
mounted assault techniques in Saudi 
Arabia. 

infantry company is broken down into 
three platoons to man each corner of the 
triangle. Each platoon is split into three 
squads to form even smaller triangles. 
Mortars are placed in the middle with a 
tactical operations center. Iraqi tanks are 
stationed at the perimeter. 

“The beauty of this,” according to Maj. 
Furlong, who spent the fall of 1990 
observing assaults on the Iraqi strongpoint, 
“is that in a flat desert, it’s almost 
impossible to find a piece of terrain high 
enough to shoot at anything not protected 
by the berm. 

“Firing from behind a mound of sand, 
tanks can come out of their hiding posi¬ 
tions and mow down troops caught in the 
open in front of the fort. Even if Americans 
attack in armored vehicles, the Iraqis can 
shoot at them with relative impunity from 
behind the berms.” 

Vines pointed out that the key to success 
is in synchronizing efforts. “Timing is 
crucial. I want to pound the enemy with 
artillery while my men are exposed,” he 
said, not wanting anybody in Charlie 
Company to get caught out in the open. We 
climbed aboard his command vehicle and 
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headed for the range. 

We could barely see where we were 
going as four Sheridans roared past, kick¬ 
ing up a cloud of dust. The Sheridan, an 
aging warrior from Vietnam, has been 
given a new set of “night eyes/’ thermal 
sights originally designed for the M60A3 
battle tank which the M-l Abrams began 
replacing in the early 1980s. 

Sheridan crews, some of whom fought 
in Panama in Operation Just Cause, are 
like kids with a new toy when they talk 
about the night vision capability. “It’s not 
high tech that counts,” one tanker said. 
“Experience and training are what’s im¬ 
portant, and the Army has had more than 
30 years to work the bugs out of the 
Sheridan.” r 

Although it looks like a tank, and 
sounds like a tank, the Army lists the 
Sheridan as an Armored Reconnaissance/ 
Airborne Assault Vehicle, and calls most 
of the crew members cavalry scouts, not 
tankers. 

Though the Sheridan rolled off the 
assembly lines in the late 1950s when 
fuzzy dice and ’57 Chevys 'were the rage, 
its new eyes give the 82nd Airborne 
Division an added dimension in night 
fighting capability. Unlike old sights, the 
thermal sights installed on Sheridans can 
see through smoke and fog. 

The 17.5-ton Sheridan may be old, but 
it’s still the weapon of choice among 
commanders of the 82nd Airborne Divi¬ 
sion. Unlike its big brother, the 65-ton 
M1A1, the Sheridan is “air dropable.” 
Sheridans can be dropped either by con¬ 
ventional cargo parachutes or by the 
low-altitude parachute extraction sys¬ 
tem (LAPES). 

As we moved out behind a 
screen of Sheridans, smoke 
was beginning to obliterate 
the battlefield. Off to the right 
and left flanks we could see .50 caliber 
“Ma Deuces” mounted atop High- 
Mobility Multipurpose Vehicles (HUM- 
VEEs) open up. Long, orange tongues 
of flame came from each of the 
air-cooled barrels. The 
steady chatter of 


fast as we can and close with the enemy so 
he can’t bring his guns to bear on us for 
fear of hitting his own men,” Vines said. 
“But we’re not going to feed men into the 
meat grinder, just to say we crossed the 
sand in record time.” 

How similar is the Iraqi strongpoint to 
ones used in the eight-year Iran-Iraq war? 
“I couldn’t really speculate on that,” 
Vines said. “But we obviously used some 
templates of a typical enemy position.” 

If he had his druthers. Vines would 
prefer assaulting such a position under the 
cover of darkness. “The farther the enemy 
can see you, the better he can kill you,” he 
said. That’s why Vines likes to attack at 
night; his battalion has night fighting 
capabilities, and the Iraqis don’t. 

As in Panama, Vines and his battalion 
don’t know what they’re going to encoun¬ 
ter if called upon to drive Saddam’s army 
out of Kuwait. “This could be pretty 
tough,” he said, as we watched a Dragon 
antitank team prepare to fire at a target 
downrange. 

As soon as the round cleared the tube, 
the wire which guides the high-explosive 
round to the target became snarled like 
25-pound-test line on an open-face fishing 
reel and snapped. What we had was a 
missile out of control, fish-tailing as it 
zoomed down- 
range, exploding 
about 150 yards 
away from a group of 
reporters. 

Live-fires like the one I 
observed give un¬ 


proven soldiers a chance to fill their lungs 
with smoke. Some of the youngsters 
hunkered down behind a sand dune with 
me as shrapnel flew overhead, chattering 
like chipmunks after the exercise ended. 

None of the young troopers were eager 
to attack Iraqi troops in Kuwait, but 
Private Francoise Brown from Queens, 
New York, said, “We have to do what we 
have to do.” Brown said it was a real 
“rush” for him to spring through the 
concertina wire, M16 firing away on 
full auto. 

Private First Class Richard Devine from 
New Baden, Illinois, said it would be a 
great honor for him to defend his country. 
If it was up to Devine and his buddies in 
Charlie Company, they would have al¬ 
ready kicked Saddam out. “The longer we 
wait,” Devine said, “the stronger he gets. 
So we should go up tl^re as soon as 
we can.” 

Like Brown, Devine believed being a 
soldier has its “goods” and “bacte.” 
Bullets flying back at you is the bad par| of 
soldiering, Devine said. 

As Specialist Brian Scott of 
Portsmouth, Ohio, 
gasped for air, 
he com-, 
m e n t e d 






M60 machine guns 
also added a sense of 
realism as Charlie Com¬ 
pany swept Over and as¬ 
saulted a network of trenches 
inside the triangular fort. 

“The idea is to cross the open ground as 


this was probably the best live-fire his 
outfit had ever experienced. “Outstand¬ 
ing,” said the young soldier, still ptimped- 
up even after the shooting had stopped. 
Usually, elements of the 82nd train inde¬ 
pendently, but this time Scott said he and 
his friends got to see the whole show. 

Private First Class Narcyz Piasecki, a 
naturalized citizen from Poland, said he 
and his buddies were ready to see 
Baghdad. Sergeant David Steward from 
Louisville, Kentucky, said his men were as 
ready as they could be. Second Lieutenant 
Mike Fisher, however, 3rd Platoon leader 
from Wheaton, Illinois, summed up the 
feeling of many officers in Charlie Com¬ 
pany when he explained, “We’ll never 
know until we do it.” 

Even if Saddam Hussein pulls out of 
Kuwait, Charlie Company still wants to 
kick his ass.^ 
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TANKS 


COALITION 

500 Ml Abrams 
300 Ml A1 Abrams 
800 M60s 
180 Challengers 
270T-62S 

550 misc. light armor 


IRAQ 

2.500 Soviet T-54/-55/M-77S 

1.500 Chinese T-59/-69s 
1,000 Soviet T-62s 

500 Soviet T-72s 
100+ Soviet PT-76 and misc. 
light armor 


NOTE: Though Iraq has more than twice as many tanks as the Coalition, only the 
Soviet-made T-72s can hold their own against first-line Western armor (Mis, Challengers 
and M60s with reactive armor). About 4,000 Iraqi tanks are assumed to be actively engaged 
in the defense of Kuwait. 



Ml Abrams 


Soviet T-55 



INFANTRY FIGHTING VEHICLES AND ARMORED 
PERSONNEL CARRIERS (APCs) 


COALITION 


IRAQ 


3,500. Primarily M2/3 Bradleys. Ml 13 APCs 
and Marine LAVs, but also BMP-1/-2s from 
Kuwaiti, Egyptian and Syrian forces, Spartan 
APCs from British and AMX-IOs from 
French, Saudi and Gulf forces. 


8,000 of various types. Mostly Soviet BTR- 
50/-60/-152s. At least 1,000 Soviet BMPs 
armed with 73mm gun 


NOTE: About 50% are assumed to be actively engaged in the defense of Kuwait. The 
remainder could be called upon if needed from units stationed along the Iraq-lran or 
Iraq-Turkey border. 































































































* I'fQW 


Jjfzerum 


incFHlk 


Kirkuk 


LHBAN 


Tikrlt 


ttm -4 
■ ttttt < 

I Reserves: ^ 4 


Damascus 


ISRAQg 

Tei Aviv Jaffa*; 

Jef usatem! 

Saws v/ t" 


Operational Reserves 
(!n Iraq): 


^ \__ 

•Amman 

5c*c? 


Karbala 








anat 


Sinai \ . 

* Vjt 1 



\ 


Pen 


JORDAN , 

J 


.Tabuk 



N 


e 


u 


Jo bo! Sho 


mm or 


S A 

■r 



St 


U 



4 


Buraydah 


ffaniyah 

f A ^ 

Ras Tanaura^?^ ^ 

BAHRAIN 

Dbarm*5^-, 


Ad Dammart* 




&&S Banas 

«7 



, ' '*»,< • Medlna 




Sftagra 




Aboqaiq 

O 


0. 

QATAF 




V 


* rr 




*y 

: / j 




— 


j* 1 As Salifn^jyah \ 

_A__R A B I A_j>_ \ 


9 '+■ 


wf^i allied 

SHIPS 

U S,: Over 100 

Canada: 3 

Britain: At least 15 

Netherlands: 3 

France: 14 

Argentina: 2 

Italy: 10 

Belgium: 6 

Turkey: 2 
Denmark: 1 

Germany {Minesweepers): 5 

Greece: 1 

Spain: 4 

Norway: 1 

US.S.R: 4 

Portugal: 1 

Australia: 3 

, 

Gulf: 36 


Mecca 


Th'ft 
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Deployed Divisions 
(approx 15,000 men each): 


Carriers: 


Republican Guards Dlv.: 


MAR: Marinos 

GU; Gulf Forces & U.N. allies 

IM&an 

TU: Turkish 
US: United States 
FR: French 
BR: British 
SYR: Syrian 


AMR: America (CV 66) AF: A1 Faw 

MID: Midway (CV 41) AD: Adnan 

SAR: Saratoga (CV 60) NEB: Nebuchadnezzar 

ROS: T. Roosevelt (CVN 71) SAU Saladln 
RGR; Ranger (CV 61) MED: Medina 

JFK; J.F, Kennedy (CV 67) HAM: Hammurabi 
TAW: Tawakotna 
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HEAVY ARTILLERY 




ATTACK 

HELICOPTERS 


COALITION 


IRAQ 

3,100 pieces. In calibers from 105mm to 
155mm. 


U.S. 155mm Howitzer 


NOTE: Both sides’ artillery is capable of firing chemical munitions, though only Iraq has 
shown a willingness to do so. The vast majority of Iraqi artillery is towed, making it particularly 
vulnerable to an opponent who has air superiority. The majority of Coalition artillery is 
self-propelled, allowing it to rapidly follow and assist friendly advances. 


AH-64 Apache 

1,200. A wide array of U.S. AH-64 
Apaches and AH-1 Cobras, firing 
Hellfire antitank missiles. Syrian 
forces fly Mi-24 Hinds and Aerospa¬ 
tiale Gazelles. France, Kuwait and 
Gulf forces use Gazelles armed with 
HOT antitank missiles. British forces 
fly Lynx choppers armed with TOWs. 

IRAQ 


80. Various makes, with approxi¬ 
mately 40 Soviet Mi-24 Hind-Ds. 


A-10 Thunderbolt II 

COALITION 

BOMBERS 

26-B52G 
156 F-111 
104 F-15E 
106 A-6 

AIR-SUPERIORITY FIGHTERS 
88 F-15C/D 
140 F-14 

20 Mirage FI (Kuwait) 

56 F-15C (Saudi Arabia) 

24 Tornado ADV (Saudi Arabia) 

10 Mirage 2000 (France) 

ATTACK AND DUAL-ROLE AIRCRAFT 
150 AV-8B Harrier 
44 F-117A 
120 A-10 
152 F/A-18 
320 F-16C/D 
48 A-7E 

36 F-4G Wild Weasel 
12 Jaguar (Britain) 

78 Tornado (Britain) 

24 CF-18 (Canada) 

54 Tornado (Saudi Arabia) 

8 Mirage F1-CR (France) 

14 F3 Jaguar (France) 

Plus at least 1,000 non-state-of-the-art air¬ 
craft including F-104 Starfighters, A-4 
Skyhawks, F-5 Tiger lls and Mirage 5s. 


MiG-29 Fulcrum 

IRAQ 

BOMBERS 

8 Tu-22 (Soviet) 

4 Tu-16 (Soviet) 

4 H-6D (Chinese Tu-16) 


AIR-SUPERIORITY FIGHTERS 
70 MiG-29 (Soviet) 

135 MiG-21 /25 (Soviet) 

30 Mirage F-1 EQ (French) 

40 CAC J-7B (Chinese MiG-21) 


ATTACK AND DUAL-ROLE AIRCRAFT 
30 J-6 (Chinese MiG-19) 

90 MiG-23 (Soviet) 

64 Mirage 5EQ (French) 

30 Su-7 (Soviet) 

70 Su-20 (Soviet) 

16 Su-24 (Soviet) 

60 Su-25 (Soviet) 

NOTE: Iraq possesses only roughly 100 
state-of-the-art warplanes (MiG-29 Ful- 
crums, Mirage F-ls and to a lesser extent 
MiG-25s). The remainder, while not obso¬ 
lete, stand little chance of carrying out 
successful missions in air space patrolled by 
modern American aircraft and pilots. 


NOTE: Air assault is among the most 
difficult operations to pull off success¬ 
fully. The U.S. is the most experi¬ 
enced army in the world in air assault 
operations. The Iraqis have not 
shown that they possess expertise in 
this area. Though such ops were 
reportedly carried out during the Iran- 
Iraq War, it was not to any significant 
extent. That the Iraqis do not have 
much use for choppers is shown by 
the fact that they haven’t acquired 
many. 


COALITION 

1,100 pieces. In calibers from 105mm to 
240mm. 




































PATRIOT 

GAMES 


by Ross Simpson 


found m target. 

Lieutenant Colonel Neal was si a nding 
outside his tent about 2 miles away, but 
saw the explosion. Inside the ECS, Obtin- 
ger was making sure of the kilt while 
McMurtrey was looking for more Scuds. 

Neither soldier had time to congratulate 
the other at the time; they were still too 
(busy. Later, however, there were plenty of 
“high-fives” as the battery celebrated the 
|firsf Scud kill of the war. There was also 
(time to reflect upon the Army’s ugly 
duckling that had suddenly become the 


days, wailing to see the 
telltale track of an incom¬ 
ing Scud from south¬ 
ern Iraq. 

When the parabola ap¬ 
peared on the screen, 
Neal’s men knew what to 
do. “I knew right away 
what it was,” First Lieu¬ 
tenant Charles Me- 
Murtrey said. Mc- 
Murtrey, 27, from Mont¬ 
gomery, Alabama, was 
the duty officer on watch 
when, the Scud crossed 
the Iraqi border a few 
minutes after 0400. “We 
alerted the command post 
and the battalion immedi¬ 
ately,” Captain Jim Span¬ 
gler, 27, of Dayton, 

Ohio, said. 

When McMurtrey hit the alarm, the 
public address system sounded a siren and 
a soldier announced, “Condition red! Don 
your gas mask.” Although Scuds fired at 
Saudi Arabia and Israel have been tipped 
with high explosives, there’s always the 
fear that one of them will contain chemical 
agents. 

While McMurtrey and his assistant, 
Sergeant Joe Oblinger, 26, from South 
Bend, Indiana, watched the Scud scream 
toward them, Spangler and the rest of the 
battery in their chemical warfare gear knelt 
down behind sandbags outside the engage¬ 
ment control station (ECS). 

At 0428, the Patriot launcher came to 
life. As the antimissile missile left the 
canister, it showered confetti-like debris 
over the battery as it arced upward and 


G IVE praise to the 
Patriot, the center- 
piece of air defense in 
the Persian Gulf. 

In its first combat test 
on 19 January, the Pa¬ 
triot did what it was 
designed to do: knock 
down what the enemy 
put up. The intruder was 
an Iraqi Scud missile 
fired at Dhahran, the big 
U.S. staging area in the 
eastern province of 
Saudi Arabia. 

Ever since American 
troops deployed to 
Saudi Arabia in early 
August 1990, they had 
been told to expect mis¬ 
sile attacks from Iraq. 

Everyone, including my colleagues at the 
Dhahran International Hotel, knew it was 
just a matter of time until sirens wailed and 
they were forced to run downstairs to a 
bomb shelter in the basement. 

They only hoped the Patriot would 
perform. When the first Scud was fired in 
their direction, they weren’t disappointed. 
It was the first time a Patriot antimissile 
missile had been fired in anger, and the 
result was a spectacular fireworks display 
for thousands of American troops, 
crouched in their sandbagged bunkers 
waiting for an imminent attack. 

“We didn’t expect it at that moment,” 
Lieutenant Colonel Leeroy Neal, 42, of 
Houston, said. Neal was the commander of 
the Patriot battery that earned the handle, 
“Scudbusters.” His men had been glued 
to greenish screens in dark vans for two 


Built by Raytheon and Martin 
Marietta, the Patriot’s fast reaction 
capability and ability to operate in 
a severe electronic countermea¬ 
sure environment are features 
that set it apart from systems it is 
replacing. Photo: U.S. Army/Frank 
Trevino 


Each Patriot station has four mis¬ 
siles and a trailer (under 
camouflage netting) housing radar 
equipment. Photo: DoD 


“darling of the battlefield.” 

The centerpiece of the Patriot is a 
phase d-array radar, an advanced type of 
radar with a face of some 5,000 individual 
antenna elements designed to detect and 


Continued on page 93 
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Ml4: EXTRA FIREPOWER 
FOR DESERT WAR 



S OLDIER of Fortune first heard rumors 
about M14 rifles in the Middle East in 
September 1990. The Fleet Marine Am¬ 
phibious Force deployed in the Persian 
Gulf had allegedly requested Ml4s, and 
the Army, still debugging the new M24 
sniper rifle, was trying to get more M21s 
(the sniper version with Jim Leather- 
wood’s ART-2 scope system). 

We checked these rumors out with 
highly placed government sources. The 
Army emphatically denied the story. 
“There is absolutely no truth to any 
rumors of M14s being sent to the Middle 
East. The issue weapons are working just 
fine. No problems,” we were told by 
Army officials at the Pentagon. 

Reliable officials with excellent USMC 
connections gave us a slightly different 
story. “No request has been received by 
the commandant for issue of M14s, but if 
they are needed, it can be handled. The 
Corps has plenty of Ml4s, and if the Fleet 
Marines want them, we’ll send them,” a 
Marine general told our source, adding 
that he thought it wouldn’t be a bad idea. 
SOF sources think that the Fleet Marines 
did ask for M14s, but that a mid-level 
logistics officer saw too many problems 
and derailed the request before it got to the 
commandant. 

We sat on the story until now because 
we had no hard information. Now we have 
proof that at least one fighting force, the 
U.S, Navy SEALs, are carrying M14s in 
the Desert Storm area of operations. SOF 
correspondent Ross Simpson was walking 
along the beach in northern Saudi Arabia 
recently, when he noticed some guys 
landing in Zodiac boats. Their weapon: the 
M14. 

They identified themselves as Navy 
SEALs and asked that he not photograph 
their faces. Simpson asked them about 
their M14s. One told him that it was their 
“weapon of choice” in this environment. 
The SEALs like reliability and ruggedness 
in a weapon, and the M14 has a well- 
deserved reputation for both. The greater 
range of the M14 is also an advantage for 
the SEALs, who don’t have the support 
from Naval gunnery and tactical airpower 
that Marines and Army troops count on. 
The SEALs I’ve worked with impressed 



U.S. Navy SEAL with Ml 4 on beach landing 
site near Kuwait. SEALs told SOF that Ml 4 
is their "weapon of choice” in the harsh 
desert environment. Note the sling rigged 
from 1 -inch tubular nylon webbing — simple 
and strong, like the Mi4. Photo: Ross 
Simpson 

me with their intelligent and practical 
approach to equipping themselves. Per¬ 
haps because they belong to a service that 
doesn’t emphasize land warfare, they have 
more freedom in choosing weapons than 
Army Spec Ops troops generally have. 
“We like the M14 because it always 
works. Drag it through salt water, sand, 
mud: no problem,” a SEAL instructor at 
the NAVSPECWAR school at Coronado 
told me. 

SOF Technical Editor Peter Kokalis 
states that the M14’s 7.62x51mm NATO 
round produces more lethal wounds be¬ 
yond 200 meters than the 5.56x45mm 
M855 round of the M16A2. Peter also 
notes that the 7.62 round is less susceptible 
to wind drift than the 5.56 round, a concern 
in the desert. 

Engineers at the U.S. Army’s Close 
Combat Arms Support Center at Picatinny 
Arsenal agree. They also feel the M14 is 
more reliable in the desert than the Ml6. 
“But the Army has decided that wars are 
won with fragments, not bullets, so don’t 
hold your breath waiting for M14s to be 
issued,” one engineer told SOF. 

The M14 rifle weighs 10.1 pounds with 
cleaning kit and a 20-round magazine, 
somewhat lighter with fiberglass stock. 
This is about one pound more than the 
heavy-barreled M16A2 with a 30-round 
magazine. The 7.62 NATO ammo weighs 
about twice as much as 5.56, which is the 
main reason the M16 has replaced the M14 
as the standard U.S. service rifle. The Ml6 
is easier to shoot for females and soldiers 
of smaller stature, and with fewer U.S. 


by Chuck Fremont 


troops coming from a shooting back¬ 
ground, there are training advantages to a 
light-recoil rifle. 

The action of the M14 is more open than 
that of the M16, making it either easier to 
clean or more open to dirt, depending on 
your point of view. Operating parts are 
more exposed to cooling air. Field strip¬ 
ping is simple, but the weapon can be 
cleaned pretty well without disassembly. 

The Desert Fire Team 

The U.S. Army and Marine Corps are 
concerned now with fighting a tank war. 
But effective infantry is important in 
keeping tanks alive, as the Israelis learned 
the hard way in the Yom Kippur War of 
1973. 

So should Ml4s be issued to Army and 
Marine infantry in Desert Storm? I’m 
going to hedge on this and suggest that 
what is really needed is a mix of weapons. 
Equip one skilled rifleman on each fire 
team with an M14 or M21 and that team 
should significantly increase its odds of 
survival in open desert terrain. The 
superior penetration of the 7.62 round 
might also help in urban warfare, 
especially if barricaded snipers are a 
problem. 

Since the rest of those on the team 
would still carry M16A2 and M203 
weapons, they would not be encumbered 
with the heavier 7.62 ammo. One man 
from each team would need training on the 
M14 or M21, but anyone who has been 
through the “Target Interdiction” (sniper) 
course should be familiar with this 
weapon. Also, most Army SF NCOs are 
familiar with the M14 and M21, and could 
be used as training cadre. 

The M16A2 is a fine weapon, but it’s 
probably not the right weapon for some of 
the conditions facing our forces in Desert 
Storm. The addition of an M14 or M21 to 
the infantry fire team would increase the 
fighting power of that team without the 
logistic and training nightmares involved 
in replacing all individual weapons. 

If you’re going to fight, fight smart. 
How about it, Army? 

Chuck Fremont is a member of U.S. 
Special Forces Reserve.^ 
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LAYIN’ TRACK TOWARDS IRAQ 

Copyright © 1991 by [the other] Don McLean 
(to the tune of I’m a Movin’ On) 


Editor’s Note: We didn’t realize it when we hired him, but it turns out that SOF Senior Editor Don McLean is, among many other things (some of which 
will forever remain unspoken) a talented-but-closet lyricist. At first we thought he was kidding when he mentioned under his breath that he’d come up with 
a song dedicated to the men and women serving in Operation Desert Storm, (( just something for them to sing as they roared through the Gulf in pursuit of 
Saddam Hussein,” as be put it. We took a look, did a double-take, then looked again. It was good. Good enough, we felt, to give it a page in the magazine. 
You can sing it to just about any tune, as our woefully off-key staff demonstrated to each other, but it’s definitely got that Country/Westem-kickin’- 
Saddam’s-butt beat. For those of you out there who have your own Smokin’ Saddam song/verse/poem/sonnet/or whatever —DON’T send it to us. We’re 
only printing Don’s song under duress — he threatened to leave SOF for Nashville if we didn’t. 


24th Mech roaring through the sand. 
Playin’ the Big Bore Boogie in Kuwait land 
We’re a movin’ on. 

He’ll soon be gone... 

We’re a lay in’ track 
To-wards Iraq, 

They’ll soon be gone... 

Air Force, Navy and Gyrenes flew 
To blast Bag-dad from outta the blue. 

Still bombin’ on, 

A lot of it’s gone... 

We’re a layin’ track 
To-wards Iraq 

I’m proud, ain’t you... 


Our Japanese buddies couldn’t join the bash 
So did what they could by promising cash. 
Many thanks, Nippon... 

It’ll soon be gone... 

We’re a layin’ track 
To-wards Iraq 

They’ll soon be gone... 

If you don’t have a yen for a high-tech fight, 
Send Yen when you can, we can use it, all right. 
It’ll soon be gone... 
before this song... 

We’re a layin’ track 
To-wards Iraq 

They’ll soon be gone... 


With Tomahawks, BUFs and smart bombs, too 
We won’t let up ’till Saddam’s through... 
We’re a movin’ on, 

He’ll soon be gone... 

We’re a layin’ track 
To-wards Iraq 

We’ll bust a few... 

To hit Saddam and hit 
01’ George evert called 
They’re dpi) 
in the Saudi 
We’re a layin’ track 
To-wardslraq, 

v 





WethinkKuwait 
We’ll stay and ~ 

— 

We’reateyjnf 
To-wawls Iraq 

They’ll have to flee... 

- - 

The Brits and French, they joined the fight. 
Don’t worry Emir, we’ll set things right 
We’ll send you home 
back to your throne. 

We’re a layin track 
To-wards Iraq 

With all our might... 

Italians, Saudisj Egyptians too... 

Saddam don’t know just what to do... 

The world’s all mad 
at you. Bag-dad 
We’re a layin track 
To-wards Iraq 

We’ll see you soon... 

His army took off, he’s hiding out 
His holy war has become a rout... 

It’s time be flew, 
tried sumpthin’new 
We’re a layin’ track 
To-wards Iraq 

You’ll soon be out... 


The Saudi civilian and innoncent Jew 
Were fair Scud targets in Saddam’s view. 
Damn Russian Scuds... 

| But a lot were duds, 

We’re a layin’ track 
J-3%Wards Iraq... ■ 

hmissiles flew... 


, : Ron’s Patriot SAMs;let darn few through 
,li Which tickled me pink, didn’t it you, too? 
f They ail went thud... 

— just fell in the mud... 

We’re a layin* track 
To-wards Iraq... 

and Saddam, too... 

Saddam wouldn’t stand and fight like a man —, 

He hid in a hole, sent his planes to Iran. 

Poor little Saddam’s 
afraid of our bombs... 

We’re a layin’ track 
To-wards Iraq... 

You bet we can... 

Wal, you hide here and hide planes there. 

We’ll find you both, no matter where 
You’ll soon be gone... 
maybe ’fore this song... 

We’re a layin’ track 
To-wards Iraq... 

You’ll soon be gone... 

Somethin’ most folks had known all along 
Was that, Saddam, there’s Right and Wrong, 

So bear this song, 

’cause fore too long 
We’re a layin’ track 
To-wards Iraq... 

And you’ll be gone. 

We’re stopping this planet and kickin’ you off 
And we don’t care if you b’lieve or scoff... 

You was WRONG, WRONG, WRONG, 
you’ll soon be gone! 

We’re a layin’ track 
To-wards Iraq... 

You’ll soon be gone! 





IRAQ’S 

ARSENAL 

by Don McLean 



A few weeks after the invasion of Kuwait, Iraqi militiamen wave weapons in support of Saddam Hussein. Most appear to be Romanian AKMs. 
Visible in center of photo is muzzle of Iraqi-made copy of Soviet Dragunov sniper rifle. Although a customer for heavy weapons, Iraq was in 
production of numerous small arms. Photo: Black Star/David Turnley 


GUNS FOR SALE 

A military machine has three functional 
components: a command structure, the 
men it commands, and the weapons those 
men use. 

Because ships of state that chart the 
course Iraq has chosen intermittently Find 
themselves alone in international waters 
either becalmed with no funds, or far from 
a friendly harbor for their procurement 
desires, they must purchase what they can, 
when they can, where they can. 

This led to Saddam Hussein’s as¬ 
sembling an extremely diverse collection 
of vessels, aircraft, armor, guns, missiles, 


individual weapons and support equip¬ 
ment. The logistical nightmare of support¬ 
ing such a collection during times of 
embargo with a weak indigenous indus¬ 
trial base is something only people like 
Saddam Hussein deserve. 

Iraq’s wellspring of weapons supply had 
in recent times been the Soviet Union, and 
Soviet weapons systems were probably the 
most common when Iraq invaded Kuwait. 
But they were by no means universal. 

Reviewing a list of the nations who have 
sold weapons to Iraq is to review a list of 
all nations who produce weaponry of any 
kind for export. Almost typical was the 
ironic and convoluted Iraqi purchase from 


Egypt of multiple rocket launchers, ar¬ 
mored vehicles, tanks, combat and training 
aircraft, arms/ammunition/spares. Western 
technology, and even 18,000 troops —that 
Saddam paid for with money ear-marked 
from Kuwaiti financial assistance. 

Some purchases were made from gov¬ 
ernments (e.g., USSR), while others were 
from commercial sources with govern¬ 
ment approval (e.g., France). In many 
cases, goods or services were bartered for 
oil. 

Air Force Purchases 

These countries have sold Iraq’s air 
force materiel as follows: ARGENTINA 
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(multirole/tactical support fighters); 
BRAZIL & EGYPT (training packages); 
PEOPLE’S REPUBLIC OF CHINA 
(interceptors, multirole/tactical support 
fighters, reconnaissance aircraft, 
bombers); USA (transport/liaison 
helicopters); FRANCE (interceptors, 
multirole/tactical support fighters, elec¬ 
tronic surveillance equipment, training 
packages, attack helicopters, transport/ 
liaison helicopters); UK (reconnaissance 
aircraft, training packages); ITALY 
(transport/liaison helicopters); WEST 
GERMANY/SPAIN (attack helicopters, 
transport/liaison helicopters); WEST 
GERMANY/JAPAN (transport/liaison 
helicopters); WEST GERMANY/ 
SWITZERLAND (training packages); 
CZECHOSLOVAKIA (training pack¬ 
ages); USSR (interceptors, multirole/ 
tactical support aircraft, bombers, 
transport aircraft, in-flight tankers, 
training packages, attack helicopters, 
transport/liaison helicopters). 

Iraqi Naval Purchases 

These countries have sold Iraq vessels 
and craft as follows: DENMARK 
(amphibious and miscellaneous vessels); 
FINLAND (utility craft); FRANCE (ASW 
helicopters); UK (utility vessels); ITALY 
(frigates, corvettes, utility vessels, ASW 
helicopters); NETHERLANDS (utility 
craft); POLAND (amphibious vessels); 
USSR (missile-launching patrol boats, 
miscellaneous patrol craft, utility craft); 
YUGOSLAVIA (utility craft). 

Army and Air Defense Purchases 

The Iraqi army and air defense forces 
are by far the largest contingent of the Iraqi 
military establishment. As noted 
elsewhere, Iraq has in part supplied its 
army with Iraqi-made pistols, rifles, light 
machine guns, AT rocket launchers, towed 
guns and howitzers, multiple rocket 
launchers, surface-to-surface missile 
launchers and commo systems. 

In addition, the following extensive 
purchases have been made on the world 
arms market: SOUTH AFRICA (towed 
guns/howitzers); AUSTRIA (towed guns/ 
howitzers); BELGIUM (pistols, rifles, 
heavy machine guns); BRAZIL (multiple 
rocket launchers, tracked APC/ICVs 
[armored personnel carriers, infantry 
combat vehicles], wheeled APC/ICVs, 
LATVs [light armored tracked vehicles], 
trucks); PEOPLE’S REPUBLIC OF 
CHINA (towed guns/howitzers, multiple 
rocket launchers, portable surface-to-air- 
missiles, tanks); EGYPT (multiple rocket 
launchers); SPAIN (recoilless guns, 
LATVs); USA (heavy mortars, towed 
guns/howitzers); FRANCE (AT rocket 
launchers, ATGW [antitank ground 
weapons], heavy mortars, SP guns/ 
howitzers, surface-to-air missiles and 
launchers, wheeled APC/ICVs, 
communications systems, ground sur¬ 
veillance systems, air defense radars, 
engineering equipment); UK (pistols, 


submachine guns, rifles, light machine 
guns, towed guns/howitzers, LATVs, 
trucks, engineering equipment); HUN¬ 
GARY (wheeled APC/ICVs); INDIA 
(communications systems); JAPAN 
(trucks); POLAND (tanks); WEST 
GERMANY (light machine guns, trucks, 
tank carriers); ROMANIA (trucks); 
SWEDEN (trucks); CZECHO¬ 
SLOVAKIA (tracked APC/ICVs, wheeled 
APC/ICVs); USSR (pistols, submachine 
guns, rifles, light machine guns, heavy 
machine guns, AT rocket launchers, 
recoilless guns, ATGWs, light/medium 
mortars, heavy mortars, towed guns/ 
howitzers, SP guns/howitzers, multiple 
rocket launchers, AA guns, surface-to-air 
missile launchers, tanks, tracked APC/ 
ICVs, wheeled APC/ICVs, LATVs, 
trucks, communications systems, air 
defense radars, C 2 — C 3 systems, ECM 
[electronic countermeasure] systems, and 
engineering equipment). 

IRAQ’S OWN ARMS 
INDUSTRY 

During certain years in the Iran-Iraq 
War, more than half of Iraq’s gross 
national product (GNP) was spent on its 
military machine and the war effort. That’s 
not half of her government budget — that’s 
over half of her gross national product. 

That such an outlay would strain the 
budget of a Third World country goes 
without saying, and being a world client 
for arms dictated not only that Iraq’s 
national wealth be expended on the mili¬ 
tary, but that the bulk of it must leave the 
country to do so. Even with her petroleum 
reserves — oil constitutes a hard currency 
— and the largess of her Arabian neigh¬ 
bors, Iraq faced an exchange imbalance 
that had to be addressed. 



Consequently, in March of 1988, the 
Ministries of Industry and Mineral Re¬ 
sources and the Military Industries Corps 
(MIC) were brought together as the Minis¬ 
try of Industry and Armament. Saddam 
Hussein’s son-in-law. Brigadier General 
Hussein Kamel Hassan, was appointed as 
its head. The MIC had been assembled the 
preceding March, under Brig. Gen. Has¬ 
san. 

This ministry was commissioned to 
ensure the supply of military materiel and 



SS-1C (Scud-B) 


develop a local arms industry. Its surplus 
capacity — if any — supposedly would go 
to manufacture civil necessities such as 
trucks, busses, construction vehicles, steel 
buildings and so forth. 



According to Iraqi sources in 1988, the 
11 state-owned companies that comprise 
MIC provided 70-80% of the army’s 
needs, and saved $77.4 million in foreign 
exchange. The latter figure may be ac¬ 
cepted at face, but the first figure is 
ludicrous in view of known figures for 
Iraqi GNP, foreign debt expansion and 
foreign arms purchases for that time frame. 
It is significant, however, that by 1988, 
Iraq was in a production mode that enabled 
commitments for arms exports to such 



No matter what the exact production 
capacity was, the fact that Iraq emphasized 
development of an indigenous arms indus¬ 
try is important, knowing they took advan¬ 
tage of their peace with Iran to manufac¬ 
ture and/or stockpile weapons of every 
sort. The following weapons were known 
to be in production when they invaded 
Kuwait: 

Land Weapons and Ammunition 

The MIC produced licensed copies of 
the 7.65 (“Tariq Type 951”), and 9mm 
(“Tariq Type 70”) Beretta pistols; a copy 
of the AKM/AKMS chambered for 
5.56x45mm NATO caliber with either 
wood or folding metal stock (“Tabouk”); 
they license-built the Yugoslavian 
developments of the Soviet RPK in 



T-72 Tank 


7.62x39mm (“M-70B1 Tabouk” with 
wooden stock, “M-70B2 Tabouk” with 
folding metal stock), in addition to a 
version designated the “M-72B1 A1 
Quods” in like caliber, but for which no 
other details are available; a copy of the 
Soviet Dragunov sniper rifle designated 
the “A1 Qadissiya” that mounts a Swiss 
Wild Heerbrug scope; a copy of the Soviet 

Continued on page 92 
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Chao Fah Ambushes 
Pathet Lao 


by Tom Peterson 


At the end of his story on the Chao Fah 
freedom fighters in our August ’90 issue , 
Tom Peterson said it would be interesting 
to see how the situation in Laos developed 
over the coming dry season. Well, the dry 
season has just ended, and the country f s 
little-known civil war continues to drag 
on. In this story, join Peterson and the 
Chao Fah (“Lords of the Sky”) fighters in 
an ambush near the Thai border . 

A S with all operations in the Chao Fah 
Army (CFA), the Ethnic Liberation 
Organization of Laos’ (ELOL) fighting 
force, the ambush patrol started off with 
prayers and offerings to the spirits. Then, a 
H’mong spiritual leader put little bits of 
rice and pork on a spoon and began 
chanting. 

Afterwards, - Yang Teng, the ELOL 
secretary general, and Colonel Thao Yang, 
the CFA chief of staff, gave a final talk to 
members of the patrol. Passing under the 
CFA battle standard, they headed north 
with 18 men. 

More than two weeks earlier, photogra¬ 
pher Max Weale and I had returned to the 
Nam Pouy area to cover intensified Lao 
People’s Army (LPA) attacks on the CFA 
base area, located in northern Sayaboury 
Province in Laos. 

Major General Bijou, commander of the 
CFA, reported that it was People’s Army 



of Vietnam (PAVN) troops who were 
actually spearheading the LPA attacks, 
and that many wore LPA uniforms. He 
said the Vietnamese could be identified by 
their appearance and actions — they were 
usually older, more experienced, more 
aggressive and better-equipped. Also, 
PAVN soldiers could be heard shouting 
orders to each other in Vietnamese during 
a contact. 

The PAVN withdrew as soon as posi¬ 
tions were secured, according to CFA 
officers..Undoubtedly, the hard-charging 
Vietnamese were pulled out as soon as 
possible to avoid any problems with their 
operating so close to the Thai border. 
Besides, it wouldn’t look good for Hanoi 
or Vientiane if PAVN regulars were found 
still fighting in Laos — from where they 
were supposedly withdrawn in 1988. 

Through, all of this, the CFA had done 
the primary thing guerrillas are supposed 
to do when attacked by a larger force 
— survive to fight another day. Not only 


From their camp near the Nam Pouy 
Stream, Chao Fah troops prepare for a 
patrol. Most fighters are in their late teens. 
Photo: Max Weale 

that, they hit back and made their enemies 
pay for the ground they had gained. Due to 
the hit-and-run nature of their attacks, they 
suffered minimal casualties and their units 
remained intact. 

Bijou was leading a force out of Nam 
Pouy, bound for the Laotian interior. The 
objective of the operation was to establish 
new guerrilla zones deeper in Sayaboury 
Province and begin hitting targets there. 
The force was also to begin organizing 
resistance networks among the people of 
these areas. 

Most of the CFA fighters wore complete 
sets of new Chinese uniforms with Chi¬ 
nese rucksacks and AKs. If they were 
spotted by informers or enemy troops, the 
uniforms might be confusing enough to 
give the CFA a little time to evade or get 
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off the first shots. With Bijou in the lead, 
the men wound their way into the hills. 
Each man slopped to salute ELOL presi¬ 
dent Pa Kao Her and the CFA colors as 
they filed past. I stood watching until the 
last of the men were out of sight. 

A couple of days later, we received a 
report from Bijou’s men. One part of their 
force had raided and destroyed the LPA 
post at Ban Na Long, about 20km south¬ 
west of the district town of Muang Piang. 
Bijou radioed that the LPA were so 
surprised by the attack they simply fled. 
No bodies were left behind. Also, the CFA 
raiders captured more than 1,000 rounds of 
AK ammo, 51 PG-7 rounds and several 
mines (including Soviet dish-type day- 
mores). 

On the same day, another part of the 
CFA force sprung an ambush on a nearby 
trail. Seven LPA were reported killed. 
Hearing of this action from Bijou’s men 
made Max Weale and me even more 
anxious to get out in the field. 

As with everyone in ELOL, including 
President Pa Kao Her, we lived on a sparse 
diet which we referred to as “boiled grass 
and rice.” With little nutritional intake, we 
were rapidly losing weight and tired easily 
from physical activity. We also referred to 
our meals as the “MIA” and “SAS 
survival diet.” At least we retained our 


sense of humor. 

Happy Warriors Head North 

Our day to leave finally arrived, and we 
set off down the track like a bunch of 
happy warriors. After traveling a short 
distance from the main village, Col. Thao 
Yang kept us largely off of trails to avoid 
ambushes and mines. Legless men in the 
villages reminded us of the latter threat. 
The troops kept their weapons at the ready, 
and any necessary conversation was con¬ 
ducted in a low voice. Orders were passed 
back with hand signals. 

Our basic plan was to move north along 
the border, then hook down to the south¬ 
east behind the LPA posts. We would 
recce several trails and set an ambush on 
the one with the most traffic. At the same 
time, other CFA troops would harass LPA 
positions with small arms and 60mm 
mortar fire. Nothing more than this limited 
effort could be mounted for the time being. 

Most of our patrol members were in 
their late teens or early 20s. Instead of the 
main force guerrillas who usually per¬ 
formed such missions, nearly half of our 
patrol were from village-defense troops. 
Not everyone was in the best of health, 
either. Colonel Thao Yang was running a 
fever, the patrol leader had a painful 
hernia, and his second-in-command was 


coming down with a bad case of diarrhea. 
But they put one foot in front of the other 
and drove on. 

The almost vertical terrain coupled with 
dense vegetation made for a very hard 
hump. Most of our route took us through 
rotting jungle with walls of bamboo, 
wait-a-bit vines, dead trees and thorny 
plants. Walking upright became a luxury; 
we spent most of our time crouching or 
crawling through the green foliage. 

Of course, the smaller H’mong troops 
could slip through the jungle with fewer 
problems than Max and I. Being taller, we 
seemed to get caught in and stumble over 
every branch, vine and tree root. By the 
time we settled into our first laying-up 
place (LUP) that night, we had walked 
approximately 4km in seven hours. 

Later the next day, we left the tall grass 
and headed east, back into the bush. We 
were now approaching the area where the 
LPA usually operated and based them¬ 
selves. We cautiously moved toward the 

The Chao Fah’s most consistent source of 
weapons are those left scattered by the 
enemy after an ambush. Photo: Fred 
Caristo. 

INSET: MGen. Bijou leads his men down 
leech-infested trail under Chao Fah colors. 
Photo: Max Weale 
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danger zone, then stopped to send forward 
a three-man recce patrol. Barely 20 min¬ 
utes later, a four-round burst of AK fire 
rang out from where the recce had gone. 

Everyone immediately put their rucks 
on and waited anxiously for some word on 
what had happened. Finally, a message 
came over the radio saying that one of the 
recce patrol members had fired acciden¬ 
tally. It was a troubling development, as 
the LPA would now know we were in the 
area. Our move to the ambush sites was no 
longer a total surprise. 

Later, the man who fired the AK 
explained he had put his weapon on full 
auto and was leading the other two men 
through dense vegetation when his trigger 
got wrapped in his sling and was pulled 
back by a branch. The second-in-command 
of the patrol looked like he was ready to 
beat him over the head with the rifle. 

At 0845 the next morning, we heard a 
muffled explosion from where the LPA 
were patrolling. “I think they just stepped 
on one of their own mines,” Thao Yang 
said with a satisfied grin. Strangely, the 
LPA reacted to this by firing two 82mm 
mortar rounds across the border into 
Thailand. Thao Yang told us that this 
seemed to be the way the LPA often used 
their support weapons whenever their 
troops got into trouble. He said it wasn’t 
unusual for the LPA to blindly shell 
ambush and contact sites without a for¬ 
ward observer, even though it often put 
their own troops in danger. 

Be Careful, Little Brothers 

The patrol leader was finding it too 
painful to continue walking with his 
hernia, so the second-in-command would 
be taking over the mission. We would go 
down with eight men, while the colonel 
would remain with the rest of the patrol. 
For quicker movement, Max and I 
distributed the contents of our rucks 
among other men and wore only our 
webbing. This would help us to keep up 
with the others if we had to make a run 
for it. 

After the final briefing by the new patrol 
leader, we prepared for our move. Just 
then, at about 1100, we heard three 
explosions far to the east, deeper inside 
Laos. ‘‘Maybe it’s General Bijou,” Thao 
Yang said. As we left, he shook our hands, 
gave us each a block of homemade candy, 
and bid us good luck. 

“Be careful, little brothers,” he said to 
us. “I want you to see what we’re doing 
here, but I won’t feel better until you’re 
both back.” There was an expression of 
concern on his face even before we 
departed. In a guerrilla situation, all 
territory can be considered hostile, but as 
we descended a ridgeline into the steaming 
jungle below, I felt like we were entering 
doubly bad bush. As if to signal this, we 
found most of our route crawling with 
bloodsucking leeches. 

We had moved for only about an hour 
before another problem presented itself. 



No one, including the patrol leader, had a 
very clear idea of which way we were 
supposed to go. Most of the men were 
H’mong from deeper inside Laos who 
seldom or never operated in this border 
country. 

There were only one or two military 
topographical maps available of the Nam 
Pouy area, along with an equally rare 
number of Chinese compasses. Navigation 
was conducted simply by relying on 
memory. The problem was that no one had 
any memory of this area. Those who had 
were either in the interior with Bijou or 
elsewhere at the moment. 

Later in the afternoon, we heard the 
approaching sound of an Mi-8 helicopter 
through the jungle canopy. It sounded like 
it was landing at one of the LPA posts. 
While the Mi-8 was landing, the patrol 
leader sent forward two men to look for 
one of the trails we might ambush. They 
came back when it was almost dark 
without finding the track. 

That evening, Thao Yang radioed that 
up to 20 LPA had patrolled to our last 
LUP. Two CFA men sent back to fetch 
more supplies saw numerous tracks left by 
the enemy patrol. The main concern now 
was that the LPA would try to block us off 
and track us down. 

But he also had good news. Major 
General Bijou had mined the road to Ban 
Na Van and possibly bagged himself a 
Soviet-made GAZ 66 truck. Perhaps the 
explosions to the east had been Bijou’s 
work after all. Now he was moving south 
with his men to operate in the hill country 
near the Mekong River. 

The next afternoon, ELOL Secretary 
General Yang Teng and Colonel Thao 
Yang rendezvoused with us and said the 
patrol would be reorganized with a new 
leader. Our former patrol leader was 
earnest enough, but he simply didn’t know 
the terrain. Also, his diarrhea had been 
getting worse. 

Apparently, the discovery of our old 
LUP by the LPA had an unanticipated 
effect. Instead of coming after us, the LPA 
shut themselves up in their positions, 
fearing ambush and attack. Now the 
problem was that they weren’t going to 
come out for the CFA to kill them. 

“But don’t worry, we’re sure to find 
something for you and for us,” Thao Yang 
reassured us in his usual good-humored 
fashion. We also met our new patrol leader 
that day. He had the Thai name of Prakorb 
and was originally a H’mong from 
Thailand. His moon face and short, stocky 
build made him look Mongolian. 

Prakorb had an interesting background. 
He was a former guerrilla with the 
Communist Party of Thailand (CPT) who 
had given himself up to Thai authorities in 
the early 1980s after becoming 
disillusioned with the party. He told us he 
had literally been born into the CPT, since 
his mother gave birth to him while she was 
a CPT member. 

After leaving the CPT, Prakorb was 


asked by his Laotian H’mong relatives in 
ELOL to join their struggle. So he went 
back into the jungle, except this time to 
fight communists for a purely H’mong 
cause. 

Still in his 20s, Prakorb had a reputation 
for courage in battle. Just a month earlier, 
10 LPA troops approached the village 
where he was living with his wife. As the 
only CFA soldier around, Prakorb grabbed 
an AK and went down to pull a one-man 
ambush. The LPA troops were so startled 
they fled. Prakorb reported back with four 
PG-7 rounds they had dropped in their 
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TOP: Prakorb (with canteen), once a 
guerrilla with the Communist Party of 
Thailand, after springing an ambush on the 
LPA. Photo: Max Weale 

BOTTOM: Along with the usual pep talks, 
Chao Fah patrols always begin with 
ceremonial prayers and offerings to the 
spirits. Photo: Fred Caristo 


TOP: Prakorb shows off Hungarian AK 
dropped by LPA after ambush. Photo: Max 
Weale 

BOTTOM: Chao Fah fighter immediately 
after shooting LPA soldier during ambush at 
Nam Pouy Stream. Photo: Max Weale 




hasty retreat. 

With fire booming to the south, we 
returned to our last LUP with Thao Yang, 
Prakorb and some new patrol members. In 
addition to his AK, Prakorb also carried an 
old M72 with the front cover gone and the 
paint nearly worn off. 

Ambush At Nam Pouy Stream 

Final orders were given at the LUP. 
Three men, one with an Ml4, were tasked 
with harassing one LPA post while the 
mortar team would drop more rounds on 
another position. We would go in with an 
eight-man team to ambush one of two 
trails. The first we would approach would 
be the trail linking two LPA posts. If there 
were no traffic on that route, we would go 
for the main trail along the Nam Pouy 
stream. 

Before we moved out, Prakorb gathered 
us together for a final talk. Due to his long 
years with the CPT, he forgot himself from 
time to time and referred to us as 
“comrades.” He would then quickly 
correct himself and use the word 
“friends” instead. He also used old 
Maoist jargon he had learned since 
childhood to stress various important 
points, such as, “Our hearts must be like 
diamonds.” But Prakorb meant business, 
and I sensed that the men trusted him. 

“We all look after each other. No one 
gets left behind. Anyone who abandons his 
friends will answer to me. If somebody’s 
too badly hurt to run, then we’ll just sit 
down and fight it out,” he said in 
conclusion. And with that, we moved out. 

For quicker movement, Prakorb took us 
onto a wild elephant trail. Easier 
movement meant the risk of mines and 
ambush, but Prakorb felt we had already 
lost too much time. If we encountered an 
elephant, there would be another problem. 
A CFA patrol was attacked by a wild 
elephant a year earlier, with one man killed 
in the incident. 

The main problem for us, however, was 
the mass of leeches inhabiting the trail. 
They were soon making their way up our 
legs and getting under our uniforms. At 
every stop we had to check ourselves for 
the creatures. We felt a whole lot better 
when Prakorb finally got us off the trail. 
As darkness came, we set up in a LUP 
about 1 to 2km from the first trail. As 
usual, it began raining. 

The next morning, the second-in-charge 
and another man went forward to recce the 
trail. They found it devoid of traffic, so 
Prakorb decided to go for the main Nam 
Pouy trail. At one point, when Prakorb 
wasn’t sure of the way to the trail, he went 
up a small tree with the second-in- 
command to have a look. The patrol 
members were greatly amused when the 
flimsy tree nearly toppled over with the 
two men still clinging to the branches. 

By noon we had found our trail. We 
LUP’d about 500 meters west of the route 
while Prakorb went up with another man to 
take a look. He came back and told us it 
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his head as he talked. He kept repeating 
that there were many men, too many, 
coming up the trail. 

I thought maybe we had hit the point 
element of a platoon or maybe even a 
company. But if that were the case, then 
why was there no return fire? The only 
sounds now were from the frags being 
lobbed into the killing zone by Prakorb and 
the two men who stayed behind. It quickly 
became apparent that Li had panicked, 
robbing us of a chance to record an 
ambush. He didn’t want to run by himself, 
so he took us along with him. 

Soon, all was quiet, and the left flank 
security team returned with the killing 
group and the right flank security team 
close behind. Prakorb brought back a 
Hungarian AK, a small satchel of personal 
items and a bloodstained LPA cap. 

Max and I were in a pretty dejected 
mood, but there wasn’t much we could do 
about it. The men recovered their rucks 
and we quickly moved out of the area. 
Along the way, Prakorb put down another 



Setting up an ambush, Chao Fah fighters 
cut down trees for cover and to clear lanes 
of fire. Photo: Fred Caristo 

showed quite a bit of recent traffic. 

At about 1415 the 60mm mortar team 
began shelling the LPA post on the border 
to our southwest. The team with the M14 
had radioed that they hit one LPA soldier 
at another post to the north when he peered 
from his trench to look at the shelling. 
Again the LPA fired back with small arms, 
mortars and recoilless rifles. Again they 
failed to hit anything. 

At 0500 the next day, we got up in a 
drizzle, cached our rucks and moved up to 
the ambush site. Two security teams of 
two men each were deployed 30 meters 
left and 100 meters right of the killing 
zone. Prakorb told us to stay back while he 
went down to the trail with three men to set 
up three claymores. He aimed the center 
claymore straight at the trail. The other 
two were angled left and right down 
the track. 

The killing group was situated on a 
small hill which sloped gradually down to 
the trail. To get a good look at the trail, 
however, you had to stand up. The three 
men facing the kill zone located about 20 
meters below were, along with me and 
Max, strung out behind a fallen tree. We 
were on the left, followed by Prakorb, a 
young soldier named Li, and another man. 
The second-in-command covered our rear. 

In front of us was a thin screen of 
bamboo through which the killing group 
could observe the trail. The stream was 
opposite us on the other side of the track. 
By 0615 we were all set to spring the 
ambush. We waited silently as the hours 
went by. Lying under the warm sun got so 
comfortable that after a while, I had to 
constantly fight the urge to nod off. 

Then everything happened quickly. 
Without any warning, the soldier next to 


us, Li, detonated his claymore. Since we 
were lying down, we couldn’t see anything 
on the trail. All we could see was the dirt 
flying up through the bamboo. To my right 
I could see Prakorb standing up to get a 
better view of the trail. 

Li then ran to our side and told us that 
Prakorb wanted us out of there 
immediately. He also yelled for the left 
flank security team to pull back. As we ran 
back, Prakorb and the man on his right 
blew their claymores. Someone was firing 
an AK on semi on the left flank of the 
ambush. 

My first thought was that something had 
gone terribly wrong with the ambush. 
When we arrived at the rendezvous point, 
Li’s eyes were just about bugging out of 


Two Chao Fah ambush patrol leaders use 
rare maps of their area to plan an upcoming 
ambush. Maps, compasses, ammunition, 
nutritious food and just about everything 
else the Chao Fah need to fight for their 
freedom are in short supply. Photo: Fred 
Caristo 

M14 mine on our route in case we picked 
up some pursuit. LPA transmissions 
started breaking in on Prakorb's hand-held 
radio. 

There was no LPA harassment or 
interdiction fire, as often happened after a 
clash, and no enemy came in pursuit of us. 
By dark, we had linked up with the 
three-man team with the M14 and were out 
of the danger zone where the LPA usually 
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operated. That night, we camped out 
where we had recently rendezvoused with 
Yang Teng and Thao Yang. 

Ambush Analysis 

When Prakorb told us about how the 
ambush went down, we became even 
angrier over the lost opportunity. It had 
been quite an easy kill. Four LPA came 
walking down the trail from the left (from 
the direction of Ban Na Van toward the 
border) at intervals of 10 to 15 meters 
between each man. Only the lead man 
carried a field pack. 

Three of them had entered the kill zone 
wh^n the first claymore was detonated. It 
killed the third man outright and blew him 
into the stream. The first two were 
standing on the trail when the other two 
claymores were blown. The second man 
caught the full blast and was also blown 
into the stream. 

The first man had only been knocked 
over, and was still on the trail. He fired 
three rounds from his Hungarian AK, 
which went high, before it jammed from a 
rust-caked magazine. A few fragmentation 
grenades promptly blew him into the 
stream to join his friends. The last LPA 
soldier, who was in front of the left flank 
security team when the ambush was 
sprung, immediately ran across the stream. 
The two men in the security team could 
hear his AK clanging on the rocks when he 
dropped it in his rush to escape. 

But instead of making good his escape, 
he crouched on the opposite stream bank 
and called to his (now dead) friends, 
“What is it? What is it?” He was promptly 
shot by one of the CFA soldiers in the 
security team. Then, incredibly, he got 
back up to look around and was shot again. 

The security team was going to pick up 
the AK the LPA soldier had dropped into 
the stream when they heard Li shouting for 
them to pull back. So they left the weapon 
and ran back to the rendezvous point. 
Prakorb wanted to go down and make a 
thorough search of the killing zone, but 
this would have been risky. Left flank 
security was no longer in place to make 
sure no more LPA were coming down 
the trail. 

All Prakorb and the man next to him 
could do was throw more frags into the 
stream to make sure the LPA were really 
dead. Then he grabbed the Hungarian AK, 
the hat and the satchel (containing a 
flashlight, soap and other toiletries), and 
ran back up the slope. Before pulling back, 
he buried two M14 mines on the ambush 
position. He confirmed that he never gave 
orders for us to pull out, since he was too 
busy dealing with the ambush at the time. 

On reflection, it had been a generally 
well-planned ambush. Although its 
execution was not totally successful in 
terms of searching bodies and taking 
weapons (not to mention nearly being 
ruined by the panicked reactions of one 
man), we observed that most of the troops 
conducted themselves in a professional 


THE H’MONG 
STRUGGLE 


Shortly after 2 December 1975, 
the new government of Laos, the 
Pathet Lao, set about transforming the 
country into a "socialist state.” As in 
virtually all other experiments with 
socialism and communism around the 
world, the Pathet Lao began imple¬ 
menting a broad series of "security 
measures" for its citizens. This meant 
citizens could welcome a new, "se¬ 
cure” way of life with even more 
oppression and servitude than they 
enjoyed before. 

After seizing control of the country’s 
media, Pathet Lao promptly threw 
anyone associated with the former 
government into concentration camps 
to be "reeducated." Thousands were 
incarcerated; many were tortured be¬ 
yond recognition. People’s Thugs then 
attempted to bring Laos’ many ethnic 
groups under their rule. The H’mong 
ethnic group, wanting to have nothing 
to do with the new Lao People’s 
"Democratic Republic (LPDR), told 
them to take a hike. 

This didn’t go over well in Vientiane, 
in cooperation with Vietnamese 
forces, the Lao People’s Army (LPA) 
began launching military assaults on 
the H’mong. Since 1975, thousands of 
H’mong have been forcibly resettled 
into lowland areas, while thousands of 
others have fled to Thailand as refu¬ 
gees. Worse, young H’mong freedom 
fighters are regularly shot down in a 
war ail but completely ignored by 
American media. 

As Saddam Hussein has used 
chemical weapons on his own people, 
the Kurds, the Pathet Lao have waged 
Chemical warfare on their own people, 
the H’mong. Against the H’mong, how¬ 
ever, this was not an isolated attack; 
chemical agents have been used on 
them for more than 14 years. Again, 
Americans (SOF readers excluded) 
know little or nothing about this. 

Fred Caristo, presently working with 
the H’mong ethnic preservation strug¬ 
gle, said this is a war of both genocide 
and attrition. "The Lao draft the 
H’mong into the LPA, then put them in 
units where they know they're going to 
get killed," he said. "Then they take 
the lowest class of lowland Lao men 
and marry them off to H’mong women. 
The result? The H’mong race is bled 
into extinction." 

Even Pathet Lao officials have ad¬ 
mitted to the genocide; one of their 
common responses to the struggle is, 
"The war will end when the H’mong 
are gone." Barring dramatic, unlikely 
change in Laos, Caristo sees no way 
for them to survive. "They’re getting 
beat up," he said, "in five years, there 
won’t be anything left unless we go 
help them. The only chance for the 
H’mong is if the United States provides 
assistance, and puts pressure on the 
Lao government to lay off." 

— John Kreiger 


manner. 

Also, the killing group and security 
teams had been positioned well. The 
ambush employed claymores and grenades 
to maximum effect while conserving small 
arms ammo. There was no panicked full 
auto firing, and the only CFA soldier who 
fired his weapon was the one in the left 
flank security team. He expended only two 
shots to achieve his kill. 

Early the next morning, with his 
knowledge of the terrain, Prakorb got us 
back to the main village in only four hours, 
where it had taken us two days coming out. 
President Pa Kao Her and Thao Yang were 
there to welcome us back. They were 
relieved to see us return safely, but were 
just as disappointed as Max and I that we 
hadn’t been able to record and photograph 
the ambush. 

Thao Yang explained that Li, who 
panicked in the ambush, was once a very 
brave soldier. He was badly wounded, 
however, and hadn’t been the same since. 
He asked repeatedly to be taken off our 
ambush patrol, but the lack of men made 
this impossible. The man had simply 
reached his breaking point. As the Israelis 
sometimes say, “Courage is like money in 
a wallet. Sometimes you reach down for it 
and there’s none left.” 

Before leaving the Nam Pouy base area 
that day, I gave Prakorb my compass as a 
token of our appreciation for his looking 
after us. “Next time we blow up a truck,” 
he promised as we shook hands before 
leaving. 

After we departed, increasingly heavy 
rainfall brought operations by both sides to 
a virtual standstill. According to reports, 
the LPA had ceased their attacks in 
northern Laos and had pulled their forces 
back from all ELOL base areas except 
those in Nam Pouy and one in the Luang 
Prabang area. 

For the first time in years, the 
government of Laos has been expressing 
concern about resistance activity, even 
admitting that four small LPA posts were 
overrun in the Sanakham district, about 
100km west of Vientiane. The LPA 
reaction to the attacks was to move troops 
to the Thai border and temporarily close 
the frontier in areas where the attacks had 
taken place. According to ELOL, 
however, the raiding force came from base 
areas inside Laos and not from across the 
border in Thailand. 

“The Kaysone government in Vientiane 
is always looking for external enemies,” 
an ELOL official commented, “but the 
real threat to the regime will always be 
from the people within Laos itself, who 
can no longer stand living under 
communist rule.” 

Torn Peterson has traveled extensively 
throughout Southeast Asia covering that 
region’s forgotten wars for SOF. For more 
on the Chao Fah and the evolution of 
ELOL, see his story (< Lords of the Sky,” 
August ’90^ 
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prom many Countries wait on cap-ured 
ghts outside of Kliost, getting both 
oretical and on-the-job training. Photo; 
;e Winchester. 


TERRORIST “U 


Afghanistan Becomes Training 

Ground for New 

Breed of Islamic Fanatics 


by Mike Winchester 













“There is a dry wind blowing through 
the East , and the parched grasses wait the 
spark . And the wind is blowing toward the 
Indian border. Whence comes that wind, 
think you?" - World War I British 
Intelligence Chief Sir Walter Blenkiron in 
John Buchan's novel , Greenmantle. 

I T was an encounter all of us would have 
preferred to avoid, one the Afghans had 
made a point of telling us to avoid — with 
wide grins and forefingers drawn know¬ 
ingly across the throat. The message 
needed no translation: don’t mess with the 
Palestinians. 

Our undoing was attracting the attention 
of a bunch of bored Afghan army gunners 
with time on their hands and ordnance to 
spare. I was returning with three other 
photographers from the front lines around 
the besieged town of Khost in southeastern 
Afghanistan. From the rough system of 
trenches and bunkers the mujahideen had 
built on the plains around the perimeter 
defenses, we cut back across country 
toward the hills ringing the settlement. 

The muj manning the forward positions 
casually assured us that the walk back 
would be no problem. This is a part of the 
world where you believe the words “no 
problem” at your own risk. Looking back, 
the general reluctance to accompany us 
should have roused a few suspicions. But 
cut off from resupply by land since early 
1988, Khost’s defenders were admittedly 
low on ammunition. 

The guerrillas in our sector had been 
pumping out rocket-propelled grenades 
(RPGs) and small arms fire at regime 
forward positions for several hours, taking 
only a few AK rounds in return. Besides, 
the front lines were undermanned, we were 
in a hurry and it was only a half-hour walk. 
So we set off into the setting sun toward 
the welcoming line of mountains and 
vehicle transport. 

Churchill Was Wrong 

We’d covered about half the distance 
when the shelling began. A whistle-crump 
in a very short time span defined the bad 
guys as a 76mm field gun crew, firing 
probably from 2 to 3 klicks away, 
somewhere on the edge of the perimeter. It 
was immediately clear that we were not 
victims of casual harassment and 
interdiction fire. This was more or less 
open country, and we were attractively 
illuminated by the sun’s last rays. 

The incoming was intended exclusively 
for us. Winston Churchill once wrote there 
is nothing more exhilarating than being 
under fire and being missed. Take it from 
me: Churchill was never on the wrong end 
of an artillery barrage intended all for him. 

The first round landed about 50 meters 
away which, over a range of 2,000-3,000 
meters, was disconcertingly close. As 
fortune would have it, between us and the 
incoming was a large hole in the ground 
fashioned by a 500kg bomb. Into this three 
of us dived at once, arms and cameras 


flailing. The fourth man, Time lensman 
Bob Nickelsberg, was already flat on his 
face under a bush. More rounds followed, 
marching smartly along the track in front 
of us, then bracketing our general position. 
Short of a hole-in-one, we were reasonably 
safe provided we stayed put in the crater. 
And this, with a certain amount of ill 
grace, we did. 

The incoming tapered off. Around 15 
minutes later it was a fairly safe bet they’d 
had their fun. Shaken but unscathed, we 
emerged from the hole and moved off. But 
by now the light was going fast, and before 
long we were thoroughly lost. Some 10 
minutes later, in a dried up water course, 
flanked on one side by a low cliff into 
which caves had been dug, we came across 
a large group of muj. There must have 
been close to 100 of them, seated in rows 
over their evening meal. 

Guess Who’s Coming To Dinner 

It first dawned on me that all was not 
what it should have been when my 
greeting in Afghan Farsi was not returned. 
The reason for that became entirely clear 
when I identified the low muttering from 
the guys nearest us as Arabic. Here were 
the Palestinians the Afghans had advised 
us emphatically to avoid. And here we 
were just in time for dinner. 

In Afghanistan, Arab mujahideen have 
established a solid reputation for their 
dislike — correction — visceral loathing, 
of Westerners. Much of this animosity 
goes back to the Crusades which for a lot 
of these characters might have happened 
last week. The rest owes more than a little 
to an area on the map called Israel. The 
sum is bad news. 

My own introduction to this particular 
psychosis had been in March 1989 during 
a chaotic mujahideen retreat, hurried along 
by airstrikes, from the perimeter of 
Jalalabad airport. It was still fresh in my 
mind, as near misses often are. 

Exactly where the lads in question came 
from was unclear and, anyway, irrelevant. 
Suffice to say they were Arab and, having 
detained me at gunpoint, made it very clear 
in passable English they did not like 
representatives of the “Zionist press” 
— least of all those watching them and 
several hundred Afghan 
“brothers” getting spread 
all over the countryside. 

Having questions like 
“Who are you?” “What 
are you doing here?” and 
“Why aren’t you a 
Moslem?” thrown at you 
by wild-eyed crazies 
pointing Kalashnikovs — 
fingers on triggers, 
selectors on auto —in the 
middle of a battle with 
bombs exploding in the 
immediate vicinity, the air 
alive with small arms fire, 
dead and wounded being 
dragged past, is a spot 


unnerving. Another body here or there 
makes no difference to anyone. “Western 
journalist killed in Afghan air raid” — one 
paragraph, bottom of page three. 

So, as we strolled casually straight into 
a dinner party of some 100 gentlemen fired 
by the same prejudices, my immediate 
reaction was: oh, shhhiiiit; next reaction 
was: keep them talking, at all costs keep 
them talking. 

Hospitality being a tradition as 
hallowed in the Arab world as 
Afghanistan, it was clearly time to break 
bread with our new found friends and 
brothers in the anticommunist struggle. 
Especially as God-fearing Christians — 
thus also “People of the Book” — we had 
so much in common in terms of religion ... 
Yes, Pd love some coffee...What excellent 
bread you make here ... Zap any commies 
today? 

We were now taking some very hard 
stares and the muttering was growing in 
volume. At this delicate juncture, two men 
in our group promptly concluded that 
between the artillery and the Arabs, events 
were conspiring against us in a terminally 
unfriendly manner. Powered by an almost 
audible flow of adrenaline, they took off 
into the gathering darkness. It was not a 
diplomatic move. It halved our numbers 
and left me and photographer Patrick 
O’Donnell to sustain what promised to be 
uphill conversation. 

It could have been worse. The unit 
commander was indeed a Palestinian. But 
a large portion of the unit ‘were French- 
speaking North Africans from Algeria and 
Tunisia. O’Donnell — a born-again 
Christian of some 120 seconds with wide 
experience of both Afghanistan and the 
full range of unlslamic beverages available 
at the bar of the Peshawar’s American 
Club — spoke good French. The 
Palestinian commander spoke excellent 
English, as did his second-in-command, a 
Syrian exile who had just received word 
that his wife in Saudi Arabia had given 
birth to a boy two days before. Well, 

Moslems in areas near Afghanistan such as 
Kashmir, Xinjiang and parts of the Soviet 
Union have used the siege of Khost as a 
training ground. 
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congratulations, brother ... What splendid 
news ... Another little Fighter for the 
Faith... 

After several minutes of this, three 
things became clear. First, the coffee was 
damn good. Second, our chances of living 
to enjoy a second cup were improving. 
And third, the unit looked like they knew 
more than a thing or two about the 
business of war. They hailed from most 
countries in the Arab world, as well as a 
few beyond, and in stark contrast to many 
Afghan muj, these characters were well- 
equipped. 

Most were kitted-out in cammies and 
new boots, with enough weaponry for a 
battalion. The place was stacked with 
14.5mm heavy machine guns, mortars, 
recoilless rifles and much else. After the 
meal and evening prayers, as O’Donnell 
and I chatted with the commander and his 
2IC, some of the lads were putting on the 
war paint for a night op against a fire base 
behind government lines. It obviously 
wasn’t their first such foray. 

We remained with them for several 
more cups of sweet coffee and were about 
to suggest joining them for the op, when 
we were abruptly “rescued” by a 
colleague and some badly worried 
Afghans. We left with many handshakes 
and invitations (a) to return and (b) to get 
serious and convert to Islam. 

As an encounter, it had its lighter side. 
But it drove home one message bluntly: 
situated at the epicenter of one of the 
world’s most unstable regions, 
Afghanistan today is attracting a 
startlingly wide range of Islamic militants. 
They were not there to admire the 
mosques. And they are no longer 
exclusively Arab. 

Magnet for Moslem Militants 

When in 1982 and 1983 the first of the 
Islamic international brigade showed up at 
the front, they numbered only a few score, 
all Arab. Today, best estimates are that 
there may be anywhere between 2,000 and 
3,000 foreign muj in-country at any given 
time, with a considerable turnover rate. 
Alongside the Arab hard-core are 
Kashmiris, Pakistanis, Sudanese, 
Chadians, West Africans, Bangladeshis, 
Turks, odd Yugoslav Moslems, 
Indonesians, Filipino Moslems, 
Malaysians and Thais. 

Also sighted have been a few American 
Black Muslims. Iranians and Pakistani 
Shi'ites are found in Afghan Shi’ite 
groups, especially in the Central Hazara 
Jat region. Where once you might have run 
across a couple of earnest and slightly 
nervous Arabs in a band of Afghans, today 
you can find company-size multinational 
foreign units who know most of what there 
is to know about survival on the Afghan 
battlefield. 

According to one Western “specialist” 
I discussed the issue with, at last count 44 
different nationalities had been identified 
as having fought in Afghanistan, making it 


one of history’s most international 
conflicts. The Sovs brought a few of their 
erstwhile allies to lend a hand, but the 
overwhelming majority of those 
nationalities have been Islamic militants 
from around the globe. As one colleague 
put it, tongue only slightly in cheek, “Dis, 
man, is de age of jet-about jihad.” 

The foreigners have gravitated to those 
muj parties most beholden to Arab purse 
strings. In the eastern Kunar province, this 
has meant the Wahhabis. This Sunni 
group, with roots in Arabia, espouses a 
purist version of Islam that has the 
potential to look on those whose authority 
comes from traditional, national or tribal 
roots, such as most of the mainstream 
Peshawar parties, as dangerous backsliders 
from the Faith. Needless to say, the 
reception accorded to the infidel Western 
press, Zionist or otherwise, has been less 
than enthusiastic. 

In the south and southeast of the 
country, the international brigade has 
found a warm welcome from the two 
fundamentalist Hezb-i-Islami (Islamic 
Party) factions of Younis Khales and 
Gulbuddin Hekmatyar. And, in particular, 
from one of Khales’ best known 
commanders, Maulewi Jalaluddin 
Haqqani. 

Afghanistan’s John Wayne 

Haqqani’s relationship to the Afghan 
jihad is something like John Wayne’s to 
the Hollywood Western — perhaps not the 
fastest draw, certainly not the quickest 
onto his horse, but a patriarch of 
unchallenged stature. Haqqani’s fame is 
inseparable from that of the government- 
held town of Khost, around which his 
forces have been camped for over a 
decade. 

He himself has been more mobile. Now 
in his fifties, an elder of the Jadrani tribe of 
the Pathans and an imposing figure in an 
Old Testament manner, Haqqani has been 
a frequent visitor to Saudi Arabia. These 
trips have been primarily intended to 
recharge his spiritual batteries at the holy 
places of Islam. It must also be said that 
contacts cultivated with munificent Saudi 
patrons have not done any harm to his 
bank balance, either. 

Arab funds and short lines of 
communication to Pakistan have enabled 
Haqqani to build up an impressive base 
complex in the border hills of Paktia 
province at a spot called Zhyawar, where 
caves housing storerooms, arsenals, 
barracks, even a war museum, have been 
hacked out of rock cliffs. Two hours’ ride 
over the border in Miranshah, Haqqani 
also maintains a second home where his 
wives and audio-visual kit are housed, 
videos of recent operations are screened, 
and the food is a big improvement 

In the minds of the cynical, Haqqani’s 
establishment in Paktia and the lavish 
Arab funds that flow to maintain it have 
raised certain questions. Foremost among 
them: If, hypothetically speaking, Khost 


were to be captured, where would that 
leave Haqqani as a recipient of Islamic 
munificence? Or, more bluntly: Do 
Haqqani’s muj have any real interest in 
taking the place if that means a drastic loss 
of income and prestige? 

While you are not likely to hear issues 
like this voiced around Khost, the fact 
remains that in a decade of war — during 
most of which the small garrison town has 
been cut off — the besiegers have made 
surprisingly limited progress. This, despite 
the fact that the airstrip could be brought 
under fire at will through 1990 and is 
littered with the wreckage of knocked-out 
transport aircraft, and Haqqani operates at 
the end of embarrassingly short lines of 
supply from Pakistan. 

Haqqani’s force’s firing position on the 
ridges overlooking the airstrip could with 
more forceful leadership shut it down as 
effectively as the Viet Minh shut down 
Dien Bien Phu in 1954. To move 
munitions up to the front at Khost, you are 
not looking at a two week hike across the 
Hindu Kush. This is air-conditioned Land- 
Cruiser country. Turn up the stereo, Abdul. 

Guerrilla University 

But for the foreign Moslems enjoying 
Haqqani’s hospitality, the ultimate fate of 
Khost — or Kabul, for that matter — is of 
secondary interest. The siege of this town, 
as with many others around the country, 
provides Islam’s international brigade 
with excellent training facilities, both 
theoretical and on-the-job. As one 
Westerner who specializes in keeping tabs 
on those developments put it: “In effect, 
Afghanistan has become an open 
university for guerrilla warfare and the 
politics of jihad.” 

So just who is doing the learning? And 
for what? 

As word gets around in mosques and 
Islamic madrassahs (colleges) across the 
Islamic world, a very wide range of young 
Moslems are flocking to the Afghan 
battlefield. Many are what might be 
termed category “B” — relatively 
unsophisticated youths from God-fearing 
homes eager for a few months of adventure 
travel with substantial religious kudos 
thrown in. Some come from university 
campuses in the Gulf and North Africa, 
and there are even a few Afghans from the 
U.S. These are students on vacation 
checking out a good Islamic war and 
chalking up credits in the Big Register in 
the Sky. 

But there are others whose motives in 
coming to Afghanistan are decidedly more 
focused. These people are category “A” 
— their primary objective being the 
prosecution of radical Islamic revolution 
back home. And for that, Afghanistan 
offers opportunities for very specific 
training in small arms, support weapons 
and demolition skills, even the odd 
Stinger. As one hard-eyed category “A” 
Saudi I met in the bazaar of Peshawar’s 
Old City put it: “Afghanistan is a big 
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One of Shi’ites who planned to kill 
Brown and company. Photo: Robert K. 
Brown 


CLOSE CALL 

In 1988 SOF Editor/Publisher Robert 
K. Brown, Paul Fanshaw and Mike 
Williams had a frightening experience 
reminiscent of that described here by 
author Mike Winchester (see “Omega 
Jihad," October ’88). RKB and friends 
had been in a small Afghan village 
called Jara for several days, wailing for 
an oft-promised attack on a 
Russian fort. 

One day they were approached by 
an unfriendly young man speaking 
perfect English who asked if they were 
Americans and what they were doing 
in Afghanistan. Shortly afterwards 
they were warned by one of their muj 
guides that the young man was one of 
several "Khomeini people” from the 
village. The muj had overheard the 
Khomeini people say that as soon as 
the attack on the fort started, they 
would shoot the Americans. This pre¬ 
cipitated an armed retreat from Jara. 
Brown and his companions had to lock 
and load before they were allowed to 
leave the village. 

At the time, Managing Editor Jim 
Graves wrote that SOF had been 
hearing rumors for more than a year 
about Moslems from various areas of 
the world (especially the Persian Gulf) 
showing up in Afghanistan to serve a 
tour with muj forces in their holy war. 
He speculated that the group SOF had 
come into contact with were Shi’ite 
Moslems, possibly from Iran. 

Brown’s experience .in Jara seems 
to have been a preview of the current 
situation in Afghanistan. In 1988 we 
predicted that after the Soviets pulled 
out and factional fighting became 
more common among the Afghans 
jockeying for power, Afghanistan 
would become increasingly dangeous 
for Western reporters. As this article 
shows, not only reporters, but all 
Westerners should be aware that post- 
Soviet Afghanistan is becoming a 
school for Islamic warriors. Consider¬ 
ing our current situation in the Persian 
Gulf, the most disturbing question is: 
Who exactly are these Islamic broth¬ 
ers training to war against? 

— S. Max 


school for us. We have learned many 
things.” Finally, there are those who start 
off in category “B” but wind up two hard 
years down the road in category “A” 
— long prayerful tours in Afghanistan are 
not conducive to disco and Chivas Regal at 
the Cairo Hilton. 

The most organized radicals are from 
the Arab heartland: Egyptians, Jordanians, 
Syrians and Palestinians. This is a region 
where conflict with Israel is a part of the 
landscape, and where there is a strong 
tradition of underground radicalism. 

Islamic Brotherhood 

In Egypt, the Islamic Brotherhood, 

Turkish fighters strip and clean Chinese 
Kalashnikovs. Photo: Mike Winchester 


Talia al-Mukatila (Fighting \frnguard) 
was broken. Many survivors sought refuge 
in Jordan, Iraq and Saudi Arabia, where 
they found political and financial backing 
from regimes or individuals opposed to 
Damascus. Today, many of the Syrians 
fighting in Afghanistan are the same men 
who fought and lost at Hama. They have 
unfinished business to settle with Mr. 
Assad. 

The Palestinians have also emerged as 
an important segment of the militant 
Islamic Brigade in Afghanistan. As the 
anti-Israeli Intifada has lost steam on the 
West Bank and Gaza Strip, the prestige of 
Yasir Arafat’s Palestine Liberation 
Organization has declined. Into the 
vacuum have moved the Islamic 
fundamentalists. 



founded in 1928, long posed a serious 
challenge to the secular nationalist 
regimes of Nasser and Sadat. Today, the 
Brotherhood has a huge following among 
ordinary Egyptians, representatives in 
parliament and a big stake in an alternative 
“Islamic economy.” But radical and 
violent offshoots, like Takfir wa al-Hijra 
and the Islamic Liberation Movement 
operate underground. These are the 
gentlemen who terminated the career of 
President Anwar Sadat in 1981 and have 
men training in Afghanistan. 

The Islamic Brotherhood, or Ikhwan 
al-Muslimeen in Arabic, is also powerful 
in Jordan where it has gained significant 
electoral backing and assists a steady flow 
of men to train in Afghanistan. But it is the 
Syrian branch of the Islamic Brotherhood 
which is most acclimatized to armed 
struggle and which historically has posed 
the most serious challenge to state power. 

The 1982 Syrian strongman Hafez al- 
Assad, himself from the minority Alawite 
sect, crushed an Islamic Brotherhood 
uprising in the town of Hama, using 
airstrikes and artillery to level parts of the 
city. Amid carnage that left well over 
10,000 (mostly civilians) dead, the 
military wing of the Syrian Brotherhood, 



Assorted foreign muj gather for evening 
prayers at Khost. Photo: Mike Winchester 


The largest organization is Hamas 
(Resistance), led by Sheik Ahmed Yasin 
and financed partly by the Jordanian 
branch of the Moslem Brotherhood. There 
are also smaller, shadowier and far more 
radical factions such as “Holy Place” and 
“Islamic Jihad Brigade.” The Israelis are 
worried about all of these organizations, 
and for good reason: they are well- 
organized, highly committed and have 
followers operating in Afghanistan. They 
are not there to improve their stone- 
throwing techniques. 

But the full impact of the Afghan school 

Continued on page 84 
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ARMS BOUTIQUE 

U.S. Customs Busts Honolulu’s 
Vietnamese Connection 

Text & Photos by Tom Marks 



Goodies left behind in Vietnam and ready to be sold by Ms. George include 14 UHlHs. 


M OSCOW has cashed in its chips. 

The Warsaw Pact has stood down. 
The Western Allies and the U.S. Congress 
are falling all over themselves in their rush 
to dismantle their defenses. You’d think it 
would be a grim time in the weapons 
business. Hardly! Survey the globe for but 
a moment: 

U.S. sources have publicly confirmed 
what U.S. intelligence has been telling the 
politicians for years: Pakistan has built the 
big one — nuclear weapons. Simultane¬ 
ously, it continues to upgrade its armed 
forces, which are locked in an undeclared 
war with the Indians all along their heavily 
fortified, mutual border. 

Meanwhile, enamored with the 
“threat” posed by Pakistan, a state with 
one-eighth its population, India’s strate¬ 
gists — the same brilliant minds who gave 
us the disastrous invasion of Sri Lanka 
— continue to cheerfully pour still more of 


their scarce national treasure into conven¬ 
tional weapons of dubious value. (For 
those who find such behavior puzzling, 
simply consider the “commissions” from 
a deal to re-equip India’s million-man 
army with new howitzers ...) One can only 
hope they don’t decide that chemical 
weapons will ultimately not only make 
Mother India safe, but also help solve her 
population problem. 

From Adolph to Saddam 

Chemical weapons, of course, remain in 
the news thanks to events in the Middle 
East. Far from home, in the sands of Saudi 
Arabia, American troops have a go at it 
with Saddam Hussein’s nasties. And in 
Europe, the German government belatedly 
discovers that for nearly a decade its boys 
who gave you Zyclon-B (the chemical 
used to gas the Jewish population of 
Europe), have been preparing new 


concoctions for the Butcher of Baghdad. 
Not only that, they’ve been helping him 
make biological weapons (ever fancy 
catching anthrax?), long range ballistic 
missiles, and the bomb. Still, they’ve 
been helping Libya do the same for 
even longer, and no one has said much 
about it. 

In any case, the Germans can justly 
claim they’re in good company. The 
Brazilians, for instance, needing a new 
frontier to conquer after denuding the 
Amazon and slaughtering their Indians, 
have apparently concluded that it is in their 
interest to offer their nuclear expertise to 
the Iraqis. But let us be fair: the Brazilian 
government claims the team at work in 
Iraq is not official; it is composed of 
private citizens. 

It also claims that its own massive 
program to build the bomb has only just 
been “discovered” by the government and 
has been a rogue operation all along. It 
makes you wonder if any of these folks 



Ms. George, shown here in Vietnam, says 
all deals were contingent on changes in 
U.S. law. 

have ever heard of the National Security 
Agency (NSA) and its capabilities. It’s 
amazing what you can learn by reading 
other people’s mail. 

Far away, in Beijing, the Chinese are 
still convinced that their own mail is safely 
concealed by their language. Tokyo, 
history buffs will recall, thought the same 
during World War II. Thus it is that 
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China’s denials of back door arms dealings 
with Iraq draw snickers in Washington 
corridors. Beijing, though, with an 
economy on the ropes, wants to appear 
respectable, and hence is somewhat 
responsive to international pressure. Not 
so Pyongyang, North Korea, where Kim II 
Sung continues to dream of liberating the 
South before he goes. His economy, too, is 
on the ropes, but North Korea really has 
nothing to offer save weapons and terror, 
so his minions have already put in their 
sales bid with Saddam. 

North Korea has reportedly done the 
same with the hit men of the communist 
New People’s Army (NPA) in the 
Philippines. The NPA, stalled even in the 
face of the Aquino government’s 
incompetence (which should not be 
equated with military incompetence), is 
shopping for heavier weapons, hoping to 
regain its lost momentum. The NPA, at 
least, needs a source such as North Korea, 
as well might Iraq. No one else, it 
seems, does. 

Increasingly isolated as its former 
mentors Moscow and Beijing look to 
Seoul and Tokyo for economic ties, 
Pyongyang isn’t sure where to turn. It has 
tried to straddle the fence, while 
simultaneously waging clandestine 
warfare. The centerpiece of its effort has 
been openly fostering “reunification” 
while stepping up intelligence activity and 
covert ops. In early October, for instance, 
even as the prime ministers of the North 
and South prepared to meet in their first 
face-to-face powwow ever, Pyongyang’s 
agents planted a bomb in the rental car of 
high-ranking South Koreans on an official 
visit to Hawaii. The device failed to go off 
and was discovered by the car rental 
agency’s cleaning crew when they 
serviced the engine. It didn’t make the 
news, but amidst the law and order 
establishment, it caused quite an uproar 
— not an everyday happening in quiet 
Honolulu. 

Trouble in Paradise 

More public in Aloha Land have been 
the efforts of U.S. Customs to place two 
Hawaii residents, Samuel P. Pyun, 68, of 
Maui, and Dep Huynh George, 42, of 
Honolulu, in the slammer for allegedly 
conspiring to sell half a billion dollars 
worth of military hardware from 
communist Vietnam. Announced with 
much fanfare by the Feds after court 
papers were filed on 17 September 1990, 
the case is based, first, on the fact that 
doing business with Vietnam remains 
illegal and, second, upon evidence 
developed in a sting operation conducted 
using informants. 

By all accounts, Mr. Pyun is small 
change, a middleman who talked too much 
about things of which he clearly knew 
little. At the center of the storm is Ms. 
George, an entrepreneur alleged to have 
access to all the goodies we left in 
Vietnam and more. The Feds claim to have 


caught her red-handed attempting to 
peddle her wares. She admitted to having 
access to everything pictured in numerous 
photographs displayed by U.S. Customs. 
But, she also says she made clear to her 
prospective buyers that she was a U.S. 
citizen and that all deals were contingent 
upon changes in U.S. law. Those, she 
continued, appeared imminent. 

What she wanted, she insists, was to be 
ready when relations with Vietnam finally 
were re-established. Predictably, none of 
this appears in the “criminal complaint” 
lodged in the U.S. District Court. 

What does emerge is a total lack of 
recognition concerning normal, everyday 
activities within the Vietnamese 
community in the United States. Leaving 
aside for a moment the Dep George 
business — and let me state up front that I 
think the Feds have blown this one 
— commercial intercourse between the 


two former enemies, the U.S. and 
Vietnam, is a daily reality. 

Literally thousands of businesses import 
various goods simply by certifying that 
they come from other Southeast Asian 
countries. All ceramic elephants, to use but 
one illustration, look pretty much alike. 
Periodically, our government decides to 
make an issue of the reality by busting 
someone, such as a tour operator who 
actually advertises trips to Vietnam for 
veterans, or by sending FBI agents around 
to warn small-time Vietnamese engaged in 
trade that they risk being prosecuted. 

Enemy List 

No one really seems to know why the 
U.S. keeps Vietnam on its list of enemies. 
Washington mouths all sorts of hackneyed 
phrases: about Hanoi’s having invaded 
Cambodia (but that ended the genocidal 
regime of the Khmer Rouge); about its 
having kept troops there in Cambodian 
uniforms after they were ostensibly all 
gone (but that keeps the Khmer Rouge 
from regaining power); and about the 
warehouses where Vietnam War remains 
are occasionally dribbled out to us. Yet in 
reality, the comic opera which serves as an 
excuse for U.S. foreign policy seems based 


on little more than spite. 

It is not just that they “won.” There is 
something more subtle at work, a question 
of power. Unable, during the conflict 
itself, to prevent radical spokesmen from 
consorting with the enemy (lest we forget 
“Hanoi Jane”), Washington now seems 
determined to demonstrate who really runs 
the show. To do this, it can’t pick on the 
real lawbreakers — they would probably 
resist — so it has to go after those in the 
compliant middle class. They actually take 
laws seriously and, therefore, can be 
bullied. 

The George case fits neatly into this 
scenario. Dep has no wealth, but she is 
American middle class; and Vietnam, 
under the communist victors, has become 
one of the poorest countries on earth. That 
makes her “rich” over there. She has been 
going back and forth for years in a pattern 
duplicated by a myriad of others. Goods 


Vietnamese clearance sale includes 50 
assorted aircraft. 

and currency scammed through Vietnam’s 
corrupt customs setup support a 
substantial extended family. Indeed, if 
there weren’t thousands of others like her, 
the level of human misery among the 
Vietnamese would be far worse than it is 
already. 

In the process, as judged by interviews 
and records of correspondence examined 
by SOF, it is apparent that George 
attempted to position herself for the 
anticipated breakthrough in U.S.- 
Vietnamese relations. And she does indeed 
have amazing contacts (among them Vo 
Nguyen Giap himself). But an “arms 
merchant” she clearly is not; though just 
as clearly she would have been more than 
happy to roll in the dough once the U.S. 
decided to stop pissing on its own boot. 

Why not just warn her off, as the Feds 
have done with others? How could they? 
Her case had all the dramatic elements the 
Feds needed to make a name for 
themselves: arms, mind-boggling dollar 
figures, intrigue. They couldn’t resist the 
temptation of the big score. 

Even the arbitrary half-billion dollar 
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• 75 M48A3 tanks and 75 M41 tanks 

— all in near mint condition with ammo 

• 200 155mm towed M1A2 howitzers 
with sights 

• 50 175mm self-propelled howitzers 
(which someone had ordered driven 
from Cam Ranh Bay to Hanoi, which 
meant their condition was less than 
perfect) 

• 50 assorted aircraft including seven 
C130As, 11 A37 “Dragonflies” with 
30-cal. miniguns, 14 UHlHs with two 
30-cal. miniguns, 15 F5A/B/E 
models with avionics and two 20mm 
cannons 

• Approximately 400 engines of all types 

in sealed containers (never opened; 
all those spot-checked were in mint 
condition) 

• Substantial numbers of small arms 

Multiply this by something like 10 and 
you’ve got a whole heap of steel, which is 
what it remains as long as the Vietnamese 
can’t sell it. With their economy teetering 
on the brink of self-destruction, they want 
more than ever to cut a deal. 

For a time, Iran and Thailand looked 
like good possibilities. Iran, however, 
decided to declare peace, and Thailand 
began buying from the Chinese (it has 
since decided that even friendship prices 
can’t turn sows’ ears into silk purses and 
will reportedly re-enter the U.S. arms 
pipeline). Even the small arms have been 
proving a tough sell, as guerrilla groups 
find themselves cut off from Soviet Bloc 
funding. It’s a cruel world. 

It may become more so if people such as 
Saddam Hussein and his crypto-Nazi 
friends have their way. Their plans call for 
arms acquisitions which will place them in 
the big leagues. 

This only highlights the disparity in 
implications between the George case and 
those being pursued in Germany. The first, 
as is usually the case in America these 
days, lacks substance and is a virtual paper 
chase. It involves what are now pea¬ 
shooters. Germany, in contrast, has 
uncovered the tip of a very large, ugly 
iceberg, a reality so startling that is has 
changed the terms of references for the 
ongoing Middle East crisis. We no longer 
face only the matter of liberating Kuwait, 
but also of “what to do” about Iraq. 
Clearly, Saddam Hussein cannot be left to 
his own individual arms proliferation path. 

Perhaps we should learn from the 
British. Faced with the bravery of peoples 
such as the Sikhs and the Gurkhas, 
materially poor yet good fighters, the Brits 
simply incorporated them into their forces 
as mercenaries. We could do the same with 
the Vietnamese and turn them loose on 
Iraq. It would solve all manner of 
problems — to include those of the 
misguided Feds in Honolulu. 

Tom Marks, a West Point graduate and 
SOF’s chief foreign correspondent t Jives 
and teaches in Hawaii when he’s not on 
assignment for SOF. ^ 


U.S. Customs photos show hundreds of 
armored vehicles, including 200 Ml 13 
APCs and hundreds of tanks. 

figure was obviously chosen for dramatic 
impact. Unfortunately, the papers reported 
it as “$500 million,” so much of its sex 
appeal was lost. For some reason the press 
has a distinct lack of curiosity about the 
whole affair, despite the fact that a 
thorough journalistic investigation of the 
whole affair is clearly called for. 

Such, apparently, is not to be. No one 
even seems curious as to how the Feds 
could, as they have claimed, discuss 
technical subjects (weapons and 
munitions, for example) with George in 
English, when it is quite apparent that she 
must revert to Vietnamese for proper 
clarification of any complicated passage. 
Yet, to be fair, most of what “George 
said” is, according to the indictment, 
actually what Pyun says George said, 
hearsay once-removed by the time it’s laid 
out by the government. 

Vietnamese Loot 

One wonders what the Vietnamese 
government thinks of all this. George or no 
George, they want to get rid of their loot. 

Estimates of just how much hardware 


remains in Vietnam vary, but it clearly is 
substantial. For years, Hanoi has been 
discretely unloading small lots. (Ml6s, for 
instance, were intercepted being sent via 
Nicaragua to the guerrillas in El Salvador.) 
The most desirable items (several Boeing 
707s) went early. Yet it has never really 
been able to do big business, despite the 
fact that the trade embargo by the West 
leaks like a sieve (as might be expected, 
the major violators are the Japanese). 

From my own investigations in-country, 
I would judge this to be, in the main, due to 
a well-nigh complete lack of under¬ 
standing as to how the international arms 
trade works. Vietnamese officialdom 
simply does not have the contacts and the 
wherewithal to take care of end user 
certificates, financing and shipping. Quite 
literally, they expect a buyer to show up, 
check out the goods, plunk down a wad of 
cash, and take all the toys off their hands. 

But the toys they have! While traveling 
here and there, visits of several sites 
produced a list that reliable sources 
described as “one-tenth” of what the 
Vietnamese had available. It included: 

• 200 Ml 13 armored personnel carriers 

A .30 cal. minigun mounted in helicopter for 
sale by Vietnamese. 
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blaring TV 
sidewalk; a 


WAS mov¬ 
ing swiftly 
through the guts of 
Yaowarat, a nasty, 
seething ghetto of central 
Bangkok. It was hot that 
night, even hotter than the 
night before. Fumes from 
exhaust and rotting 
chicken flesh jammed 
the air, making it hard 
to breathe. Humidity 
slowly dripped from 
filthy rooftops. 

Wild activity was 
everywhere, and everyone 
was in the streets. A group of 
ancient Thai men wearing 
only shorts were dragging a 
outside onto a crumbling 
tough-looking woman was 
scrubbing pots in a gutter of black water; 
unidentified objects hung in streetside 
food carts. 

I turned a corner, went up some stairs 
and was home — a dark, musty room 
overlooking nonstop traffic jams in a place 
called the New Empire Hotel. A bare light 
bulb hung over a noisy fan, a wobbly chair, 
a three-legged desk and what may have 
been a decent bed in the 1960s. Pieces of 
linoleum covered most of the floor. 

It had been a tough day looking for work 
in Bangkok, and I was ready to relax. I put 
my feet up on the desk and opened a 
family-size bottle of Singha beer. Sipping 
on the warm brew, I was listening to Thai 
children scream from my open window 
when it happened ... I guess I heard it more 
than I saw it, but I knew that it was big. 
Glancing at the dark corner of the room, I 
downed another glass of beer, wondering 
what to do. 

I got up and moved slowly to the corner, 
ready for what had to be a rat. I stomped 
my foot on the floor. Nothing happened. I 


by John Kreiger 


edged closer, crouching low to get a better 
look ... And then I saw him, almost 
face-to-face: It was The Cockroach from 
Hell, The Cockroach that Time Forgot and 
The Cockroach that Ate Bangkok all rolled 
into one — in the flesh, and wondering 
what my problem was. 

“Jesus!” I yelled, making it back to the 
desk in a single leap. This had to be the 
biggest, baddest, ugliest bug that ever 
lived. I drank another glass of beer, 
wadded some papers 
lying on the desk, and 
began missiling them 
into the comer. I didn’t 
see him go anywhere, 
but after firing every¬ 
thing I had, decided to 
go take a look. 

Cockroachus Goril- 
lum was still there. He 
hadn’t moved at all. Not 
only that, he was flexing 
his wings, as if there 
were simply nothing 
better to do. He looked 
bored. “OK, that does 
it,” I said. I stepped 
back and glared at him. 

I was pissed. He was 
easily 4 inches long, but 
I thought that I could 
take him. 

I crept into the bathroom and grabbed a 
towel. Next, I made it to the desk and 
grabbed my lighter. Weapons in hand, I 
jumped up on the bed and hit the wall hard 
with the towel. A bit to my surprise, the 
beast came forward, toward the bed. He 
was definitely not afraid. With the music 
of Led Zeppelin blasting from a nearby 
nightclub, I set my phaser to kill (adjusted 
the flame on my lighter to maximum). 

Pouncing down from the bed, I smacked 
the towel on the floor where he had been a 
second earlier, a 3-inch flame shooting 



Home, home of the roach. 


from my lighter. I began jabbing him with 
the flame. Nothing. He would jump out of 
the way, sort of, but he wasn’t going 
anywhere. Surprised this didn’t faze him, I 
moved back a little. He followed. I went 
another direction, toward the fan — here he 
came. The chase was on! 

In what might be described as panic, I 
jumped onto the desk to regroup, which 
promptly came apart and crashed to the 
floor in an explosion of wood, glass and 
beer. OK, Cockroach 1, Kreiger 0.1 picked 
myself up and made it to the bed, bleeding 
from my elbow. 

This guy was something else. The towel 
turning red with blood, Zeppelin still 
pounding through the window, I dared to 
look around. There he was, fooling around 
in a puddle of beer — unharmed and 
apparently having a pretty good time 
tonight. This was too much. He had taken 
over. Looking back at my dripping blood, 
a single thought came to mind: This is war 
. . . The Roach from Hell is 

going down. 

I tied the towel around my wound and 
stood on the bed. Now moving to a piece 
of pineapple I had brought home for 
dinner, Pit Bull Roach was paying no 
attention to me at all. No problem, I 
thought, picking up the brick-hard pillow 
from my bed. 

Probably risking further injury, I sprang 
at the enemy pillow-first, hoping to knock 
him senseless. Didn’t work. By the time I 
made it to the floor he was 6 feet away, 
laughing loudly in the language of cock¬ 
roaches. 

I sat there looking at 
him, my options for at¬ 
tack coming to an end. I 
wasn’t going to capture 
him bare-handed; he 
would escape or 
(briefly) fly away. He 
was agile enough to 
evade flying furniture, if 
I chose to throw it. Fire 
had proven ineffective. 
Quicker than I was, I 
couldn’t strike him with 
something in my hand. 
On top of all this, he was 
smart — smarter than 
your average bug. 

I could picture myself 
emptying an UZI into 
the sucker, only to find 
him playing under my 
bed sheets afterwards. Short of nuking the 
New Empire Hotel, which could cause 
other problems, there seemed no way to 
win. 

To hell with it, I thought. Battling The 
Roach from Hell had been fun, but I was 
growing tired of it. I got back to my feet 
and threw the pillow on the bed. With 
nothing else going on that night, I walked 
over and asked if he wanted to go out for 
a beer. 

At the time, it seemed the only thing left 
to do.5^ 
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Factional Violence in South Africa 

by Robert MacKenzie 

O NE of the most significant misper- customs, traditions, allegiances and lead- toll. The same networks, however, con¬ 
ceptions of the American public ers. Are Apaches the same as Seminoles? tinue to talk about “The Blacks” as if 

regarding the situation in the Republic of They probably would say they are not, but there were no such thing as tribal 

South Africa (RSA) concerns “The both are part of “The Indians” (or Native difference. 

Blacks.” Americans). Similarly, a Sotho is not the How does one explain this apparent 

Nearly always, that term is used to same as a Venda, nor is a Zulu the same as contradiction? People like Bishop Tutu, 

describe South Africa’s majority racial a Xhosa. And, like many of our own native Ted Kennedy and Nelson Mandela usually 

group as if it were a homogeneous mass, people, African tribes only stopped fight- assert that the violence is all the fault of the 

united in its desire to live under the ing each other when a dominant white South African government. They say this 

leadership of the African National Con- society enforced its own ideas of civil- has nothing to do with the fact that tribes in 

gress (ANC) and Nelson Mandela. To talk ization. Africa have been slaughtering each other 

of “The Blacks” in that sense has as little Until a few years ago, order in South since long before the advent of white 

validity as using the term “The Russians” Africa’s black residential areas was en- explorers and settlers. Caught in a Catch- 

to refer to all the people of the Soviet forced by policemen, and black-on-black 22, President De Klerk’s government is 

Union, who actually are Ukrainians, killing resulted mainly from criminal ac- hysterically charged with “repression of 

Uzbeks, Armenians, Azerbaijanis, Geor- tivity. Now, as we regularly see on TV, the masses” if it deploys strong forces to 

gians, and scores of other ethnic groups. thousands of murders are being committed curb violence, and with “collusion” or 

Blacks in the RSA, numbering some 26 for other reasons — the networks have “instigation” if it does not send in the 

million, actually belong to nine different even used the long-suppressed term army to stop factional fighting, 

tribal groups, each with its own language, “tribalism” to explain the mounting death A rational explanation can be found if 
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Crudely armed Zulu Inkatha supporters do 
mock battle as they march toward “peace 
rally” where they were addressed by leader 
Mangosuthu Buthelez, last December. 
Clashes between ANC members and Zulus 
had claimed at least 83 lives in the preced¬ 
ing five days. The violence continues 
unabated. Photo: AP/Wide World 

racial issues are put in their proper per¬ 
spective, and the nature of the current 
combatants is examined. On one side are 
members of the ANC, while the other are 
mostly from the Inkatha Freedom Party. 
Inkatha members perceive the ANC as 
being a tribal organization for their ene¬ 
mies of several centuries, the Xhosas. 
Inkatha, in turn, is a Zulu organization 
with overlapping political and trade union 
wings. Already, just by composition of the 
two groups, there is plenty of scope for 
conflict. 

Exacerbating the tribal rivalry are major 
political differences. The ANC has long 
espoused “armed struggle” as the way to 
achieve dominance, while Inkatha’s 
leader, a traditional chief named Gatsha 
Buthelezi, is an advocate of negotiation 
and power-sharing. Therefore, Zulus who 
are moderate to right-wing confront radi¬ 
cal Xhosas, many of whose leaders are 
also members of the South African Com¬ 
munist Party. 

The ANC leaders, to date, have refused 
to register their organization as a political 
party, claiming that such a move would 
legitimize the current government. In¬ 
stead, they proudly proclaim to be a 
“Revolutionary Movement.” They main¬ 
tain their own army of some 12,000 to 
15,000 trained cadres, and receive train¬ 
ing, weapons, base facilities and organiza¬ 
tional assistance from communist regimes 
worldwide. (Our own U.S. State Depart¬ 
ment is about to give them $10 million of 
your taxes to pay for cars, FAX machines, 
office space and probably entertainment 
expenses.) 

A political party called the United 
Democratic Front (UDF) is widely re¬ 
garded as a proxy for the ANC. The 
ANC/UDF have spent years politicizing 
urban blacks, deliberately and successfully 
removing respect for authority and cultural 
norms from hundreds of thousands of 
young men and women. 

Horrendous practices such as the use of 
the “necklace” have become common¬ 
place with the enthusiastic, public en¬ 
dorsement of such people as Nelson 
Mandela’s wife, Winnie. Maintaining the 
family tradition, his daughter Cassie, 
boastfully describing the new order in 
RSA’s black residential areas, said: 

“Life in townships is no longer like it 
was before. Here collaborators and inform¬ 
ers [ANC opponents] live in fear of petrol, 
either petrol bombs hurled at their home 
and reducing them to rack and ruin, or 
petrol dousing their treacherous bodies 
which are set alight and burned to a 
charred and despicable mess ... Lucrative 
it still is to sell out , but it carries the 


immediate hazard of having one’s flesh 
and bones being reduced to unidentifiable 
ashes.” (ANC newsletter SECHABA , 
Nov. ’85). 

Having created a climate of violence 
among South African black youth, ANC 
leaders are now watching the birth of their 
own Frankenstein. They removed tradi¬ 
tional values, allegiances and respect for 
human life from children, and are now 
losing their own control over them. 
Younger members of the ANC no longer 
obey their former mentors and in recent 
meetings have even accused Oliver Tambo 
(leader of the ANC) of being a sell-out. I 
wonder if Nelson Mandela is someday 
going to wear the necklace that his wife 
and daughter have advocated for other 
South Africans? 

More than 4,000 politically inspired 
murders took place last year alone, spread¬ 
ing from urban to rural areas. At least half 
of the dead were ANC/UDF supporters, as 


formerly moderate Zulus, tired of watch¬ 
ing a perceived Xhosa takeover, have 
begun to retaliate. Numbering some eight 
million, Zulus are by far the largest ethnic 
group in South Africa. Next largest is the 
Xhosa tribe, with six million. Then there 
are approximately five million white peo¬ 
ple, themselves divided into English- or 
Afrikaans-speaking groups. 

After that are smaller tribes, people of 
mixed race, and Indian/Pakistani groups. 
A patently ridiculous argument is some¬ 
times made that urban blacks belong to no 
tribe at all. Does that mean that urban 
Hispanics or Asian-Americans have also 
lost their cultural and ethnic backgrounds? 
Clearly not. If one-man, one-vote were 
instituted tomorrow, Zulus would be the 
new rulers of South Africa, and woe betide 
the Xhosas. 

So far, virtually all political murders 
have involved either Xhosas or Zulus, 
although more and more policemen of all 
races are being gunned down — usually 
with AK-47s. The AK, by the way, is the 


weapon of choice of the ANC, and lately 
policemen seem to have become the 
targets of choice. The political situation 
has the potential for becoming even more 
explosive. A thug named Chris Hani, who 
is the commander of the ANC military 
wing, has lately taken up residence in 
Transkei, a Xhosa tribal homeland run by 
another thug in the guise of a military 
dictator. 

Hani is reported to be accompanied by 
hundreds of his Russian- and Angolan- 
trained “soldiers” who could use Transkei 
as a refuge between sorties into RSA. 
Soweto is only a five-hour drive from 
Transkei, and Kwa-Zulu only two, through 
an extremely porous border. The fight for 
political dominance in South Africa could 
easily escalate, with strong men dueling 
for ascendancy, not compromise and coop¬ 
eration. The grim television images of 
black bodies strewn in black townships, 
murdered by other blacks, may well be 


with us for a while. 

To believe that all blacks in South 
Africa are united is to ensure that no 
understanding of present problems will 
ever be achieved. Most people in South 
Africa would like to live a peaceful life as 
fully participating members in a prosper¬ 
ous society. The majority of them still bear 
a large measure of goodwill toward their 
fellows. It is the callous manipulation of 
emotional issues by power-hungry politi¬ 
cians, black or white, Xhosa, Afrikaner, or 
Boston Irish, that has created today’s 
climate of violence in South Africa. 

Until all those politicians start thinking 
more of their constituents’ welfare and less 
of their own offices, murders will con¬ 
tinue. Ethnic and tribal differences are a 
reality all over the world, and must be 
recognized before they can be dealt with . 

Major Robert MacKenzie is SOF’s Con¬ 
tributing Editor for Unconventional Oper¬ 
ations. He filed this report from South 
Africa 



Zulu Inkatha supporter burns alive after being beaten, stoned and stabbed by rival African 
National Congress (ANC) supporters in Soweto last September. ANC youth in background 
gets in one last lick with club as small boy runs from scene. Photo: AP/Wide World 
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LEADVILLE 
TO LHASA 

CIA Trains Tibetan Freedom Fighters in 
Colorado’s Mining Country 


T HE tube of cyanide was small — 
shorter than a child’s finger, and only 
half as thick — but it felt like a .50 caliber 
cartridge in Bhusang’s mouth. 

They had been on the run almost from 
the day they parachuted into eastern Tibet, 
and for the last eight days had fought a 
series of running, reeling firefights with 
pursuing Chinese troops. Like crippled 
birds dodging the paws of a Himalayan 
snow leopard, they had been chased across 
plain and crag and forest. Now, starving 
and surrounded, they had only two options 
left: give up, or die. The soldiers of the 
Chinese People's Liberation Army (PLA) 
had been calling for their surrender over 
loudspeakers, but giving up wasn’t neces¬ 
sarily a better choice than death. 

Only five of the CIA-trained warriors 
were left. The final battle had been 
sputtering along since about 0900 that 
morning. It was now mid-afternoon. Only 
a short time before they had decided that 
suicide was their best alternative, even 
though it was forbidden by their Buddhist 
belief. At the last moment, their leader 
would give the signal and each man would 
crush the deadly vial in his teeth. Until 
then, they would fight. 

Once again, the communist troops came 
at them through the trees. Weapons 
cracked, men shouted, smoke fouled the 
clear mountain air. It was easy for a signal 
to be missed in such a tumult, especially 
when a man is on the far flank as Bhusang 
was — and miss it he did. When darkness 


by Steve McNallen 

came crashing on him, it was not from 
cyanide, but from a rifle butt to the back of 
his head. True, he was alive and his 
companions were dead, but only time 
would tell whether poison or prison was to 
prove more bitter. 

Bhusang Survived 

Twenty-nine years later, Bhusang sat in 
his modest room in the northern Indian 
town of Dharamsala and told me his story. 
I had heard five similar chronicles — tales 
of patriots smuggled out through India 
under great secrecy, flown to America, and 
trained high in the Colorado Rockies to 
return and fight for their beloved Tibet. In 
Bhusang’s case, his patriotism cost him 
two decades of horror and degradation in a 
Chinese prison. 

For the other 500 or so freedom fighters 
who went through this experience, it 
meant other things: victories against a 
powerful enemy, frustration, or death. The 
drama was to center around an obscure, 
largely forgotten Army installation in the 
Rockies named Camp Hale. It was here 
they learned their trade, and here they met 
the CIA advisers who were to change their 
lives. Not many of the volunteers survived 
the ordeal, but I managed to track some of 
them down in the foothills of the 
Himalayas. 

In The Beginning 

The tales I heard in hotel rooms and 
humble apartments began in another world 


— Tibet before the Chinese invasion of 
1949. The natives of this mountainous 
Shangri-la were a simple folk who had 
followed the peaceful ways of the Buddha 
since the 8th century. Their religious 
fervor was legendary; a quarter of the male 
population were monks. Most of the rest 
were farmers or herdsmen. 

This is not to imply the Tibetans were 
passive or lifeless. The nomadic Khampa 
of eastern Tibet were a tough, barbarian 
breed worthy of a Conan set. They were a 
fierce folk known for hard drinking, 
enthusiastic gambling, and uncompromis¬ 
ing independence. Their most treasured 
possessions were their freedom, their guns 
and their horses, in approximately that 
order. Predictably, the Khampa were the 
tinderbox where sparks of resistance 
against the tyrants would first be struck. 

The weight of Chinese rule wasn’t too 
heavy at first, while the communist giant 
was consolidating its gains. Eventually, 
though, obedience to the Maoist line was 
demanded at the point of a gun. The 
overlords tried to “reform” the Tibetans 
by putting them on collective farms and 
limiting their freedom of worship. To 
make things worse, they tried to disarm the 
Khampa (anti-gun politicians take note!). 
The result was rebellion that stampeded 
across the eastern provinces like a 
runaway Khampa pony. Its thundering 
could be heard as far away as Peking 

— and Washington. 

The rebellious Khampa shot and hacked 
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their way to spectacular battlefield 
victories. By early 1955, survivors of 
regular PLA units were being sent home 
with their noses cut off. Chieftains with 
more than 100,000 families behind them 
were on the warpath. Eastern Tibet was no 
longer a part of Chinese domain, and these 
tough, rebellious tribesmen were soon 
riding to other provinces to spread the 
rebellion. 

With success on this scale, friendly eyes 
couldn’t help but notice that something 
very significant was happening north of 
the snow-capped mountains that separated 
Tibet from India. By 1955 at the latest, the 
CIA was deeply involved in a plan to raise 
hell with the communists in their newly 
acquired Tibetan back yard. 

Feeding Discontent 

U.S. support began with supply drops in 


1956, but a crisis point was reached in 
early 1959. The revolt had stirred the 
Chinese to massive counteractions. The 
Dalai Lama, the Tibetans’ spiritual and 
temporal leader, was forced to flee to India 
to avoid imprisonment. 

Pressure on the guerrillas became more 
intense as the Chinese fought to regain 
control of insurgent areas, and a mixed bag 
of refugees fled southward. Some were 
fighters in the resistance movement. 
Others were monks, doctors, traders or 
herdsmen trying to escape the repression 
and violence in their homeland. Whatever 
their past, willing Western hands were 
ready to lead some of them into a new and 



risky future. One by one the likeliest 
candidates were selected, recruited and 
made part of one of the most daring and 
productive covert operations ever run by 
the CIA. 

Wangchen was living in a camp set up 
to house some 500 guerrillas who had 
sought sanctuary in India. He was getting 
some schooling while building roads for 
two rupees a day (about 35 cents at today’s 
rate). For reasons Wangchen still doesn’t 
know, he and three others were chosen by 
recruiters for the Camp Hale project. They 
were told only that they had the chance to 
travel to the West and “further their 
education.” Naturally, he was impressed 
and eager to take part in something that 
promised advancement and adventure. The 
recruits were picked up by members of the 
resistance and transported to the nearby 
hill town of Darjeeling by jeep. 


Darjeeling was home to agents of every 
political faction in that part of Asia. 
Smugglers, spies, and soldiers of fortune 
jockeyed for a share in the local action. 
Little went unseen and gossip was 
plentiful. Utmost discretion was needed to 
keep prying eyes from noticing that 
Tibetans were being shipped out of the 
country for some destination in the West. 

Around dusk, Wangchen and about 15 
other freedom fighters were driven to 
Siliguri, near the border of what was then 
East Pakistan and is now Bangladesh. 
From there the trek became more arduous 
as they began a long infiltration by foot 
across the border into the neighboring 
nation. He remembers this part of the trip 
vividly — walking through muddy fields 
all night, wary of discovery, knowing that 
capture would result in at least temporary 
imprisonment and, at best, a return to the 
life they were leaving behind. 

Once safely in East Pakistan, Wangchen 

Author interviewed a number of surviving 
alumni from CIA’s guerrilla school in Rocky 
Mountains. Although events conspired to 
roll over the Tibetans’ fight for freedom, 
fighters fondly remember the help they got 
from the Americans. Pictured are (L-R) 
Wangchen, Bhusang (who spent 20 years 
in a ChiCom prison), "David,” and 
"Angelo." Photos: Steve McNallen 


and his group contacted friendly police 
who hustled them into trucks and took 
them to the train station. The railroad took 
them to within a short ride of the airport. It 
wasn’t until their arrival there that they 
were told that their “educational 
opportunities” would consist of a course 
in guerrilla warfare, after which they 
would see combat against the communists. 
When darkness fell, the covert warriors 
silently boarded an airplane with masked 
windows and took off on the first leg of 
their trip to a new home in the Colorado 
Rockies. 

Over The Sea “Like A Thief’ 

The flight to the United States is still 
fresh in the memories of the Tibetans who 
were flown first to Japan. Bhusang’s group 
spent 10 days there, learning map reading, 
weapons, and basic mathematics. Other 
men, on different 
planes, had routed 
through Okinawa, 
Formosa (Taiwan) and 
Hawaii. 

Because of the 
effective secrecy that 
kept the Tibetans from 
knowing very much 
about what was 
happening to them, the 
newcomers had no idea 
where they were (one 
recruit had been told 
they were landing near 
New York). Since they 
needed a name for their 
surroundings, they 
called it £t Tumra ,” 
which is Tibetan for “the garden.” Unlike 
these new occupants, the thousands of GIs 
who had trained there over the years at 
least knew they were at Camp Hale, near 
the little mining town of Leadville, 
Colorado, high in the Rocky mountains. 

While it wasn’t exactly the garden spot 
suggested by the Tibetan name, it did have 
appealing aspects. Like the legions of elite 
mountain soldiers and ski troopers who 
had once trained there, the transplanted 
Asians found it a place of beauty. The 
forests were snowy in winter and fragrant 
in summer, and in springtime the 
wildflowers added their own kaleidoscope 
of color to the glistening green pine trees 
and the striking blue sky. Game was 
plentiful. On at least one occasion the band 
of warriors-in-training used their survival 
skills to stalk and kill deer near the camp. 

It was isolated, of course, but they could 
see a railroad down in the valley and from 
time to time, skiers appeared in the 
distance, only to vanish downhill again, 
unaware that they had skirted a place 
where history was being made. It was 
close enough to outsiders that the Army 
felt it should have a fence around it, but as 
“Lee” told me, this was readily climbed. 
Tibetans may be a cooperative bunch, but 
they can no more resist a chance to break 
the rules than the rest of us. 


D 
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A typical training day started with 
reveille at 0600, with breakfast served 
immediately after. Clean up, chow down, 
then often a formation called by the 
insistent whistle of “Mr. Bruce” (each of 
the American instructors used a nom de 
guerre). Then the trainers would pick up 
their students. Maybe the day would be 
spent learning demolitions, small arms, or 
the organization of underground cells 
— the lesson plans varied as the war 
against the Chinese changed, and as U.S. 
policy makers adjusted their priorities to 
keep pace. Sometimes the training day 
stopped at 1800 hours, but two or three 
times a week night operations kept men in 
the field until much later. 

Building Guerrillas 

The theme of the training differed from 
one batch of men to the next. Some, like 
Wangchen, were schooled in almost 
everything. Others concentrated on 
preparing to parachute into denied territory 
and develop local resistance forces. 
Lekchey’s class was divided in half, one 
part becoming radio experts, the other 
learning guerrilla warfare. Radio operators 
were given the basics of demolitions and 
small arms training as a matter of course. 

Overall, the subject matter was pretty 
typical fare for guerrillas. “Map reading, 
hiding things to be found, espionage, 
martial arts ... everything was taught 
there,” Wangchen remembered as we sat 
overlooking a broad, cloud-veiled 
Himalayan valley almost 30 years later. 

Survival skills were important — “We 
were taught how to eat grass to stay alive 
if necessary,” Wangchen recalled. 
Considering that some of the secret 
soldiers almost died from eating poison 
mushrooms, this instruction seems to have 
been a wise choice. On extended field 
problems, though, the Tibetans usually 
carried tsampa , their nutritious and 
compact (though, to Western palates, 
hardly appealing) staple made from barley. 
Specialized instruction included Tibetan 
history, political science, and the 
mathematics essential to their mission. 

Naturally, firearms were a focus of life 
in “the garden.” Men who had shot only 
primitive muskets or, at best, ancient rifles 
cast off by the losers of various early 20th 
century conflicts, were suddenly exposed 
to the world of modern weaponry. 

I interviewed one gray-haired warrior, 
code named “Angelo,” who could 
remember it all despite the years and the 
fact they spoke different languages. The 
Ml Garand was basic, but the Tibetans 
learned to use a much wider variety of 
ordnance, including the British Enfield 
and U.S. Springfield rifles, the Thompson 
and Sten, the Bren, and the Browning .30 
machine gun. Pistols and revolvers got 
their share of attention, as did 57mm and 
75mm recoilless rifles. The 60mm and 
81mm mortars were included, to give the 
freedom fighters some indirect fire 
capability. 


Since the original mission concept 
included parachuting the guerrillas into 
their home country, airborne training was 
a requisite. Not surprisingly, the Colorado 
jump school was neither as complete nor 
as polished as its counterpart at Fort 
Benning, but it was adequate for the job. 

It doesn’t take a lot of fancy simulators 
to practice falling and rolling, and a 
suspended harness isn’t difficult to rig. 
Only three jumps were made per student, 
rather than the five required to win the 
Army’s jump wings. All drops were in the 
daytime, despite the fact that the mission 
profiles called for insertion at night. 

Jump school was not on every Tibetan’s 
training schedule, and soon it was to be 
done away with altogether. The reason had 
nothing to do with strategy, nor with the 
willingness of men to throw themselves 
out of perfectly good aircraft — but we 
shall see that it had everything to do with 
politics and diplomacy. 

The Men With No Last Names 

Who were the men who plucked 
Tibetans from the roof of Asia and trained 
them in war? They were ghosts with 
unlikely names of “Mister Zeke,” 
“Mister Tom,” “Mister Terry,” and 
“Mr. Tony,” among others. While their 
names were made for anonymity, they 
earned a sort of soldier’s immortality in 
the hearts of their former students. 

“Mister Terry” was an expert on 
Tibetan history, espionage and 
intelligence. “Mister Bill” was a guerrilla 
warfare instructor, and introduced them to 
the pleasures of blowing things up on the 
demolitions range. “Mister Roy” also 
taught them the ways of the guerrilla. 
Notorious for his reckless driving, he was 
young and tough and had no hesitation 
when it came to kicking them in the tail to 
emphasize a point. After they graduated 
from Camp Hale, they heard his habits had 
involved him in a car wreck. 

“Mister Tony” became a bit of a 
legend. Action oriented, short and 
possessing a gregarious nature, he made an 
impression wherever he went. Tony was 
later to win renown on the battlefields of 
Southeast Asia, where he worked with Air 
America, wed a Laotian princess, received 
numerous wounds, and generally did more 
than his share to keep that region of the 
world from falling into the hands of the 
communists. 

Once a year, the instructors would put 
some of the men in civilian clothes and 
take them sightseeing. “Lee” was a 
Tibetan more or less permanently 
stationed at Camp Hale, so he was able to 
visit a number of cities including Denver, 
Chicago, and Los Angeles. The Americans 
rented a car once and took them to the San 
Francisco Zoo. The Tibetan associates 
were introduced as “visiting Koreans” if 
anyone asked who they were. 

The warmth the Tibetans felt for their 
American friends shone through in every 
interview I conducted. They were seen as 



competent, dedicated, sincere men. If 
there’s anyone to blame for Tibet’s slave 
status today, it’s not this band of 
professional cadre. 

The details of the operation so far — the 
cover story of “civilian education” in the 
United States, the cautious screening of 
recruits, the careful exfiltrations and 
emphasis on darkness, the aircraft with 
windows covered — all these are evidence 
of a sound program of operational security. 
The curtain of secrecy had one crack, 
however, which almost closed down the 
Tibet project. 

Compromise in Colorado 

A near disaster occurred when a group 
of trained Tibetans were being flown back 
to Asia. Airport employees at Peterson 
Field near Colorado Springs had noticed a 
mysterious C-124 and Army guards 
detained a large group of bystanders, 
pointed guns at them, and told them it 
would be a federal offense to speak about 
what they had seen. Of course, they did 
and the story was page one in the Colorado 
Springs Gazette. Only an urgent phone call 
from Secretary of Defense McNamara 
kept it from getting a larger audience 
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through The New York Times. 

Debacles like this were rare exceptions 
in a program which obviously planned for, 
and got, a profile well below the visibility 
of the press and public. 

From the perspective of a quarter 
century later, we can look at the Tibetan 
project and see an enterprise that featured 
exceptional operational security, close 
cooperation and mutual respect between 
the CIA and its clients, and a professional 
training program that adapted to serve 
changes in the mission. It was a textbook 
example of how a covert operation should 
be run. So why didn’t they win? 

One major obstacle arose when a crisis 
in diplomacy ended aerial resupply and 
infiltration. When the Soviets shot down 
Gary Powers’ U-2 on 1 May 1960, 
President Eisenhower forbade all 
American overflights of communist 
nations. Sending supplies and cadre to the 
Tibetan rebels immediately became a lot 
tougher. Overland insertions meant 
reduced capabilities, and missions had to 
adjust to meet the new realities. 

Hitting the Chinese 
One problem was that of actually 


getting at the Chinese and doing them 
damage. Bhusang, who we met at the 
beginning of this article, jumped into Tibet 
and at least had a chance to engage in his 
mission. In his case the rewards were 
limited — all they managed to do was 
harass Chinese troops for a few days while 
their small band was being pursued and 
cornered. He and his compatriots caused 
one hell of a disturbance and sent quite a 
few Chinese soldiers to wherever good 
dialectical materialists go, but at the price 
of prison for himself and death for the rest. 

Some men did not get that far. Lekchey 
controlled a small team sent in to organize 
resistance and gather intelligence. The 
plan was for his men to penetrate Tibet, 
while Lekchey served as the link on the 
friendly side of the border. Traders were 
able to cross the border without arousing a 
lot of suspicion, so team members 
assumed the role of servants attached to a 
merchant who was actually an Indian 
agent. They made it some distance into 
Tibet, but the authorities got wind of the 
scheme and friends warned them that their 
cover had been blown. Fleeing back to 
India, they reorganized, refitted, and tried 
getting through another pass. This time 


The climate, topography, altitude and 
remoteness of Camp Hale, largely vacant 
since its mission in World War II, made it 
ideally suited as a site for the CIA to train 
Tibetan freedom fighters. Photo: Courtesy 
Colorado Historical Society 

they developed medical problems and 
once again turned back. On the way, they 
were captured by an Indian army patrol 
which marched them off as prisoners to a 
local jail. Lekchey learned of their plight a 
few days later and convinced the 
authorities to let them go. 

Ultimately, Lekchey’s team never saw 
action. It was allowed to languish in the 
base area for a while, until eventually word 
came that it was released from service. 

The difficulty of eluding Chinese 
patrols while infiltrating came up more 
than once as my interviews unfolded. With 
the air route denied them, chances for 
successful operations dropped dra¬ 
matically. 

Wangchen was one of those who made 
it. When the snow melted enough to allow 
them to hump their rucks over the pass, 
they were driven within a short distance of 
the border. After two days in a staging area 
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the guerrillas were sent across. Over the 
months to come they killed their share of 
Chinese, and made the occupation of Tibet 
a much costlier deal than the invaders had 
expected. 

Small groups of two to five men 
conducted these operations, slipping into 
the area of operations to organize cells, 
train resistance fighters, and radio back 
information. Some of these warriors 
stayed in-country indefinitely, while 
others rotated out after several months. 

Heroism alone, though, was not enough 
to beat the forces they faced. As “David” 
pointed out, the Cultural Revolution was 
sweeping China. An already tight society 
became even more regimented, more 
locked into the authoritarian system of 
block spies, political paranoia, and control 
over people’s lives. Combine this with the 
diplomatically mandated cessation of air 
drops and the deployment of unlimited 


So away they drifted. Some went to join 
the CIA effort run out of an obscure pocket 
of Nepal called Mustang. Others 
gravitated to jobs with the Indian 
government or the Dalai Lama’s 
organization in Dharamsala. Lekchey left 
the service to work with Tibetan refugee 
school children. Wangchen labored on a 
potato farm — and Bhusang was just 
beginning his long term in a communist 
prison. 

In Retrospect 

How do they feel about this episode in 
their lives, after all these years? Are they 
bitter? Who do they blame for the failure 
of the program? 

They don’t blame the United States. 
American high policy may have helped 
derail their freedom train, but it’s the 
dedicated and competent CIA men the 
Tibetans remember. The cold warriors 


the former soldiers I spoke to didn’t know 
who was at fault. The others, rather 
realistically, point to the Chinese. “The 
problem was just too big,” as Lekchey 
put it. 

Would they do it again? Was the closing 
of the Tibet operation really an end — or 
was it only a forerunner of events that 
might someday overshadow it? 

More than half of those I interviewed 
asked if journalism wasn’t just my cover 
for setting up an operation like that at “the 
garden.” Not that they have any illusions 
about what they, as individuals, might do. 
Lekchey spoke for most of them when he 
said, “Life is running out for me. I can’t do 
much for the future of Tibet.” But they 
haven’t given up, and they’re more than 
willing to advise and encourage a younger 
generation of freedom fighters. 

Like all Tibetans, they revere — 
practically worship — the 


Chinese soldiers to patrol passes leading 
into Tibet, not even the superb training at 
“the garden” could prevail. It was simply 
a very poor time to try a guerrilla 
war against 
Chinese. 


with the funny, phony names saved this 


country's reputation. Most vi 
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Dalai Lama, and place great hopes on his 
efforts to win justice for Tibet by 
nonviolent methods. Many felt that things 
will have to change in Tibet, sooner or 
later. Does this include the use of violence, 
so abhorred by Buddhists? Wangchen 
summed it up by saying, “Nonviolent 
methods are important, but the pressure of 
more forceful means is good, too. We have 
been talking peace for many years, but the 
situation is still the same.” Ultimately, as 
present-day resistance leader Lhasang 
Tsering told me over tea, it is the people 
inside Tibet who must decide whether 
their freedom will be won by persuasion or 
by force. 

The Chinese comprise a quarter of the 
world’s population, and they have lots of 
friends. The United States is one of these. 
American-made choppers lifted 
Chinese troops into 
Lhasa a 


couple of years back to put down rioting 
Tibetans, and a recent newspaper article 
casually revealed that AT&T is selling 
communications equipment to the Chinese 
army. While none of this bodes well for the 
struggle that will someday come, surely 
time has taught us that victory is not just 
the product of numbers and technology. 
The confrontation in Tiananmen Square 
changed the whole equation, and the spirit 
born there won’t be buried as easily as the 
bodies of students executed for 
“subversion” or “counterrevolutionary 
actions.” 

Don’t rest too easily, tyrants. 
Wangchen, now in his 50s, told 
me something I heard 
more than 


once from his fellow Camp Hale alumni, 
something defiant Chinese students might 
well echo: “Everyone has to die 
sometime, and it’s better to die doing 
something important.” 

The spirit of Camp Hale is alive 
and well. 

An Airborne Ranger who now serves with 
the California National Guard , Steve 
McNallen has written for several military 
publications and papers, including SOF. 
He is a science and math teacher by 
profession 


Contemporary photo shows invading Red Chinese forces building a bridge over 
Tibetan river while other troops move jeep and supplies across on an improvised 
ferry. Early invaders met little resistance, as Tibet had essentially no ability to fight 
back — but that was soon to change. Photo: UPl/Bettmann 
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PRC’s “Para” SKS Invades America 

Text & Photos by Peter G. Kokalis 



Compact and reliable, the "Para” SKS 
carbine provides an attractive envelope for 
the popular 7.62x39mm cartridge. 

W HILE literally millions were manu¬ 
factured, its lifespan as an item of 
standard issue was brief. Designed by 
Sergei Gavrilovich Simonov, the Soviet 
SKS-45 (Ssamosarjadnyi Karabin Si¬ 
monov — Self-loading Carbine Simonov, 
1945) was within a few short years 
overshadowed by Kalashnikov’s AK-47. 

The first production series rifle cham¬ 
bered for the 7.62x39mm (M43) cartridge, 
the SKS is nothing more than a scaled- 
down version of Simonov’s World War II 
PTRS 14.5mm antitank rifle. Soviet pro¬ 
duction ceased during the mid-1950s, but 
the SKS was manufactured well after that 
time in East Germany, Yugoslavia (M56 
with integral grenade launcher), North 
Korea, North Vietnam and the People’s 
Republic of China (PRC). Known as the 
Type 56 Carbine in the PRC, it was one of 
the first Soviet weapons systems produced 
in mainland China. Their total production 


likely exceeded that of all other countries 
combined. 

A new “commercial” version of the 
SKS is now imported from the PRC by 
Navy Arms Company (Dept. SOF, 689 
Bergen Blvd., Ridgefield, NJ 07657; 
phone 210-945-2500). Called the SKS 
Type 56 “Para” Carbine, its most salient 
feature is a barrel shortened from the 
standard 20.4 inches to 16.5 inches. In 
addition, the underbarrel cleaning rod and 
cruciform-type bayonet have been short¬ 
ened to accommodate the reduced barrel 
length and a side rail has been riveted to 
the left side of the receiver to accommo¬ 
date a scope. All else remains as before. 

Designed to provide head-to-head com¬ 
petition for the Ruger Mini Thirty, the 
“Para” SKS is an appealing envelope for 
an extraordinarily reliable firearm at an 
attractive price, as it carries a suggested 
retail of only $230. 

This configuration was never military- 
issue. These carbines were assembled and 
re-built from used, standard-length Type 
56 SKS weapons. They were provided 


with new barrels, when required, and 
re-finished by salt bluing (the bolt and its 
carrier have been left “in the white”). The 
receiver and bolt carrier serial numbers on 
SOF’s test specimen matched. The bolt did 
not and the serial number had been ground 
off the trigger guard. In some regards our 
test results were surprising, to say the 
least, and this short rifle deserves consid¬ 
eration by anyone seeking a compact 
carbine chambered for the 7.62x39mm 
cartridge. As a consequence, the SKS 
system itself bears a closer examination. 

Semiautomatic only, the SKS is gas- 
operated and locked by a tilting block. 
There is no gas regulator. Its bolt mecha¬ 
nism strongly resembles that of the 
world’s first assault rifle, the German 
WWII MP44/StG45, which was used with 
great effect against the Soviet hordes on 
the Eastern front. 

Its rather conventional method of opera¬ 
tion is as follows. Upon firing and after the 
bullet passes the gas port, in this instance 
located only 3 inches from the muzzle, a 
portion of the gases are diverted and 
directed against the head of the three-ring 
piston. The piston drives a short, spring- 
loaded tappet under the rear sight base 
back against the bolt carrier. 

After the bolt carrier has moved rear¬ 
ward about 1/4-inch, a cam on its inner 
stop contacts a projection on the top of the 
bolt, lifting the rear of the bolt out of its 
seat in the box-shaped receiver. The bolt 
and its carrier now travel rearward as a 
unit. The large and more than adequate 
extractor claw withdraws the empty case 
from the chamber and holds it to the bolt 
face until it strikes the fixed ejector and is 
expelled. All rearward movement ceases 
when the end of the bolt carrier strikes the 
inner wall of the receiver. 

As the recoil spring drives the bolt and 
earner forward, the bolt strips a round 
from the integral 10-round magazine. 
When the cartridge has been chambered, 
the extractor snaps in place over the 
cartridge grooves and all forward move- 
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menl of the bolt terminates. The bolt 
carrier continues to move forward a short 
distance, camming the rear of the bolt into 
its seat in the receiver. The firing pin is not 
retracted (and thus is free to fly forward 
during the counter-recoil stroke) and U.S.- 
manufactured commercial ammunition 
with primers more sensitive than MilSpec 
should be avoided or the weapon may fire 
out of battery. The bolt, as it seats, forces 
the trigger mechanism’s safety sear down. 

The SKS trigger mechanism is overly 
complex. It consists of a hammer and 
spring, trigger and trigger bar, recoil 
spring, disconnector and safety sear which 
prevents the hammer from striking the 
firing pin until the action is completely 
locked. Trigger pull weight on SOF’s test 
specimen was 7 pounds with a considera¬ 
ble amount of infuriatingly erratic creep. 
Avoid tampering with the SKS trigger 
mechanism to reduce the pull weight or 
more likely than not you'll end up with an 
unregistered machine gun. SKS trigger 
jobs should be performed by trained 
armorers only. 

The safety is located conveniently be¬ 
hind the trigger on the right side. When 
rotated up to the safe position, the safety 
lever blocks all trigger movement. 

Overall length of the “Para” SKS is 
about 36 1/4 inches, compared to 37 3/4 
inches for the Ruger Mini Thirty. The 
stained and varnished wood buttstock and 
upper handguard are of the usual PRC 
“orange crate” quality. A heavy, reinforc¬ 
ing cross bolt passes through the stock just 
ahead of the magazine, under the chamber. 



Type 89 scope mounts on a side-rail riveted 
to the left side of the “Para" SKS receiver. 
This 2 3/4 power scope weighs only 5 1/4 
ounces and does not block the iron sights, 
but is mounted too high for a proper cheek 
weld. 

Two smaller cross pins reinforce the front 
end of the stock. A conventional sling 
swivel is attached to the underside of the 
buttstock. The fixed, front sling loop is 
part of the gas block and is located on the 
left side. No sling was provided with the 
test rifle, but they are as common as dirt. 

Both the SKS and Kalashnikov series 
have been much criticized for their sup¬ 
posedly inadequate length of pull (the 
distance from the buttplate to the front/ 
center of the trigger). Length of pull on our 
test specimen was 12 3/4 inches. That of 
the Ruger Mini Thirty is 13 1/2 inches. In 
the U.S., length of pull on rifles and 


shotguns designed for adults varies from 
13 to 14 inches. 1 have a Commonwealth 
FAL with a 14 1/2-inch length of pull and 
that is just perfect for me as 1 have the arms 
of an orangutan. However, when using the 
iron sights, I personally encountered no 
problem obtaining a proper cheek weld 
with any SKS or Kalashnikov. In my 
opinion, the importance of a military 
rifle’s length of pull is somewhat over¬ 
played (unless you are quite small in 
stature, in which case the shorter the length 
of pull the better). 

The cleaning rod is stored under the 
barrel, partially in the stock, in the Euro¬ 
pean manner. The stamped sheet-metal, 
uncheckered buttplate contains a spring- 
loaded trap which stores the usual SKS/ 
Kalashnikov-type cleaning kit. The two- 
piece steel case houses a nylon bristle 
brush, jag tip for the cleaning rod and a 
drift punch (often mistaken for a spare 
firing pin). The case itself serves as a 
handle for the cleaning rod. When slipped 
on the rod and fitted to the muzzle, the 
case’s cap doubles as a cleaning-rod bore 
guide. 

The front sight is an adjustable (for both 
windage and elevation zero) post type, 
protected by a substantial hood. The open 
U-notched, sliding tangent-type rear sight 
is adjustable for range in 100-meter incre¬ 
ments from 100 to 1,000 meters. A second 
300-meter position (marked with the letter 
“D”) directly behind the 100-meter set¬ 
ting is the battle-sight position, used in 
combat for all ranges out to 300 meters. 

Our test specimen was accompanied by 
a 2 3/4 power military scope and mount. 
The scope has a large rubber eyecup and 
the ocular can be adjusted through a range 
of plus or minus 5 diopters. The adjust¬ 
ment ring turns too easily and was often 
jarred out of alignment during the test 
firing sequences. This can be minimized 
by pressing the eyecup securely against the 
face. The reticle pattern consists of a 
standard set of cross hairs which are fairly 
thick except at the center. The reticles can 
be adjusted plus or minus 20 inches at 100 
meters to obtain zero. The 18mm objective 
lens has a field of view of 6 degrees and 
rubber protective cover. 

Although it employs a throw-lever lock¬ 
ing system, the mount is not of the 
quick-release type. However, it is sturdy 
and no zero re-adjustments were required 
during SOF’s test and evaluation. The 
scope and its mount do not block the rifle’s 
iron sights, but, the tradeoff is that the 
scope sits so high above the bore’s axis 
that it is not possible to assume a proper 
cheek weld when acquiring a target opti¬ 
cally. Suggested retail for the Type 89 
scope and mount is only $100. Complete 
with this scope, which weighs 5 1/4 
ounces, the “Para” SKS tilts the scales, 
empty, at approximately 8 1/2 pounds (the 
Mini Thirty weighs 7.2 pounds, empty, 
and without a scope). 

The SKS is most conveniently loaded 
by retracting the cocking handle until the 



The SKS is most conveniently loaded by 
means of a 10-round stripper clip, but 
individual rounds can also be inserted into 
the magazine. 

bolt is locked rearward by the hold-open 
device and placing a 10-round stripper clip 
into the charger guide machine into the top 
forward end of the bolt carrier. Push down 
with the thumb until all cartridges are 
loaded into the magazine. After removing 
the stripper clip, pull back on the retracting 
handle and release it smartly. The bolt and 
carrier will fly forward, chambering the 
first round. Individual rounds can also be 
loaded. The magazine can be unloaded by 
pressing the magazine catch. The maga¬ 
zine housing and follower will pivot 
downward, scattering the cartridges in a 
2-foot arc on the ground in front of you. 

All SKS barrels feature broached rifling 
with four grooves and a right hand twist of 
one turn in 9 1/4 inches. The chamber and 
bore are chrome-lined. Chrome lining is a 
common attribute of ComBloc small arms. 
While it eases maintenance chores, it’s not 
very cost effective in a semiautomatic- 
only weapon, where overheating is not a 
serious consideration. And, don’t think 
this precludes maintenance entirely. All 
ComBloc-produced 7.62x39mm ammuni¬ 
tion is corrosive, no matter what the 
importers might contend in their 
advertising. 

The cruciform-type folding bayonet 
with chisel tip has been shortened by 3.7 
inches. It serves no purpose except to 
improve the rifle’s appearance and infuri¬ 
ate the likes of Sarah Brady and Howard 
Metzenbaum. For the latter reason alone, I 
like it, although surely with this menacing 
device attached, the rifle can serve “no 
legitimate sporting purpose” in the eyes of 
the BATF. Those with less sanguine 
natures can obtain a version without the 
bayonet for $10 less that is euphemisti¬ 
cally known as the “Cowboy’s 
Companion.” 

To disassemble the SKS for cleaning, 
first drop the magazine by pushing the 
magazine catch/release to the rear and 
clear the weapon. Then, while pressing 
down on the receiver cover, rotate the 
receiver cover retaining pin by its lever to 
the vertical position and withdraw as far as 
possible to the right. Remove the receiver 
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cover and pull the unitized recoil spring 
and guide rod out of the rear of the bolt 
carrier. Pull the retracting handle fully to 
the rear and lift the bolt carrier and bolt out 
of the receiver. Rotate the gas cylinder 
catch to the uppermost position and lift the 
rear of the handguard to remove the gas 
cylinder and piston. Withdraw the tappet 
and multiple-strand spring from the rear 
sight base. Depress the catch behind the 
trigger guard (with the safety on) and pull 
the trigger housing group down and out of 
the stock. Withdraw the magazine assem¬ 
bly from the stock. Separate the stock from 
the barreled action. No further disassem¬ 
bly is required. 

Use Shooter’s Choice bore solvent to 
clean the gas cylinder, piston and the bore 
and chamber. This should be repeated for 
several days after firing corrosive ammu¬ 
nition. Use a thin film of All Weather 
Weapons Lube (Sulfo, Inc., Dept. SOF, 


1158 Erie Ave., North Tonawanda, NY 
14120; phone 716-695-3585) on the recip¬ 
rocating components. G96 Gun Treatment 
(G96/Designtech, Dept. SOF, 707 Com¬ 
mercial Ave., Carlstadt, NJ 07072; phone 
201-507-5002) should be applied to ail of 
the metal surfaces except the interior of the 
gas cylinder and the piston head, which 
should be left free of any lubrication. 
Re-assemble in the reverse order. The 
trigger housing is often difficult to re¬ 
install on the SKS and you must press 
down on both its catch and the housing 
itself with vigor. 

Because millions were produced, by an 
untold number of arsenals, Chinese SKS 
carbines present collectors with an almost 
confusing array of slightly different fea¬ 
tures. Our test specimen represented a 
curious mixture of early and late produc¬ 
tion elements. The gas cylinder was of the 
late two-piece, sheet-metal type. The re¬ 


ceiver cover’s take-down lever was in the 
late configuration. The bolt body had the 
lightning cut found on early production 
series rifles. The trigger guard was of the 
early, milled type. The receiver, a milled 
forging (some PRC SKS rifles were manu¬ 
factured with stamped and riveted sheet- 
metal receivers) was in the early configu¬ 
ration. There were no arsenal markings of 
any kind. While certainly not a collector- 
grade firearm, its performance on the 
range was nothing short of phenomenal. 

PRC match-grade ammunition (head- 
stamped 141 71) was employed during 
SOF’s test and evaluation of the “Para” 
SKS. This ammunition has a copper- 
washed steel case (Berdan-primed) and 
jacket. The boattail projectile weighs 122 
grains, nominal, and has a lead and 
antimony sleeve with a mild steel core. 
Nominal diameter of the bullet is 
.310-inch. 

Average velocity of this ammunition, 10 
feet from the muzzle, as measured by an 
Oehler Model 35P Proof Chronograph, 
was about 2,310 fps (at an ambient 
temperature of 70 degrees F), with a 
standard deviation of only 17 fps. This is 
within 20 fps of the arsenal-specified 
velocity of 2,330 fps produced when fired 
through a Kalashnikov, which has a barrel 
length of about 16.3 inches. 

When fired from the bench, using the 
Type 89 scope, group size was a consistent 
1.6 minutes of angle (MOA) at 100 yards. 
That’s truly outstanding for a semiauto¬ 
matic military rifle and cuts the groups we 
obtained when the same ammunition was 
fired in a Mini Thirty (bore diameter: 
.3085 inch) almost in half. Furthermore, 
very few Kalashnikovs will shoot under 4 
MOA. It would appear that the heavy, 
rectangular-shaped forged receiver and 
tilting bolt locking system of the SKS 
produce far less vibration and torque than 
the AKM’s pinned and riveted sheet-metal 
receiver and rotary locking system. 

Empty cases were usually expelled 3 to 
4 feet to the front and right of the carbine. 
Muzzle blast and the flash signature were 
approximately those of the AK-47. As a 
result of its weight — heavy by today’s 
standards — and the intermediate-size 
cartridge for which it is chambered, per¬ 
ceived recoil, even with its abbreviated 
barrel length, was inconsequential. 

I have fired thousands of rounds through 
SKS carbines of every make and descrip¬ 
tion and have experienced only one stop¬ 
page — a failure to extract from a 
specimen with a badly corroded chamber. 
There were no stoppages of any type 
during our test and evaluation of the 
“Para” SKS. Failures can be induced in 
the SKS series only through outrageous 
neglect. 

You can buy two “Para” SKS carbines 
for the price of one Ruger Mini Thirty and 
still have enough left over to purchase 500 
rounds of ammunition. Compact and relia¬ 
ble, the “Para” SKS should make for 
several regiments of happy campers.^ 



“Para" SKS with Type 89 scope — field 
stripped. 


“PARA” SKS SPECIFICATIONS 


Caliber: .7,62x39mm. 

Operation: .Gas — no regulator, locked breech with a tilting bolt, 

semiautomatic-only. 

Feed mechanism: ....Integral 10-round, staggered-column magazine, 
loaded by means of 10-round stripper clip or with 
individual rounds. 

Barrel: .Four grooves with a right-hand twist of one turn in 9 

1/4 inches, chrome-lined chamber and bore. 

Barrel length: ..>*.,..16 1/2 inches. 

Overall length: .36 1/4 inches. 

Weight, empty: --Approximately 8 1/2 pounds with Type 89 scope 

and folding bayonet. 

Sights: .......Front post adjustable for windage and elevation 


zero, protected by hood; sliding tangent-type rear 
sight adjustable for range in 100-meter increments 
from 100 to 1,000 meters with 300-meter battle- 
sight setting. Optional 2 3/4 power, side-rail- 
mounted scope available (see text). 


Finish: ....Metal surfaces, except for bolt group and piston, salt 

blued. 

Furniture: .Stained and varnished wood buttstock and hand- 

guard. 

Price: . *... .$230. 

Manufacturer: ..Unknown PRC arsenal. 

Importer: .Navy Arms Company, Dept. SOF, 689 Bergen 

Blvd., Ridgefield, NJ 07657; phone 201-945-2500. 

T&E Summary: .Compact, reliable, accurate and cost-effective; 

heavy. 
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BSQUARE 

The Ultimate Laser 
Sight 


New Laser Bore Sighting Tool 


Ask Your Dealer or Call 


1 - 800 - 433-29091 


4- SPORTSMAN’S 
TEAM CHALLENGE 

Glided <SpxuiAosi 


BSQUARE 


New BSL-1 Laser 
Sight with quick 
detachable mount 


The Strongest Mounts 


The Smartest Tools 


NewSIG 226 
Scope Mount 


I WAS THERE 

Continued from page 16 

when we were in a position to torpedo 
a destroyer, it would find us and go on 
the offensive. 

After an escape, seconds passing 
like hours, the guy in charge of the 
scopes, Chief Fukasaku, would finally 
whisper the words of safety, “Zenshu 
ongen nashi ” — Not a thing to be 
heard, mates. In the sweat-covered 
intensity of the game, Fukasaku’s 
words meant nothing less than sur¬ 
vival; they meant we weren’t a pile of 
steel on the bottom of the Pacific. 

A few days later I was back at Pearl, 
crawling up to the sunshine. Behind 
me came the American commander, 
looking 10 pounds lighter and 10 years 
older than I remembered him. A recep¬ 
tion party of American and Japanese 
admirals were busy shaking hands and 
congratulating one another on a suc¬ 
cessful mission. 

An anonymous E-4, I walked off in 
search of my car. Eyes refusing to 
adjust to the sun, I tried to think about 
the trip. Hopefully, my work on the 
Takashio helped cause some confu¬ 
sion for the destroyers. I wasn’t on the 
American side of the mission, but I felt 
good that I had given all I had. 

It was strange working against my 
American brothers, but I knew that for 
us on the Takashio, the whole point of 
this thing was to test them to the best of 
our ability. The better we tested them, 
the better they would be when the 
game was not a game, and that was 
what really mattered. 

John and Bogie would understand. 

incidently, the title of this piece 
translates to, “Fun on a Sub. n) % 


FULL AUTO 

Continued from page 29 

steel-bodied magazine. A 40-round 
magazine with an aluminum body was 
discontinued several years ago. When 
loaded to capacity, the body would 
bulge and failures to feed were an 
all-too-frequent occurrence. MCP’s 40- 
round version has a body that is 
slightly smaller, but constructed of 
steel. While its double-spring system 
appears identical to that of the H&K, 
SOF’s test specimen functioned 
without any stoppages in a selective- 
fire HK33K. 

A 40-round magazine with a steel 
body is also available for the HK94/ 
MP5 series. Purported to be 20% 
stronger than the factory 30-round 
magazine, it actually holds 43 rounds 
of 9mm Parabellum and can be seated 
into the magazine-well with this 


ACCURATE 
BURST FIRE 


“ABSOLUTELY AMAZING” 

...Guns & Ammo FU lL 

“ BtS ? rot Fortune 
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“THE CLOSEST THING 


M* 0 ’* 3995 

POSTPAID 


TO FULL AUTO” 
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TRIGGER ACTIVATOR 


YES! This all NEW “Tri-Burst”"'with “Inertia- 
FlreV.* will enable most any semi-automatic to 
fire 3 to ALL shots at a full automatic-type rate 
legally. The“Tri-Burst” installs in seconds and ra 
does not interfere with the normal operation of S 
I the trigger. S 

Get yours NOW while you STILL CAN! 


FOR PROMPT DELIVERY; Cashier’s Check/Money Order. 
Send, Name, Address. Type of Weapon (important) and 
$39.95 complete. Colorado residents add 3%. 


1 * NOTE: INERTIA-FIRE™ WILL ONLY FUNCTION ON WEAPONS WITH 
ADEQUATE RECOIL AND REQUIRES PRACTICE 



MIN114, 30-HK91, 93, 94--GALIL 


B33HI 


3 /4 BILLION 
DOLLARS! 


Yes, over $750 MILLION in prize 
money was won last year by 
subscribers to the famous and 
popular AUSTRALIAN LOTTO 
JACKPOT GAMES including 145 
FIRST PRIZE POOLS of between one 
million and eleven million 
dollars and over 500,000 weekly 
prizes. 

Overseas members of 

AUSTRALIAN LOTTERY SYSTEMS 
(A.L.S.) now play in 5 separate 
draws each week in the lotto 
system with the HIGHEST WINNINQS 
AND LOWEST FEES worldwide. 


50-week membership gives you 250 
draws with 3,600 chances of 
winning rich TAX-PREE PRIZES, 
paid in one lump suml 


DOUBLE, TIUPLE (and more ...} PRIZE 
MONEY THAN IS OFFERED BY CANADIAN 
AND GERMAN GAMES — 

AT A FRACTION OP THEIR CHARGES! 



SEND IN COUPON 
TODAY I 


A.L.S., 

G.P.O. Box 7 
Melbourne, 3001, AUSTRALIA, 
or by Fax (613) 527 2088 


NAME_ 

ADDRESS 




-COUNTRY 
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#4006 or #40065 


Iilani]iIll_Senu-PieppedHainmer for 1911 pistols: g fag i aS8m^^ 

#4007-Comm. style or #4008-Rectangle .$76.00 ^ 

Titanium /Carbon Fiber Match Trigger:_.... w . _ 

#4006-Long or #4006S»Shoit Trigger.$29.95 

Titanium Hammer Strut for 191 l's: #4009... $ 12.95 

_?*?“_I#4003 for .45 or #4004 for 9mm/.38 super.$ 24.95 ijk 

CAD-CAM "Forged"Semi-Prepped Sear, (Steel): .....#4005...$ 19.95 X*"* #4006or#4006S 

EDM, A-6 Tool Steel Semi-Prepped Hammer: ...#4001-Comm, style or #4002-"Reetangle".. $ 59.95 
Shooting Star 10RD-38 Super IPSC Stainless Magazine w/basepad:...#4022....$ 29.95 


High-Sweep Beaver tail Grip Safety:.#4032 - blue.. $ 29.95; #4033 - stainless. $ 31.95 

Hex Head Grip Screws (set of 4 w/wrench):.. #4048 - blue.... $ 7.95; #4048S - stainless. $ 8.95 

Extended Thumb Safety:. #4043 - blue.. $ 29.%; #4044 - stainless. $ 31.95 

Ambidextrous Safety:. #4045 - blue.. $ 49.95; #4046 - stainless.$ 54.95 


8RD .45 Match Magazine w/extended base pad, stainless:.#W047DE.$28.95 

Full Length Recoil Guide System (Govt, Gold Cup or Comm.) (1 lpc. set): #W064.$ 35.00 

ACCU-COMP ”DP-K M Double Chamber Compensator Kit, .45Gov't:.#W300,45 ....$ 299.95 

ACCU-COMP "DP-K M Kit in 38 super w/supported ramp. Gov’t:.#W300,38 ....$324.95 


— 

Stainless Steel Magazine Weight for 1911 mags adds l-3/4oz (screws included):.#4195 ....$ 7.00 

Urethane Buffs (very tough shock absorbing buffer pads) Pkg. of 5:.#4196 ....$ 5.95 

Urethane Mag. Pads: Red, Yellow, Black, Pink, Orange, Blue, or Green. Pkg. of 5: ...#4197 ....$ 9.95 
Custom Grips for 191 l’s, cut for S&A Mag-Guide. Specify CocoBolo or Bocate:.#4198.. $ 54.95 



Jt. £ fa. 

P.O. Box 1995, Dpt SF 
□ Dorado, AR 71731 


FED. EXPRESS 
DELIVERY 
ONLY $3 MORE 



Send $2 for complete catalog 
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SOFWORLD \ 

CHAMPIONSHIP *,rS C* 

3-GUN TACTICAL 
SHOOTING MATCH 

SEPTEMBER 18-21,1991 
DESERT SPORTSMAN’S RIFLE CLUB 
LAS VEGAS, NEVADA 

Patterned after military and police courses and designed to test practical 
shooting skills with rifle, pistol and shotgun, Each shooter is required to engage 
targets before, during and after negotiating man-made obstacles or natural 
terrain features. Course scenarios are those that could be encountered during 
a confrontation with an armed adversary. 

Limited to 210 competitors. 

Over $60,000 

in cash and prizes to the winners. 

To be a part of the World Championship 3-Gun Tactical Match and to receive 
further information, please send a business size SASE to: Michael Horne, 408 
E. Harding, Bakersfield, CA 93308 





amount if the bolt is held rearward in 
the retracted position. The MP5 should 
always be reloaded with the bolt 
forward and you should do so 
whenever you think you are running 
low and the tactical environment 
permits. The bolt should then be 
racked smartly. If there was a live 
round in the chamber and it flies out 
into the sunset, so be it. Your life is 
worth far more than a single 9mm 
Parabellum cartridge. 

If there is time to do so, quickly 
remove the magazine and make 
certain the top round has moved over 
(i.e., the round previously above it is 
now in the chamber). With this 
technique in mind, I recommend 
loading only 39 rounds into the MCP 
40-round magazine to insure positive 
seating with the bolt in battery. When 
utilized in this manner, we experienced 
no stoppages and this still provides 
you with an additional five two-shot 
bursts. 

Retail price of all three of the MCP 
magazines is $59 each, two for $50 
each or three or more at $45 each (mix 
or match), delivered and completely 
covered by a one-year repair or 
replacement warranty.^ 


TERRORIST “U” 

Continued from page 67 

of revolt on the Arab world remains 
largely in the future. Closer to 
Afghanistan’s own borders, it is already 
very much a part of the present. 

The Kashmir Connection 

Nowhere is that truer than in Kashmir. 
The Kashmiri anti-Indian revolt, which 
erupted into widespread violence in 
January 1990, has used the Palestinian 
Intifada and the Afghan jihad as an 
important ideological inspiration. More 
importantly, since the early/m id-1980s, 
hundreds of militants have benefited from 
training alongside the Afghan mujahideen, 
particularly in the Khost area. 

Jalaluddin Haqqani makes no secret of 
his stand on the Kashmiri freedom 
struggle. As he put it in an interview 
earlier this year, “,We have had many 
Kashmiris here with us and they have 
gained useful practical experience.” The 
way Haqqani tells it, once his mujahideen 
have taken care of domestic communists, 
Delhi can expect to see a few Afghans 
helping out on the streets of Srinagar. 

There is precedent for an Afghan 
involvement in Kashmir. When Kashmir 
announced its independence from India in 
1948 a lashkar (army) of tribal Pathans 
moved from Afghanistan and Pakistan to 
aid brother Moslems. Unfortunately for 
them, the Indians held air superiority and 
were able to prevail militarily. 
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You don’t have to be in the 
^se rvice to appreciate a good boot. 

gijx Thirty-mile forced 

marches, maneuvers 
SSttSHL in Alaska—it's 

be resoled some day. 1H tn 3 fflmpanv 

that began outfitting loggers and 
trappers 54 years ago. 

So we weren’t surprised I 
to hear a while back that some 
lieutenants from Fort Lewis were 
buying our boots and dyeing them. 

“Why don’t you make 
these in black?” they asked. 


Our 1000 denier Cordura * nylon insets have ten times the 
tensile strength of leather. And less than half the weight. 

That sounded like an order 
to us, so we had our full-grain 

i leather tanned 
black inside and 
out (that way it 
1 doesn’t show 
v white at the 
seams), cut it 

said our'Thinsulate* insulation inr'hnc toiler 

was so good be couldn't tell bis LLILllco LdlLci 

boots were on fire ^ ( SQ y QU 

can tuck your pants in), and added 
D-rings (for dress wear). 

And now we’re even taking 
or ders fro m raw recruits. All over 

But you’re not 

■ the only people who 

■ work with your feet. 

Think of the police. 

Letter carriers. 

We were We did, and 

ones who inventeame waterproof TTT/ -, ^^ TTT i 

Gore-Tex™ liner seven years ago. WG HOW OIIGr I 

the full range of service footwear, | 

including the only walking shoes 


with components proportioned to to do it in. Because chances are it’s not 

^killing ^ 
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COUNTERFEIT GUNS 

FULL-SIZE WORKING REPLICA MODELS 

They’re realistic. These classic models look, weigh, feel 
and handle like the expensive originals. Metal parts are 
hand assembled; you can spin the cylinders, work the 
slide action & release the clips. Completely Safe 
NON-FIRING - DELIVERED FULLY ASSEMBLED 


G.l. .45 
Automatic 

Slide, safeties & action 
work like original. Can be 
disassembled. Over 32 metal 
parts. Lgth. 9.5". Wt. 2.5 lbs. 

*#01-300 (Standard finish) „ s .$ 107 PPD 
*#01-300S (Nickel finish) .$119PPD 




WWII 
Dagger 

German Diplomatic Dress. Lgth. 15". Wt 1 lb. 

#22-4042.$40ppd 


M92 
Military 

Slide, trigger & clip work. Can 
be partially disassembled. 

Lgth. 8.5" Wt. 3 lbs. 

*#22-1254...$92ppd 

1873 
Peacemaker 

Single action 
works like original, w/wood 
grips. Can be partially 
disassembled. Lgth. 11.5". Wt. 2 lbs. 

#22-1186/G.. $60ppd 0 




U.S. Marshal’s Badge 

Made from original dies. 

#14-711.$14ppd 





1860 

Army Revolver 

Action works like original, 
w/wood grips. Can be partially 
disassembled. Lgth. 13". Wt. 2.1 lbs. 

#22-1083/L. $62ppd 



Letter Opener 

Minature detailed Civil War Sabre. Lgth. 8.5" 

#22-3005.$15ppd 


GATLING 

GUN 


-A:iki Ern-i U3;nl^ 
tntftmuHHi 
Metal Receiver w/Brorue 
Antique Finish 
U- Dunh Bill Heins 



Mete) Hub' 
w/ Antique 
Bronze Finish 


Ndiii Iwt frowiAro 

Dural (Bonel ritin & 
WS-tfHl 51^1 


MODEL 1883 

A classic Vsth scale 

limited edition, w/ metal movable parts. 

#22-411.....^.^$159™ 

COLLECTOR’S ARMOURY,Inc. Depl.so *soid w/orange 
P.0. Box 59, Alexandria, VA 22313 P S. N «ipUo°r 

Send_□ Free Color Catalog theatrical use. 

□ Money Order □ Check Enclosed □ Dealer Information 

Credit Card Orders—Call Tali Free 1 (800) 544-3456, ext. 515 


CJty/StitB/Zip: _ 


■ Monty Bock {Less Polling) It Mot SatuHad — 


What is dear is that the Afghan 
assistance to the Kashmiri struggle has 
already given an essentially nationalist 
movement a powerful Islamic overlay. No 
coincidence is that the fastest growing, 
best organized and best armed faction now 
battling it out with Indian forces is the 
Hizb-ul-Mujahidten (Party of Muj¬ 
ahideen). Its leader, Ghulam Mohammad 
Safi, spent one year fighting in the hills 
and trenches around Khost. 

Chinese Jihad 

The Afghan school of jihad is also 
making its impact felt in the Islamic areas 
of Chinese Central Asia — the sprawling 
western province that Beijing calls 
Xinjiang or “New Dominion’* and the 
locals — who are not overly excited about 
dominion status — call Eastern Turkestan. 

Moslem Xinjiang, like Buddhist Tibet, 
remains a province inhabited by non-Han 
Chinese minorities, kept in line by the 
threat of Han Chinese arms and the 
pressure of Han Chinese colonial 
migration. Discriminated against and 
oppressed by Beijing’s cadres for decades, 
Xinjiang’s Islamic minorities — Uighur, 
Kirghiz, Tajik and others are “parched 
grass” on which the sparks of religious 
revolt are already beginning to land. 

The brief history of Chinese communist 
rule in the province has been punctuated 
with “incidents” of local unrest 
invariably suppressed with massive force. 
Pakistan, a close friend of China, 
succeeded in persuading Beijing to 
improve treatment of Moslems in the 
1980s, but many of these gains were 
eroded in the crackdown following the 
repression in Tiananmen Square and Tibet 
in 1989. Only in 1990 did the Islamic 
underground in the province, aided by 
Afghan mujahideen contacts, shift the 
fight onto a province-wide basis. 

In April, Chinese security forces moved 
to preempt an armed revolt in the district 
of Baren, south of Kashgar. Resistance left 
at least 22 dead according to official 
reports. Unofficial estimates put the death 
toll far higher. Nor did Beijing advertise 
the fact that at the same time as the Baren 
clashes, demonstrations and riots took 
place in at least 10 other, cities across the 
province. 

Western intel sources believe that the 
Afghan assistance to the Moslems of 
Xinjiang’s Islamic underground has been 
significant. As in Kashmir, it has almost 
certainly involved access to weapons 
(ironically, often of Chinese manufacture), 
possibly smuggled across the rugged 
Karakoram border by Afghans based in 
Pakistan. If so, this would merely 
duplicate the strategy adopted by muj 
radicals in Afghanistan, who for years 
have been smuggling weapons and 
literature into the Moslem republics of the 
Soviet Union. (See “Muj Invade USSR,” 
June ’90). 

More interesting still, some analysts 
believe that up to 1,000 Uighur 


JEFF COOPER'S 

AMERICAN 
PISTOL INSTITUTE 



••• THE CRISIS MANAGEMENT SPECIALISTS ••• 

Take the initiative and dominate your envi¬ 
ronment. Train with the professionals at 
API. Learn modern weaponcraft: practical 
shooting, skillful gunhandling, mental con¬ 
ditioning and applicable tactics with Jeff 
Cooper and the incomparable API staff. 

Consider the API Advantage: 

• We originated and have continuously evolved 
modern smaliarms techniques. 

• We offer courses in rifle, pistol, and shotgun 
(machine pistol by departmental arrangement) 
for every level—introductory, refresher, 
remedial, intermediate, and advanced. 

• Our curricula are based on extensive research 
into smaliarms conflict, both in the past and 
as now occurring. We teach what happens. 

• Our student-teacher ratio is three-to-one on 
the range and one-to-one in tactical simulation. 

• We are a complete private smaliarms training 
facility, encompassing over twenty firing 
ranges and indoor/outdoor tactical simulators, 
plus gunsmithing services on the premises. 

• We also provide off-campus and customized 
courses for military, government, law enforce¬ 
ment and private audiences, anywhere in 
the free world. 


WE A RE “THE FIRST WITH THE MOST ’ 


V 


For more information about courses 
and current scheduling, write:' 


AMERICAN PISTOL INSTITUTE 
P.O. BOX 401-S 
PAULDEN, ARIZONA 86334 


DEFEND YOURSELF 


Our right to bear arms has 
never been under such se¬ 
rious threat. Having suc¬ 
ceeded in banning semi¬ 
automatic weapons in 
California, anti-gun 
activists are aiming for 
total gun prohibition. 

That Every Man Be 
Armed is the outstanding 
book on the history and 
meaning of the Second 
Amendment. The book is 
essential reading for every 
gun owner to know and defend his or her rights. 

“The book-length version of the bumpersticker, They 
Can Have My Gun When They Pry It From My Cold 
Dead Fingers . ” — ETHICS 

“The encyclopedic book on the Second Amendment, it 
is must reading for all those interested in the right to 
possess firearms — DON B. KATES, JR., Esq. 

“The most thorough examination of the historical 
evolution of the right to keep and bear arms.” 

—MUZZLE BLASTS 



| 274 pages, paperback (6” x 9”), index. Item #1160 | 

| [|H » Order Today! Only $14.95 postpaid | 


Toll Free 1-800-927-8733 

Credit card orders only. 24 hours a day. 


mLibertyTree: Review and Catalogue ■ 

■ 134 Ninety-Eighth Avenue, Oakland, CA 94603 * 

!□ Please send_copies of book. Full payment | 

■ enclosed (CA residents add 6.25-7.75% sales tax). I 
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THE OFFICIAL SOF 

Operation Desert Shield 

T-SHIRT 



OPERATION 


WE FLEW 
10,000 MILES 
TO 


SMOKE 
A CAMEL! 


SOF EXCHANGE 

P.O. Box 693 DEPT 4-91 
Boulder, CO 80306 USA 

CallToll-Free:Mastercard,VISAorCOD 
orders: 1-800-323-1776,Operator 131. 
For FAX orders: (303) 444-5617. Cus¬ 
tomer Service: (303) 449-3750. 

PAYMENT: _VISA/MC_ CHECK _ COD 
CARD#_ 


SUBTOTAL _ 

P&H _ 

37% Sales Tax (Cob. Residents) _ 

TOTAL _ 

T-Shirt sizes S, M, L. XL. $1.00 extra for XXL. 

Add $3.00 for firs t item ordered plus $ 1.00 per each 
additional item for postage and handling. Overseas 
^^>rders add 40%. Allow 4-6 weeks for delivery. 


Show Your Support! 

Wear this t-shirt and remind people of 
our men and women in Saudi Arabia. 
Or send one to a soldier on the 
desert sands. 


#1038 Deasrt Sheeiri r tan. 
Col. Brown's Fa-vOrita. $9.95 


In support of our troops, 
SOF is donating $1.00 
to the USO for each 
Desert Shield 
t-shirt sold. 


(1W0 Saudi vacbt nu. 4 
colors on white. 5C ». 51D.S5. 
il&ai ■iMViony. (1Z36 


#9490 10,000 miles, a real 
SOF favorite, white. $10.95 
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MIL-TIME 


THE SPECIALIST IN QUALITY 
MILITARY DESIGN WATCHES 


THE AMERICAN SERIES 


PRECISION WEST GERMAN QUARTZ ANALOG MOVEMENT WITH 
DATE DISPLAY • 12/24 HOUR MARKINGS • LUMINOUS HANDS 
AND HOUR INDICATORS • SOLID BRASS CASE • SHOCK AND 
WATER RESISTANT • STAINLESS STEEL BACK • SCRATCH 
RESISTANT MINERAL GLASS CRYSTAL • WATER RESISTANT 
LEATHER BAND • BI-DIRECTIONAL TIME RING BEZEL 
LONGLIFE BATTERY • LIFETIME LIMITED WARRANTY 


ACCURATE-RUGGED-HANDSOME 



OR SEND CHECK/MONEY ORDER TO 
MIL-TIME 

456 SAN MATEO AVENUE, SUITE 1 
SAN BRUNO, CA. 94066 

ALL ORDERS ADD $3,50(CAN,$7.00)S/H 
CA. ADD $5.07 TAX 

NO EXTRA S/H TO OVERSEAS MILITARY 


VISA/MC ORDER TOLL FREE 

1-800-328-3227 

INCA. 415-871-6726 


MODELS AVAILABLE: MARINE CORPS(SHOWN) 
NAVY, AIR FORCE, 82ND AIRBORNE, 101ST 
AIRBORNE, 1ST CAVALRY, 7TH INFANTRY 
SPECIAL FORCES ABN, RANGERS 


SPECIAL OFFER 

$ 69.95 


IMPORTANT SAFETY WARNING 
TO OWNERS OF RUGER P-85 9MM PISTOLS 

We have recently learned of a broken firing pin in a P85 automatic pistol 
which caused the pistol to fire as a result of decocking. This is the first report 
of this nature in over 200,000 pistols delivered to customers since 1987. No 
injury occurred because the shooter kept the pistol pointed in a safe direction 
during decocking. 

Nevertheless, we regard this incident as important because it reveals a potential 
danger which we are prepared to eliminate in all P85 pistols now in use. This mod¬ 
ification is very simple and does not alter the handling or appearance of this pistol, 
but it must be installed at the factory. 

Accordingly, we urgently request that all owners of P85 pistols contact us imme¬ 
diately to obtain any further information they may desire, and to arrange for return 
of their P85 pistols to the factory for modification. Please contact us at: 

STURM, RUGER & GO., INC. 

Dept. S, Ruger Road 
Prescott, AZ 86301 

Or call us for P85 inquiries only at: 1-800-424-1886. Please have your pistol serial 
number available when contacting us. 

We will schedule your gun for factory installation of a new safety/decock system 
free of charge. It will prevent this type of accidental firing even in the rare event of 
firing pin breakage. 

This free safety modification applies only to pistols rollmarked “P85” on the 
slide. Pistols which are rollmarked “MKII” will have these modifications as part 
of their original manufacture, and are not subject to this modification. 

We are also taking this opportunity to remind shooters of the most common and 
basic firearms safety rule: 

ALWAYS KEEP THE PISTOL POINTED 
IN A SAFE DIRECTION! 

This is particularly important when loading, unloading, or decocking any pistol. 

Entire contents © 1990 by Sturm, Ruger & Company 




mujahideen are now operating in the 
rugged Pakistan-Xinjiang border zone. 
That, however, remains to be confirmed. 
The Chinese have sealed the area off with 
predictable efficiency and the Afghans 
who would know aren't talking. 

What is for sure is that with major 
Moslem insurgencies aflame in 
Afghanistan and Kashmir, and an Islamic 
revival sweeping the turbulent republics of 
Soviet Central Asia across the border, 
Beijing can expect plenty more trouble in 
Xinjiang. The army paper Jiefangjun Bao 
(Liberation Army Daily) all but 
acknowledged that last June when it called 
on army units to prepare for fighting in 
mountainous border zones. 

For the moment, Beijing’s policy 
remains one of holding the lid firmly down 
on a steaming kettle. The laws of physics 
being what they are, this approach is 
unlikely to do more than stave off the day 
when Beijing’s communist hard-liners 
have to confront a far older and suddenly 
more potent ideology than Marxism- 
Leninism — the green banner of Islam 
calling its own to revolt. 

Veteran combat Journalist Mike 
Winchester has been covering Afghanistan 
since the first days of the Soviet invasion. 
A renowned expert on Afghanistan and the 
volatile regions along her borders , 
Winchester is a frequent contributor to 
SOF.^ 


STRANDED IN SUDAN 

Continued from page 41 

When I again met up with him, the taxi 
driver charged me even more than 
before.“What’s this?” I demanded. “You 
told me you would drive me for free!” 

“Ah,” he grinned. “But you and I, we 
are friends now. We have a special 
arrangement because you say I can have 
the little light, so, for you, I make a special 
price.” 

He didn’t get the mini-maglite. 

I passed most days playing Scrabble 
with two Eritrean lawyers, each of whom 
possessed the most incredible vocabulary. 
How can you compete with people who 
use words like “Xi”? 

“Xi? What the hell is Xi?” 

“It is a letter of the Greek alphabet.” 

“You can’t use foreign words.” 

“But, it is in the dictionary.” 

Eventually, my transport turned up and 
I departed for Eritrea. Upon my return, I 
spent another week at Port Sudan trying, in 
vain, to get a flight back to Khartoum. One 
day, I ran into Simon, in town for the day 
to extend his visa. 

“Hello,” he greeted me, “I was worried 
about you. I thought you might be dead by 
now.” 

Over a Pepsi, I told Simon about my 
adventures in Eritrea and he told me about 
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Exhibitors 


Cash in at SOF’s New East Coast EXPO 

Soldier of Fortune’s EXPO, March 13-15,1992, Orlando, Florida 


Our readers have been asking us for a 
Convention/EXPO on the East Coast—one in 
addition to our annual Convention/EXPO held 
in September in Las Vegas. 

They want to see and buy the latest para¬ 
military weaponry and merchandise. They want 
accurate briefings on world situations. They 
want fun-filled adventure for the whole family. 

Our 1992 SOF EXPO, to be held at the 
centrally located Orange County Conven¬ 
tion/Civic Center in sunny Orlando, Florida, 
promises all that and more! 

• The latest weaponry, ammo, clothing, and 
paramilitary gear. 

• More than 400 exhibitors at one EXPO. 

• Seminars by expert speakers. 

• Family excitement atDisney World, Epcot, 
Sea World, Universal Studios and more. 

• Affordable room rates at the convenient 
Orlando Marriott. 

• Free shuttle between the 
EXPO and the Orlando Marriott. 

• Free parking for all visitors 
to the SOF EXPO. 

• Children under 16 allowed 
into the EXPO with parent 

• Convenient access from all 
East Coast cities. 

• Evening activities are a Fri- SOF Headc 

day barbecue and a Saturday ban- ^ 

quet with live entertainment and ^ 

guest speakers. One complimen- ft 

tary admission to each exhibitor. 

• Adventure and fun for the entire family. 





SOF Headquarters Hotel, Orlando Marriott Resort 


Exhibitors, we’re totally committed to your suc¬ 
cess at our Orlando EXPO. We know you'll find the 
EXPO hall convenient and attractive. You’ll also like 
the huge population of potential buyers. Some facts are: 

• More than 7 million people within a four-hour 
drive of the EXPO hall. 

• Orlando is a major vacation destination. 

•Thousands ofpersons per day attending the EXPO. 

• Advertising for the EXPO in all major newspa¬ 
pers in Miami, Orlando, Tampa and Jacksonville, and 
on major TV and radio stations. 

• Ads in national publications including SOF, with 


Action for the Whole Family 

March 13-15,1992, Orlando, Florida 


its 325,000 monthly readers. 

• Support and organization 
by SOF staff. 

• Bar and food served in the 
EXPO hall. 

• Reasonable booth, table and 
hotel rates. 

Reserve Your Space Now! 
Exhibitors are already reserv¬ 
ing spaces.Don't miss this excit- 
landa Marriott Resort ing opportunity to sell your mer- 
chandise to an entirely new group 
°f potential buyers. For info on 
the SOF 1992 Orlando EXPO call 
(303) 449 - 3750, FAX (303) 444 - 5617. Or mail 
coupon to SOF 1992 Orlando EXPO, P.O. Box 693, 
Boulder, CO 80306. See you there! 


GO FOR THE MAGIC AND MAIL THIS COUPON TO: 

SOF 1992 ORLANDO EXPO 
P.O. BOX 693 
BOULDER, CO 80306 

Yes! Rush me your 1992 SOF Orlando EXPO Exhibitor Packet now! 


NAME_ 

COMPANY, 
ADDRESS. 
CITY_ 


Orlan 

qcfcrttettz 


STATE . 
_ FAX 
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NIGHT VISION 



Giant Liquidation Clearance Sale • 1st Generation Nightvision Pocket Scope 

• Shock & Vibration Resistant • Exceptional Value 

• Hand Held • Easily Concealed 

• High Performance • Ideal For Discreet Night Surveillance 

WHY PAY MORE? 

Act Now — Just clip this coupon or call today to place your order 


Please send me of the pocket scopes @ $1,499.00 (plus $8.95 for shipping) each. 

NAME payment enclosed 

ADDRESS 

OHAROF MY- VISA MC 

_AMEX 

CITY 

ACCT # 


STATE 

ZIP EXP. DATE 


TEL# 

SIGNATURE 


MAIL TO: 

Surveillance Technology Group 201 East 42nd Street, 
NY NV 10017 (212)557-4022 FAX (212) 983-1278 



LAW ENFORCEMENT 
AGENCIES REPRESENTED AT THE 
1990 SOLDIER OF 
FORTUNE THREE GUN MATCH 

ANAHEIM PD 
ARVADA PD 
BEVERLY HILLS PD 
CHICAGO PD 
CLACKAMAS CO. SO. 

DEARBORN HEIGHTS PD 
DOE 

DOE ALBQ. 

DOE IDAHO 
DOE. GOLDEN. CO 
FALLS CITY PD 
FRANKLIN TWP. PD 
GILLETTE WY SO 
GLENDALE PD 
GUILFORD CO. S.O. 

HALLSVILLE PD 
LA MESA PD 
LAPD 

LINCOLN CITY PD 
LIVONIA PD 
LONG BEACH NY PD 
MESA PD 

MICHIGAN LIQUOR CONTROL 
COMM. ENFORCEMENT DIV. 
MIDLAND S.O. 

MONTVALE PD 
NASSAU CO PD 
NYPD 

PA. GAME COMMISSION 
PALM SPRINGS PD 
PIERCE CO. SO 
SALEM PD 
SAN DIEGO PD 
SISTERVILLE PD 
STOCKTON PD 
SUFFOLK CO. PD 
TROY PD 

US BORDER PATROL 
WASHINGTON CO SO 

Shouldn’t YOUR Department be 
represented? 

CONTACT: 

MICHAEL K. HORNE, Match Director 
408 E. HARDING, BAKERSFIELD, CA 93308 


NOTICE 

To 

CALIFORNIA 

RESIDENTS 

Some firearms advertised in this magazine may or may not be 
lawful for sale in California. 

Those specifically not allowed (or sale in California are: 

A. All of the following rifles: 

1. Avtomat Kalashnikovs (AK) series 

2. UZI and Galil 

3. Beretta AR-70 (SC-70) 

4. CETME C3 

5. Colt AR-15 series and CAR-15 series 

6. Daewoo K-i, K-2, Max 1, and Max 2. 

7. Fabrique Nationale FN/FAL, FN/LAR and FNC 

8. FAMAS MAS223 

9. Heckler & Koch HK-91, H-93, HK-94 and PSG-1 

10. MAC 10 and MAC 11 

11. SKS with detachable magazine 

12. SIG AMT. SIG 500 Series, and SIG PE-57 

13. Springfield Armory BM59 and SAR-48 

14. Sterling MK-6 and SAR 

15. Steyr AUG 

16. Valmet M62, M71S and M78 

17. Armalite AR-180 Carbine 

18. Bushmaster Assault Rifle (armgun) 

19. Calico M-900 Assault Carbine 

20. Mandall THE-TAC-1 Carbine 

21. Plainfield Machine Company Carbine 

22. PJK M-68 Carbine 

23. Weaver Ann Nighthawk 

B. All of the following pistols: 

1. UZI 

2. Encom MP-9 and MP-45 

3. MAC 10 and MAC 11 

4. INTRATEC TEC-9 

5. Mitchell Arms Spectre Auto 

6. Sterling MK-7 

7. Calico M-900 

C. All of the following shotguns: 

1. Franchi SPAS 12 and LAW 12. 

2. Gilbert Equipment Company Striker 12 and 
SWD Street Sweeper 

3. Encom CM-55 

SOLDIER OF FORTUNE 
MAGAZINE 


the problems he faced in the course of 
erecting windmill-operated water pumps. 
At one point, he had been trying to 
convince local tribesmen that the best 
location for a windmill is not downwind 
from a huge boulder. 

After several days, I was assured by 
Sudan Air that there would definitely be a 
flight that afternoon. At 1500 I joined a 
crowd of disgruntled ticket holders in the 
sun outside the airport. There were three 
Italian nuns there whose resigned 
expressions were indicative of many years 
spent in Africa. The eldest told me that she 
had lived in the Sudan for 40 years. Forty 
years and she was still perfectly sane. The 
nuns smiled when an airport official 
informed us that there was to be no flight 
that day, after all. I tried not to collapse 
into a sobbing heap. 

“Ah well,” I said wearily, “maybe 
tomorrow.” 

“/n sha’ai/ah,” smiled the youngest 
nun, “God willing.” 

Bus Ride from Hell 

But, there was no flight the next day, or 
the one after. In the end, I was obliged to 
book a seat on a bus which, I was 
promised, would get me to Khartoum in 12 
hours. On a Sunday afternoon, I and about 
five dozen Arabs piled aboard an 
antiquated bus designed to seat four dozen. 

The bus depot was situated alongside a 
railway line and before we got underway, 
I witnessed the unnerving spectacle of a 
train smashing into a bus just like ours as 
it attempted to cross the track. 

Nobody seemed unduly alarmed by the 
incident, so perhaps it was a regular 
occurrence. That was a frightening 
thought. I was still debating whether my 
choice of transport was the right one, when 
the engine coughed into life and the bus 
shuddered and rattled its way out of the 
depot and onto the main Port Sudan- 
Khartoum road. 

Minutes later, we reached a customs 
checkpoint on the town’s outskirts. 
Everybody had to wait in the blazing sun 
while a customs officer examined our 
baggage. One plainclothes man was 
intrigued by my cameras. He grabbed a 
Nikon and looked through the viewfinder. 
A crowd gathered, obviously impressed 
with their fellow countryman’s familiarity 
with Japanese technology. The officer 
panned the camera from side to side and up 
and down before nodding with satisfaction 
and handing it back, never realizing that 
the view would have been more interesting 
if he had removed the lens cap. 

At around midnight, a sandstorm 
reduced visibility to nil, forcing us to pull 
over and wait until the wind died down. In 
order not to suffocate, we left the windows 
open. Of course, this meant there was little 
difference to sitting outside. Soon, 
everyone and everything was covered in 
fine sand. 

At 1100 we arrived at the Sudanese 
equivalent of a truck stop and everybody 
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RHODESIAN 

_ jHgnr 

#1027 Rhodesia, 
white. Strong. S9.95 




BANGKOK 


#1025 Lucy's Tiger 
Den. white. S12.95 


Say it with a T-shirt from 

the SOF 
Exchange 



SOLMEIl » WMK'HUNE 





#1003 World Tour. 
Back logo. SI0.95 



#1028 MAC SOG. 
Back logo. S10.95 



#1018 SEALs. Back 
logo. grey. S9.95 


#1021 Delta Force. 
Back logo, blue. SI0.95 


MLARM CO. LTD. 107MSI 



#1001 SOF logo, black. 
Clean, strong. Colonel 
Brown's Favorite. $9.95 


SOF EXCHANGE 

P.O. Box 693 DEPT 4-91 
Boulder, CO 80306 USA 

CallToll-Free:Mastercard,VISAorCOD | 
ordersil -800-323-1776, Operator 131. 
For FAX orders: (303) 444-5617. Cus¬ 
tomer Service: (303) 449-3750. 


PAYMENT: _VISA/MC. 
CARD#_ 


.CHECK _ COD 


SUBTOTAL _ 

P&H _ 

3.7% Safes Tax [Cob. Residents) _ 

TOTAL _ 

T-Shirt sizes S, M, L, XL. $1.00 extra for XXL. 

Add £3.00 for first item ordered plus $1.00 per each 
additional item for postage and handling. Overseas 
orders add 40%. Allow 4-6 weeks for delivery. 






















VOOR UW EER EN GEWETEN 
OP !* TEGEN H£T BOlWEWfSME 
DE WAFFEH LjL ROEPT U ! 


Deutschland siegt 
an alien Fronten 

"Germany is Victorius 
on all Fronts" 

This is a reproduction of a bard to And 
German WWII propaganda Print. B&W, 
21"x26" 

Order No. P-72~..~..~....~$8>95 

GENUINE GERMAN PROPAGANDA 
PRINT REPRODUCTIONS 

Large (approx. 24” x33") full color reprints of these scarce WWII German recruiting 
posters. Printed on top quality museum quality paperafter being meticulously restored to 
their original state by a High-Tech Laser Scaning System. 


nt'UTSCHlAM) 
STfjQT 
AN ALLEN 
IWNTtiN 


Rare 
WWII 
tPrints 
Jrom 

t De(ta Press 


..WIRKAMPFEN 
"We are fighting... You must 
(also) work for victory " 
Order No. CP-37-$20.00 


WAFFENSS 

"Armed SS ... You can enter 
on becoming 17 years old." 
Order No. CP-35_.$20.00 


WAFFEN-ft 


ESmHTT m WUMDETEftl 1?, USWm 


NEDERLANDERS 
"Join the fight... We are 
marching aginst Bolshiv ism... 
The Armed SS needs you!" 
Order No. CP-38_.$20.00 


HERMANN GORING 
DIVISION 

"Come with us! Division 
Hermann 

Goring.^. Volunteer! See 
your armed forces command 
(recruiters)" 

Order No. CP-36-.$20.00 


Wj& ffela SS Sri iper A Lso Avilikihlc by Mast Cr H4i> 

Mil CfiCOi Ihr HIM vhr? ira-orijlr-rril Miriar Sniper HjI hicacfc. ita \th R V'* t- 

SNIPEM." niras: tiin inhwa to ill* wry II piston Fi W * Wafifeu SS SaSpH Jeom prtjjMH to t hm** 

llbe In 4b fiil I ^l*r H p* iiu lolanjtk dcurutt, |7 'jc 22' nrSaL .4*uril* ri^.lU dawn Li- rk-: 

. OpeFi lF- 3* ... 1.P5 rjail! rd VnlJ Hob 5Wjig 


ORDER 



SOF WORLD 
TOURJACKET 


For the past 16 years you’ve traveled with us all over the 
globe featuring: 

• AFGHANISTAN • EL SALVADOR • LAOS • RHODESIA 

. ANGOLA • ETHIOPIA • LEBANON • SO. AFRICA 

• BOLIVIA •'FRENCH GUIANA •MOZAMBIQUE • SPAIN 

• BURMA '• GRENADA • NICARAGUA «SRI LANKA 

• CAMBODIA • GUATEMALA « PAKISTAN • SURINAME 

• CHAD • HONDURAS • PANAMA • TAIWAN 

• COLOMBIA .IRELAND .PERU .THAILAND 

• COSTA RICA • ISRAEL • PHILIPPINES • USSR 

• CUBA .KOREA • P.R. CHINA .VIETNAM 


Black Nylon Jacket with Flannel Lining. 

$49.95 (8 t m,l,xl) $59.95 (xxl) plus $3 P&H 
Call Toll-Free To Order — 1-800-323-1776 opr. 
Or Send Check or Money Order To: 

SOF Exchange 

_P.O. Box 693 « Boulder, CO 60306 


filed off for breakfast. So far, we had been 
on the road for nearly 20 hours. When we 
reached Khartoum four hours later, I bade 
farewell to the men and women who, after 
getting over their surprise at finding a 
Westerner in their midst, had treated me 
with considerable kindness, even sharing 
their bread and precious fresh oranges with 
me. 

1 checked in at the Acropole and the 
next morning made my way to the Office 
of Passports, Immigration and Nationality. 
My visa had now expired. Consequently, 1 
had to pay for an extension, without which 
I could neither stay in the country nor 
leave. Sudanese logic again. 

As soon as my passport was stamped, I 
lost no time in finding a flight out of the 
Sudan. I still had work to do elsewhere in 
Africa and was now behind schedule. My 
next port of call was Zimbabwe, a land not 
without its own idiosyncrasies. But that, as 
they say, is another story. 

Frank Noble is an Australia-based 
photojoumalist. He previously served with 
Britain's Royal Marines , and has 
published numerous articles in SOF and 
other pub/jcaf/ons.^ 


IRAQ’S ARMS 

Continued from page 154 

RPG-7V rocket launcher designated the 
“A1 Nasirah”; and a 26mm signal pistol. 

Iraq produced the “Arabil” 262mm 
multiple rocket launcher with rockets that 
carry 200 grenades, plus assorted 
howitzers, guns and mortars based on 
existing designs. In 1987, a West German 
firm signed a contract for construction of 
an artillery equipment plant. Iraqi 
domestic production of armor was limited 
to APCs. 

Ammunition was produced in 
5.56x45mm, 7.62x25mm, 7.62x39mm, 
7.62x54mmR, 9mm Parabellum, 
12.7x108mm, 14.5x114mm, plus rounds 
for mortars, howitzers and guns in 23, 30, 
57, 60, 82, 100, 120, 122, and 130mm. 
Offensive and defensive grenades were 
made, as were antipersonnel (AP) and 
antitank (AT) land mines. Communication 
equipment of varying types was manufac¬ 
tured under license from Thompson-CFS 
of France. 

Iraqi Missiles 

Of particular concern to the interna¬ 
tional community was Iraq’s emphasis on 
the development of surface-to-surface 
missiles and long-range “super guns” that 
could deliver existing chem/bio warheads 
and projected nuclear weapons far beyond 
Iraqi borders. 

Some of the earliest effective Iraqi 
production of missiles was not done by 
copying existing designs, but through a 
clever process of cannibalization. In order 
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to reach Tehran, technicians from West 
Germany, Brazil, Argentina (and possibly 
Egypt) “stretched” Soviet-supplied Scud 
missiles by adding a section cut from one 
to another, then enlarging the fuel tanks by 
45 and 85cm respectively. 

French intelligence sources indicated 
the additional weight of approximately 
2,500 pounds lowered the payload to 1,300 
pounds, but this hybrid missile had a range 
of 650 kilometers and could reach Tehran. 
Building one of these required the 
destruction of three Scuds. But a success, 
this missile was dubbed the “Hussein.” 
Intelligence estimates gave Iraq several 
hundred of these by the time the war ended 
with Iran. 

An outgrowth of the “Hussein,” the 
“Abbas,” was successfully test flown in 
1988. More recently, there have been 
successful test flights of the co-op 
Argentinian-Egyptian-Iraqi Condor-2 
missile or a derivative, thought to have a 
potential range of greater than 1,000km. 
Argentina was prevailed upon to cease its 
cooperative work on this missile, but all 
indications are that this came too late. 

In addition, late 1988 saw Iraq test an 
anti-missile missile designated the Fao-1, 
said to be capable of stopping short- and 
medium-range surface to surface missiles. 
Final development/production of this item 
was thought to still be in embryonic stages 
when work was halted by allied air 
strikes. 

Aerial Bombs 

Iraq had established domestic pro¬ 
duction of 250 and 500kg bombs, and 
Cardoen Industries of Chile built Iraq three 
additional factories for aerial bomb 
production, capable of producing CB-130, 
CB-250 and CB-500 duster bombs. 

Naval Production 

A $754 million contract was let in 1985 
to Hyundai of South Korea to build a naval 
repair shipyard. 

Poor Man’s Nukes 

Iraq had no qualms about making 
widespread use of chemical agents in its 
war with Iran, or even against its own 
people in Kurdistan. Factories at Samara 
and A1 Fallujah had the capability in 1988 
to produce about four tons a month of sarin 
nerve gas, and 60 tons a month of yperite 
mustard gas. During the war with Iran, 
these reagents were mixed with cyanogen 
chloride to form a devastating topical, 
pulmonary and nervous system agent. 

A chemwar research center was located 
at Salman Park, about 40km southwest of 
Baghdad, which was bombed heavily in 
early Coalition air strikes. Intelligence 
sources indicate a biological warfare 
center existed under the auspices of one of 
the Iraq’s chemwar centers. 

...And The Specter of the Real Thing: 

In 1975, France made agreements with 
Iraq to supply a small (800-kilowatt) 


nuclear reactor (“Isis”) and a 70- 
megawatt reactor (“Osirak”). In 1979, 
Paris requested 10-year monitoring rights 
for this reactor, which were granted. Iraq 
was a signatory to the non-proliferation 
treaty, giving the International Atomic 
Energy Commission rights to on-site 
inspection. 

Iraq, however, refused to give up 
reprocessing fissionable material — which 
would have facilitated the production of 
plutonium — and in addition asked France 
to deliver some 70kg of enriched uranium. 
Israel decided it was in danger from Iraq’s 
potential manufacture of nuclear weapons, 
and in June 1981, destroyed the Osirak 
reactor with preemptive air strikes. 

The precise status of Iraq’s nuclear 
program is unknown, although it is known 
that the country was in production of 
uranium, and had long scoured world 
markets for components suitable for 
building their own fissionable material 
production facilities. 

“Best guesses” as to when Iraq might 
have joined the nuclear club vary from 
“imminent” to five years. In any case, its 
ruthless willingness to use whatever 
weapon it had, against any target it chose, 
was chilling to a semi-civilized world.^ 


PATRIOT GAMES 

Continued from page 156 

track incoming missiles or enemy aircraft. 
Once a target is located, Army technicians 
in a mobile ECS near the radar system 
decide when and where to fire the Patriot. 

After the 17-foot, 4-inch antimissile 
missile leaves one of four canisters in a 
box-like mobile launcher, it rapidly accel¬ 
erates to a speed of more than Mach 3. 
Once airborne, it sends out a steady stream 
of radar pulses which are monitored by 
computers on the ground. 

Based on data received from the Patriot, 
the ECS transmits adjustments in the flight 
path to the Patriot’s on-board computer, 
which makes the necessary course correc¬ 
tions. This enables it to intercept its target 
up to 50 miles away. 

In 15 test-firings against ballistic mis¬ 
siles since 1986, the Patriot scored 100%, 
intercepting every target. In the real world 
of high-tech warfare, however, the anti¬ 
missile missile failed to knock down a 
Scud, which exploded in a crowded Tel 
Aviv neighborhood on the eve of 22 
January. At least three people were killed, 
and more than 70 injured. 

Although promising, the Patriot is not 
foolproof. Like any system, it can be 
beaten. My colleagues still in Dhahran and 
Riyadh, however, say they sleep a lot 
better knowing Patriot batteries are be¬ 
tween them and the guys up north. 

Ross Simpson is Soldier of Fortune’s man 
in the Middle East, and has filed numerous 
stories for us over the months.^ 


WAR 
IN THE 
MIDDLE EAST 



Complete, chronological, 
and up-to-the-minute 
coverage of the war 
in the Middle East! 

By the staff of 

Soldier of Fortune Magazine 

Including Jront~Hne reporting 
by Editor/Publisher 
Robert K Brown 

ON SALE 
FEBRUARY! 

Available at your 
local newsstands 


We cover a war in 
a way no other 
publication can. 

Our experienced staff 
of military 
correspondents 
on the ground and with 
the troops gives you 
an unparalleled 
front-line perspective 
of the war. 


If You Can’t find 

WAR 
IN THE 

MIDDLE EAST 

On The Newsstand 
Call us at 1-303-449-3750 
and we will send it to you 
for the cover price plus shipping. 
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SUPPLY LOCKER 



FINEST QUALITY & 
LOWEST PRICES 
AVAILABLE IN 
MILITARY AND 
HUNTING EQUIPMENT 

Complete Line of Field & Survival Gear 


FREE! 

FULL COLOR CATALOG 

NAME:_ 

STREET:_ 

CITY:_ST_ZIP_ 

Mail to: GREENE MILITARY DISTRIBUTORS, INC. 

7215 Kingston Pike, Dept. SF, Knoxville, TN 37919 


& & & & fi 

T1MBERSHEPHERD® 

A As featured in SWAT MAGAZINE, Nov. ’83, J 
»r Survival Guide Magazine, Aug ’84, m 
American Survival Guide Magazine, Feb, ’87, 

Cover feature story ATLANTA WEEKLY 
,, Atlanta Journal-Constitution Sunday ., 
J Magazine, Jan 31, 1988 


“THE ULTIMATE K-9” 

Home & Family Protection 
All Trainers Dept of Defense Certified. 
•Pups & Professional Training Available - 
Lifetime Replacement Guarantee for 
Genetic or Temperament Disorders. 

—Excellent With Children— 

Shipping Available Worldwide 

“Developed and Bred Solely by ",.. 

LRRP K-9 SERVICES, INC. 

Box 1620 ME, Aiken, South Carolina 29802 
Phone 24 hours: (803) 649-5936 


LEGIONNAIRES 
SURVIVAL 
BOOT KNIFE 

ONLY 

$ 12 95 ^ 

Add $1.05 Hndi. 


Modal 

K-99-A 


/ My Double edge 440 stainless steel blade. 
/Full tang one piece construction. Leath- 
/er sheath with quick release snap and 
metal boot/belt clip. Money Back 
r Guaranteed If Not Fully Satisfied!! 

WESTBURY SALES CO. DEPT BK-4-SF 

156 Post Avenue. Westbury. New York 11590 


JUJITSU 

KNIFE TECHNIQUES 

INSTRUCTIONAL VIDEO 
(25 KNIFE DEFENSES) 

$29.95 

(PLUS $5.00 S&H) 

SEND CHECK OR 
MONEY ORDER TO: 

KAMEKAN 

P.O. 419 

DUMONT, NJ 07628 


% FLAGS 


Tell The World You Served! 


n 

© 

1 


i 


Size 3’ x 5’ with Grommets 
Made of Cotton and Polyester 
Indoor or Outdoor Use 
only $19.96 Each Two for $36.00 


Select From 

□ U.S.A. □ AIR BORNE 

□ VIETNAM VETERAN □ 1ST. CAVALRY 

ARMY □ KILL EM ALL LET 

□ P.O.W./M.I.A. GOD SORT EM OUT 

□ U.S.M.C. BULL DOG □ SKULL & BONES 


□ NAZI (WWII) □ CONFEDERATE 

□ ARMY □ MESS W/THE BEST 

□ NAVY DIE LIKE THE REST 

□ AIR FORCE □ AMERICA LOVE IT 

□ MARINES OR LEAVE 

□ COAST GUARD □ SPECIAL FORCE'S 

IDEAL STUDIOS, Dept. 100 
P.O. Box 41156 • Chicago, IL 60641 
Plus $3.00 Shipping & Handling. For Prompt 
delivery send cash, cashier's check or money order. 


City, State, Zip_ 

Viet Nam Veteran Owned 



ARMY-NAVY ^ ^ m 

AIR FORCE-MARINES 

PRESTIGE RINGS you’ll wear with pride. World’s 
largest selection of military rings. Over 1000 combi¬ 
nations. Visa or MasterCard. Money Back Guarantee! 

Send $1 for full color catalog today. 

T-J JEWELRY CO. 

Box 2730 SD1 Apache Junction. AZ 85217 
(SucCMAOra to Ooy%l Military Jewelry) 


MOVING? 



City/State/Zip 


Phone 

Mail it to: SOLDIER OF FORTUNE Magazine, 
P.O. Box 348, Mt. Morris, IL 61054 


THE HOUND DOG 


Sniffs Out Hidden Transmitters 

Throughtout the world today, corporations, professional 
men. and businessmen are spending millions annually io in¬ 
sure privacy in their offices and homes where important plans 
and policy making decisions are discussed and formulated 
The “HOUND DOG” Is a wise investment tor anyone who has 
reason to believe that an eavesdropping device is now hidden, 
or may be hidden in the future, in either home or office. No 
radio transmitter, no matter how well it may have been hid¬ 
den, can escape detection by the “HOUND DOG” 

The “HOUND DOG” is an advanced electronic instrument 
designed for the sole purpose of locating hidden transmitters 
An average size office or room can be thoroughly searched in 
only a matter of minutes The “HOUND DOG" smlfs out any 
transmitters hidden in pictures, walls, desks, chairs, etc 
regardless of their operating frequency. 

The “HOUND DOG" is simple lo use Single knob adjust¬ 
ment calibrates the meter and any transmitter signal received 
is indicated by the meter movement. By simply sweeping the 
probe past walls, chairs, pictures, desks, etc the presence 
ol any transmitter will cause a rise in the meter reading The 
meter reading wifi continue to rise as the probe approaches 
the transmitter 

We believe you will find the “HOUND DOG" outperforms 
most other units selling for several times the price This item 
has been built since 1962 Each one is backed by a 3-year 
warranty by us 

Meter Calibrate 

Probe - 111IJ1 


SIZE .1.6 x 2.4 x 8.2 INCHES $ 195.00 

USES A COMMON RADIO BATTERY 


Super Powerful 
FM TRANSMITTER 

\ Many times more powerful than other Iransmlteis. 
Vff" \ Transmits up to 'h mile to any FM radio -Easy lo 
*** Assemble Kit - up to 9V battery (not Ind.) 

$19.95 

Call 407-725-1000 or send $195.00 plus $5.00 shipping <or Hound 
Dog and $19.95 and $1.00 shipping for FM Transmitter to USI 
Corp. P.O. Box SF-2052, Melbourne, FL 32902. COD’S OK. For a 
catalog of transmitters, voice scramblers & other speciality items 
enclose $2.00 to USI Corp. 
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BULLETPROOF 

VEST 

Will stop the .357 Magnum, 9mm and 00 
Buck. Meets and exceeds “Threat Level 
U-A” tested in accordance with the NILECJ- 
STD-0101.01. Weighs 2 3 A lbs. Fits easily 
under T-shirt. 


fiTTTVT PARTS 

mJ I JLli CORPORATION 

SUCCESSORS TO NUMRICH ARMS 


THE WORLD’S LARGEST 
GUN PARTS SUPPLIERS 

PRESENTS ITS NEW #15 CATALOG 


Featuring an inventory of over 350 million gun parts 
in house. A500+ pagecatalog with exploded drawings 
that are invaluable to the gunsmith or hobbyist. Com¬ 
mercial, military, antique and foreign gun parts 
(many exclusively available from us) are listed and 
priced along with accessories, surplus & specialty 
items. A veritable encyclopedia of gun parts, this 
catalog will pay for itself time and time again with 
information and time saved in identifying parts 


SURFACE FOREION US. 

AW MAIL WRITE FOR QUOTE send 3 


GUN PARTS COM BOX SOF-4, W. HURLEY, NY 12491 
914-679-2417 TELEX 145 331 FAX 914 6795849 


A WESOME 

AMMUNITION 


FOR SELF DEFENSE 


JIMMY LILE 


Officially tested by the U.S. Government 
Edgewood Arsenal at the Aberdeen Prov¬ 
ing Grounds under the U.S. Department 
of Justice Standards. State height, chest 
and waist measurements. 

MATTHEWS POLICE SUPPLY CO. 

(a division of David Matthews, Inc.) 

P.O.Box 1754 Dept. SF 
Matthews, N.C. 28105 
Ph. (704) 847-8793 FAX: (704) 847-4447 


“The 

Arkansas 

Knifesmith” 


“Imitated 

but 

unequaled” 


Designer & Maker 
of the survival 
knives for the 
movies, “First Bloa 
& “Rambo" 


TRACERS • EXPLODING BULLETS 
SUBSONIC • BEEHIVE™ • MULTIPLEX™ 
BIRD BOMBS • 12ga DUSTBUSTER 
HEAVYWEIGHT • 12ga STRUNG BUCK 
12ga BLOCKBUSTER • 12ga BUCK & BALL 
ANNIHILAT0R-X 

Special purpose, general purpose, and Hard To 
Find ammo shipped directly to you. 

CATALOG $2.00 

CROWN SPECIALTY CO. 

DEPT. SF, P.O. BOX 17 
ATMORE, AL 36504-001 7 


NOTE: Absolutely NO special licenses needed to pur¬ 
chase ANY ammunition by mail order but you must be 
18 years or older! 

‘BEEHIVE and MULTIPLEX are trademark 
ol Power Plus Enterprises, Inc, 


2721 So. Arkansas Ave., 
Russellville, AR 72801 (501) 968-2011 


DEADLY WEAPONS I ''"photo card"kits^ 


11 


‘DEADLY EFFECTS" WOUND BALLISTICS VIDEO 
SHOWS WHAT BULLET DO TO BODIES 

What actually is stopping power, knockdown or shocking ability? Why is bullet 
weight, penetration and bullet type important? This straight forward video answers 
these questions and will aid you in choosing effective handgun ammo. Watch 60 
minutes of high quality information on the deadly effects of bullets to the body. 
Intended for professional Lav Enforcement and Military Personnel use only. Contains 

G raphic footage. VHS. 

55-12-55 Deadly Effects Wound Ballistics.....$59.95 

DEADLY WEAPONS VIDEO 
THE TRUTH ABOUT MOOERN FIREARMS 

This high impact video shows you the true effects of what modem firearms will 
or wilt not do. Compares different calibers shooting through glass, car doors, bullet 
proof vestss and even into auto fuel tanks. Weaponry used includes fully automatic 
weapons, silencers, hand & shotguns. See for yourself why the CIA, FBI and 100’s 
of Police Agencies have used this tape in theirtraining curriculum. 106 minutes. 

096-12-54 Deadly Weapons Video.. , .$49.95 


2E Phone & Mail Orders Accepted 

m CaM 800-444-8643 

Toll Free (For Credit Card Orders Only.) 
Add $4.00 shipping and insurance charges, 
im CA residents add sales tax. 


Color Catalog Free With Order or Send $3.00 To: 


THE QUARTERMASTER Dept SF304 
750 Long Beach Blvd., Long Beach, CA 90813 


[the association < 


: ^DEPENDENT 


bailbondsmen 1 


I Our Professional quality, laminated photo I.D. system will amaze your 
associates! We provide the cards, plastic laminate and easy instrue- 

I tions! You provide only a photo. Your I.D. Card can be finished in the 
privacy of your home! The result is a distinctive, professional identi- 

L fi cation system! Thehighestquality cards inthe US! Lost your original 
I.D.? Replace it now! Select From These Kits:_ 

_ □ Bounty Hunter □ Bodyguard 

| □ Special Weapons Permit □ Security Consultant 


■*- 

,6725^*5^-TQO 3 


Special Operations i 
Intelligence Officer 
Marine Recon 
Special Forces 
Seal Team 
Pilot 

Concealed Weps. Pmt| 
Int'l Drivers Permit 
Private Investigator | 
Explosives Expert i 


□ MAC-V (CIA), #1 

□ MAC-V(CIA), #2 

□ Suppressed Weapons 

□ Air America Pilot 
D Press Card 

□ Phoenix Program 
p Delta Force 

□ Parachutist, Certified 

□ SCUBA, Certified 

□ Weapons Specialist 


NIC Law Enforcement Supply 

(nic, inc.) 220 Carrol! - S5; Box 5210 
Shreveport, LA 71135-5210 
24 hr. Order No. 1-318-222-2970 (FREE catalog) 


Card # -Exp. Date - 

□ □ □ □ □ UPS COD 

VISA M/C Check M/O ($6.00 Extra) 


At Your Command 

Take charge with U.S. Cavalry's high-quality 
military, outdoor and adventure merchandise. 
Over 100 full-color pages including official mili¬ 
tary uniforms, knives, survival and camping 
gear, working collectablefirearms, target practice 
aids, personal protection devices, binoculars, 
and much more. For a catalog, send your name, 
address and $3.00 to: 

Name:____ 

Address:___ 

City:____ 

State:_Zip:_ 


WORLD'S FINEST MILITARY AND ADVENTURE EQUIPMENT 


Dept. SF04 l 

2855 Centennial Ave. Radcliff, KY 40160-9000 
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SUPPLY LOCKER 


viima 


Avoid BIG BROTHER. 
Best techniques for creating 
COMPLETE PRIVACY! 

■ Avoid Surveillance, Eavesdropping 

■ Become “Invisible” to Investigators 

■ Stop Generating Financial Records 

■ Communications Privacy.. Phone, Mail 

■ How to Stay Out of Government Files 

■ Begin Eliminating Negative Records 

■ How to Create Helpful New Records 

■ Generating Quick Cash Income 

■ Hiding Your Assets ■ Privacy Afloat 

■ Banking Alternatives ■ “Low Profile” 

■ Privacy from Taxes ■ Nomadic Living 

■ Multiple Addresses 

■ Hideouts, Deep Cover 

■ How to “Disappear” 

ALL THE PRIVACY YOU 

WANT-and MOREI 
Don’t wait! Order TODAY!! 

ONLY $18.95 


The legendary 


_ EDEN PRESS 
y 11623 Sister “C”, Box 8410-AP, Fountain Valley, CA 92728 
| Your (□ Regular P&H, $2.00 (Please sdd 

■ Choice ID FIRST CLASS, $5.00 to order-} 

(California residents please add 6% sales tax.) 
□ Send latest Book Catalog — FREE. 

j Name ___- --1 

| Address - 

■ City ---—- _ 


‘INTERNATIONAL 1 COMBAT TRAINING 



COURSES: 

★ Commando Counter Terrorism 

★ Airborne * Raid/Rescue 

★ Executive Protection (Bodyguard) 

★ Estate/Yacht/Aircraft Security 

FIREARMS TRAINING 

★ Pistols, Rifles, Shotguns (All Levels) 

★ Machineguns/Suppressors 




C l "get out of jail 

■ I ■ i \ m f re e cards" 


Exact reprints of the covert Identification cards car¬ 
ried by members of the CIA controlled MAC- 
SOG.(Mllitary Assistance Command-Special Opera¬ 
tions Group" in Vietnam!... DO NOT DETAIN OR QUES¬ 
TION HIM! He is authorized to wear civilian clothing, 
carry unusual personal weapons, pass into restricted 

areas, requisition equipment of all types. 

CAUTION-SOLD AS WAR RELICS ONLY! 


No. C-60 Original, multi-color folding i.D. card!..$5.00 
No.C-45 Second version of the above, issued In 1971, 
two color, wallet size with laminate.... $5.00 
No. C-53 Air America Pilot’s Identification Card ri'vJ 
Pass -lOm 3agon. I aly Vaii iLn.it;!. $5.00 


NIC Law Enforcement Supply All 

220 Carroll - SJ; Box 5210 3 for 

Shreveport. LA 71135-5210 filOflfl 
I -318-222-2970 (24hours) 



ATTENTION 


If you own any semi-automatic weapon on 

THE LIST BELOW: 

AR 15 &CAR15, Armalite AR 100, AK 47 Configuration, 
SKSType56, Beretta AR70, FaJ, Mini 14, Mini 30, Mac 
11/9, Tec 9, Tec 22, HK 91, 93, 94 MIA, 30 Carbine, 
Daewoo K1, K2 

How the " HeR-Fire ,u " system works: When the 
unit is installed behind your trigger in seconds It can be 
micro adjusted to create a "static" condition. This 
condition is offset when you pull your gun's trigger and 
countered by the bolt action. You actually will "FEEL" 
the trigger move against your finger at the same rate 
your gun would fire if it were converted to full automatic. 
More than anything else the "Heff-ftr"trigger actua¬ 
tion system worksl 7a 

Uses Your Trigger - All Metal • Lifetime Guarantee 

Not£Xae*Suor $3*r9dBUT ONLY $29.95 

Complete 

Orders Only - Call 1 -800-666-9190 
P.O. Box 530, Nevada, MO 64772 DepLS.F. 



We're 
T proud to 
present our 
semi-automatic .45 
d caliber legends. 


Auto-Ordnance Corporation 

60X SF-04, West Hurley, "NY "12491“[914) 879-7225 




BRIGAGE SECURITY FORCES 

RT. 1 BOX 246-37. DEPT SOF 
MOORESVILLE. NC 28115 USA 
CATALOG $3 00 (CASH only, PHONE (704)663^4267 


The Big Ones! 
Now this is 
a knife... 


Special Sale! 
Both for $39.95 

Beautiful rosewood handles and brass handguards. 
Giant Bowie Authentic style modeled with the original in 
mind. 14-3/4” overall with an unbelievable 10-1/4" heavy 
gauge carbon steel blade. Leather sheath. $22.50 
Arkansas Toothpick Nobody will pick a bone with this. 
The biggest toothpick knife we have ever seen. 18" overall. 
12-1/4" double-edged blade. Leather sheath. $22.50 
Send check or money order for immediate shipment! Add 
$3.00 for shipping, ill. residents add 7% tax. Visa/MC call 
Toll-Free 1-800-843-4105. In Illinois 1-800-225-2501. 
Money back guarantee if not pleased! 

Ballard Cutlery Dapt. SF-4 
1495 Brummel Ave., Elk Grove, IL 60007 
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CLASSIFIED 
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CURRENT REQUIREMENTS — $2.00 per word per 
insertion — $40.00 minimum. All ads MUST BE PRE¬ 
PAID. Ad copy must be typed or written clearly with 
authorizing signature, a telephone number (for our 
files) and full payment. Advertisers offering information 
packets for a fee must send sample of packet (packets 
will not be returned). Name, address and telephone 
number are to be included in your word count. 
EXAMPLE: P.O. Box 693 equais 2 words; 80306 equals 
1 word. Abbreviations such as Dl, SGT, 20mm, U.S. 
count as one word each. Hyphenated words and 
telephone numbers are counted as two words. No 
personal services ads accepted. We reserve the right to 
refuse, delete or change any copy which we determine 
to be objectionable. Mail classified ads with payment to 
SOLDIER OF FORTUNE, Classified Dept., P.O. Box 693, 
Boulder, CO 80306. 


READERS OF BOTH DISPLAY AND CLASSIFIED 
ADVERTISING ARE ADVISED THAT SOLDIER 
OF FORTUNE MAGAZINE DOES NOT VERIFY 
VALIDITY OF EVERY ADVERTISEMENT AND/OR 
THE LEGALITY OF EVERY PRODUCT CON¬ 
TAINED HEREIN, SHOULD ANY READER HAVE 
A PROBLEM WITH PRODUCTS OR SERVICES 
OFFERED BY AN ADVERTISER, HE SHOULD 
SEEK ASSISTANCE FROM HIS NEAREST 
POSTAL INSPECTOR AND ALSO CONTACT 
OUR ADVERTISING DEPARTMENT. SOLDIER 
OF FORTUNE DOES NOT INTEND FOR ANY 
PRODUCT OR SERVICE ADVERTISED TO BE 
USED IN ANY ILLEGAL MANNER. 


NOTICE TO READERS 

SOLDIER OF FORTUNE Magazine is 
a magazine of national and interna¬ 
tional distribution. There may be prod¬ 
ucts for which sale, possession or 
interstate transportation may be re¬ 
stricted, prohibited or subject to special 
licensing requirements in your state. 
Purchasers should consult the local 
law enforcement authorities in their 
area. 


1991 

ADVERTISING 

DEADLINES 

JUL issue ..... MAR. 13 
AUG issue ..... APR. 17 
SEP issue , .... MAY. 15 

OCT Issue will be our Special 
SOF Las Vegas 
Convention Edition! 

OCT issue.JUN. 19 

NOV issue.JUL. 17 

DEC issue.AUG. 14 

Soldier of Fortune Magazine 
Classified Dept. 

PO Box 693 

Boulder, CO 80306-0693 


APPAREL 


INTERNATIONAL MILITARY CAMOUFLAGE. New 1991 
Listing of Genuine Issue Camo from over 35 Countries! 
Catalog $1.00. A.H.A., Box 21606. Denver. CO 00221. 
(162) 


HARD DROP CAFE — ANY TIME, ANY PLACE T-shirts 
for vets who eat on the run. (M.L.XL.XXL) $13ppd: 
VAAD-SOF. The Woodlands. TX 77387-7882. (172) 


SOUTH AFRICAN 


ASSAULT VEST 



Pouches for Galil, 
AK, M-16 Mags. 

First Aid Kits. 

Rations and extra gear. 
Genuine. Authentic. 
SADF issue, brown nylon. 
Money back guarantee. 
Visa/Mastercharge, 
American Express, check, 
money order or call 
1-800-234-2775 
Fax:415-861-3957 

SINCE 1939 

/Wi 

Free Catalog: Call or wnte for Kaplan's Free Catalog 
featuring military gear from around the world 


1055 Market Street • San Francisco, CA 94103 


SURVEILLANCE 


SHERWOOD - The first name in surveillance 
equipment. Complete line of investigative, 
communications & countermeasures equipment 
CONTACT THE SUIVEIllANCE SPECIALISTS 

SHERWOOD COMMUNICATIONS ASSOCIATES, LTD. 
PO Box 535 S, Sootkiapton, PA 18*6 
( 119 ) 397-9069 



The Most Powerful 
Slingshot in the world 

We Pay Postage 

* More “rnoirle” energy than some* .22 cal. cartridges. 

* Shoots 184 gr. lead ball (50 cal.) 200 ft. per sec. 

* 0»er 300 yard range. 

* Kill instantly grouse, duck, squirrel, rabbit, raccoon, 

cat, dog, fox, badger, even coyote. 

* Shoots 50 cal. holes clear thru 1/4" plywood. 

* Up to 50 lb. draw (can you puli it ?). 

Slingshot with 4 extra power bands: $25.00 

Extra power bands: $4.00 per set. Ammo: $8.00 per lb. 

\\ \\ 

y y 

Will Send C.O.D. 702-361-8341 

Ron Sinclair 279 E. Warm Springs Rd. #6, Las Vegas, NV 89123 


FRENCH FOREIGN LEGION CAMOUFLAGE UNI¬ 
FORMS, Current Issue "Lizard" Camo F-1 Suits UNIS¬ 
SUED $68.00, F-1 Camo Cap $15.00, Camo Swim Shorts 
$12.00. A.H.A., Box 21606, Denver, CO 80221. (162) 

DESERT SHIELD 100% cotton white T-shirt with black 
Ml6 across desert camo shield. Looks sharp. Sorry no 
XXL. $12.50 postpaid. Big Sky, PO Box 684115, Austin, 
TX 78768-4115. (162) 

CAMOUFLAGE AND MILITARIA from over 40 countries. 
Many new exotics, ARVN Tigers, and US Viatnam. Don’t 
miss out! Illustrated 24 page Spring catalog $2. World 
Miltiaria. PO Box 450902, Garland, TX 75045-0902. 
VISA/MC. (162) 


BOOKS & PUBLICATIONS 


DIVORCE DIRTY TRICKS. Protect property Win custody. 
Sharpest tactics revealed. 228 page book $16.95. Visa/ 
MC accepted. EDEN Press, Box 8410-DD Fountain 
Vblley, CA 92728. (162) 


ENCYCLOPEDIA OF REVENGE — The Most devastat¬ 
ing manual ever published! Over 1,000 entries, completely 
cross referenced. It would take 15 books to equal the 
information jam-packed in this giant 8 1/2x11 hardcover 
volume. $49.95 plus $3.50 shipping/handling to Anchor 
Publishing., PO Box 2630-Z, Landover Hills, MD 20784. 
Visa/Mastercard orders call 24 hours. (800) 448-6280. 
(162) 


MILITARY MEDALS 



* Full Size U.S. Medals, 
UN and RVN Medals 

> Miniature Medals 
- Official Ribbons 

> Rank Badges 

* Personal Service 


Display Cases 
Manuals on 
Claiming Medals 
All Services 
All Guaranteed! 


SEND $1.00 TODAY FOR COLOR CATALOG! 


MEDALS OF AMERICA 

1929SF FAIRVIEW ROAD 
FOUNTAIN INN, SC 29644 


LATEST MODEL 6 SHOT 

ITALIAN AUTOMATIC TEAR GAS GUN 


ONLY 


$9p?smiD 



Fires 22 cal. tear 

S as or blank ammo. 

olid metal. 6 shot. clip^“ 
fed. Rapid firing. With in¬ 
structions. 

For self-protection, theatre, dog 
training, sports. Purchaser must 
be over 21. Money back guarantee. 

I WESTBURY SALES CO. Cai.fcn.a. I 

VpEPT. TA-4-SF, 156 Post Avenue, Westbury, NY 11590 J 


EAVESDROPPING FOR FUN AND PROFIT, and catalog 
of radio equipment including scanners capable of cellular 
reception. $3.00 RF Products. Box 1084 Montgomery, 
Alabama 36101. (205) 244-2050. (164) 


WHO KILLED KENNEDY? Assassination research 
materials. Videocassettes, photographs, literature, 
Zapruder film. Catalogue: $3. Collector’s Archives; Box 2 
Beaconsfield, Quebec. H9W 5T6. (164) 

NEW BOOK CATALOG1 50 page catalog describes over 
300 fascinating titles. The best non-fiction books available 
for men of action and adventure! Send $1.00 to: Paladin 
Press, PO Box 1307-1AQT, Boulder, CO 80306. (303) 
443-7250. (164) 

THE ANARCHIST COOKBOOK is now available again! 
Complete, uncensored edition. Send $22 to Barricade 
Books, PO Box 1401-Z. Secaucus, NJ 07096. (167) 

UNARMED COMBAT. Survive the streets! Super self- 
defense. Confidence. Power. Hardcore book reveals 
secrets. $12. Libra Enterprises, Box 31719, San Fran¬ 
cisco. CA 94131. (162) 

HOW TO BECOME A MERCHANT SEAMAN — High 
paying, numerous benefits, draft deferred! Contains eve¬ 
rything required for employment. $10.00 postpaid. Guar¬ 
anteed! Alpha Publications, PO Box 308-OG, Sharon 
Center, OH 44274. (165) 

ATTENTION: TELEPHONE, FAX, CELLULAR USERS. 
Halt the “rip off", beat the system. Slash $$$'s from phone 
bills! Incredible manual (nontechnical) reveals 200+ in¬ 
sider, Gov’t, secrets. Guaranteed to work for you. Includes 
free "tracker" guide. Only $19.95, S.T.S., Dept. SF, 7689 
Drolet Street, Montreal, Quebec H2R 2C6, Canada. (164) 

MODERN WEAPONS CACHING: A Down-to-Earth Ap- 
praoch to Beating the Government Gun Grab, by Ragnar 
Benson — The time to prepare is now. In the race against 
the firearm roundup in the U.S., gun owners who refuse to 
give up the freedoms that are their birthright must take 
their weapons underground — bury them — before it’s too 
lage. Ragnar will show you how to do it right. 5 1/2x8 1/2, 
softcover, photos, 104pp, Send $17.50ppd to: Paladin 
Press, Box 1307-1DQK, Boulder CO 80306. (164) 

SSHOW TO LOSE YOUR EX-WIFE (FINANCIALLY) 
FOREVERSS Gain financial freedom from your ex. 
Escape the bondage of alimony or excessive child 
support. Actual step-by-step procedures. Over 160 dyna¬ 
mite filled pages, soft cover. Money back guarantee. 
$19.95 to: Liberty Publishing Co., 4700 South 900 East, 
Suite 3-183A, Salt Lake City, UT 84117. Or send for free 
brochure. (162) 

SECRET-RESTRICTED-UNUSUAL Books/Videos! Sur¬ 
veillance, countersurveillance, weapons, fighting, re¬ 
venge,s urvival, investigation, military, government, more! 
Guaranteed lowest prices! Huge catalog $4.00. Freedom 
Book Company, PO Box 520294-K, Salt Lake City, UT 
84152. (162) 
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Wear the Badge of a | 

M DETECTIVE 




NO PREVIOUS TRAINING NEEDED 


• Your spirit of adventure, danger, and 
self reliance can lead you to an excit¬ 
ing career opportunity. Solve myster¬ 
ies, bring criminals to justice, protect 
the innocent. Experts guide you every 
Rtep o{ the way ' Men ^ women 
EVUIrMENT needed to work in challenging situa- 

tions, withstanding hardships, 
MtaNrinBi /WJ^fimake on the s P° l decisions, 
hinn’ l* m”’ iV 4 Leant the latest investiga- 

gUtfiS"&5lB« M HT tive techniques using special 
Immm—Km Much, fly, 'AL law enforcement equipment 
” ^ ... the same equipment 

used by the FBI, the CIA, and the Secret Service. Start your 
own investigative agency. Save up to 25% and more on al) 
equipment. Send for free details. 

Approve rf by Calif. Dept, of Public Instruct. 

THE ROUSE SCHOOL of Special Detective Training 

I DEPT. SGI03 P 0 Box 23750. Santa Ana, CA 92799 ^ 
| Rush me your “Detective” Career Kit—Mo salesman will call. I 

-*._! 

I mens _a 

OMMOp_J 


CABLE-TV BOXES 
FREE CATALOG 


TRANS-WORLD CABLE CO. 

12062 Southwest 117th Ct., Suite 126 
Miami, Florida 33186 
800-442-9333 


BEATING RETREAT (60 Minutes) 

A VHS ONLY $39.95 

Sfx By the massed bands of the 

Royal Marines. A spectacular 
SSr rousing performance. 


BRITISH REGALIA IMPORTS 
Department 6 

P.O. Box 50473, Nashville, TN 37205 


WE 

IBOOf 


FORBIDDEN TECHNOLOGY: A STRANGE 
AND GENUINELY DANGEROUS LOOK. •Bulg¬ 
ing T0f1on™-Coated Bullets •Jamming Speed 
Redar •Titanium Warheads •Activating Inert 
Grenades •Hypersectire Encryption •Rocket 
Weapons•ClandestlnePyroExpos^ •Wearing 
A Wire • Defeating Alarms •Forbidden Tech 
Marketplace •Surveillance Photography 
•Computer Viruses •ScrambUng/Descrembl- 
fng •Ultrasonic Weapons •More! 8.5x11, 258 
meaty pages. A Fresh & Lucid Look at Forbid¬ 
den Technology! S33 domestic postage paid. 
Registry Distributing, 1616 17th St, Ste 372, 
Denver, CO, 80202. Sold only to Inform. 


Street Lethal 

EED KILL 



BAC K ! 


20 BIG acres in WESTERN MONTANA, starting at $9850. 
Trout fishing, backpacking, camping. Elk, deer, moose, 
bear. ADJACENT to National Forest, near established towns. 
Yellowstone and Glacier National Parks nearby. GUARAN¬ 
TEED ACCESS, INSURED TITLE, WARRANTY DEED. FREE 
color brochure, photos, maps. 

FULL MONEY-BACK GUARANTEE 
‘Video Available’ 

CALL TOLL FREE 1-800-592-5990 

TREASURE STATE RANCHES 

210 Milwaukee Street, Dept. S 
Deer Lodge. Montana 59722 — (406) 846-1000 


HAT PINS - PATCHES - FLAGS 


600+ MILITARY DESIGNS 

FREE 24 Poge ILLUS. CATALOG 
WE DO CUSTOM WORK 
Dealer Inquires Welcome 

HOOVER'S MFG. CO. 

4015SF PROGRESS BLVD. 

PERU, IL 61354 

(815)223-1159, Ask For David 


.22LR CONVERSION KITS 

Shoot your gun more and pay for your kit in ammo savings!!! 

AR15...$139, M16...S159 
MINI-14, AC556...$119 
AK47...S119, AK84...S99 

To order, phone (407) 261-1921 
or send 52.00 for more information to: 

JONATHAN ARTHUR CIENER, INC. 

DEPT. SF4 6850 Riveredge Dr., Titusville. FL 32780 


EAVESDROP!! 

any CORDLESS PHONE! 

i mmi 




LISTEN TO: Family, Friends, Neighbors, Enemies, 
Employees,Businesses, ANYONE! 

(Used by Law Enforcement & P.I.'s) 

Intercepts Cordless Phone Airwaves! 
No Messy Wiring or Obvious 
Phone Connections! 

Listen Live or Record From ANYWHERE! 

• Cordless Phone Eavesdropping & Surveillance 

Techniques MANUAL.$ 13.00 

• Cordless Phone Listening Device 

+ FREE MANUAL Reg. S235. NOW $175 

• Optiona) Mini Voice Activated Recorder 

(For Unattended Monitoring).S4J0.00 

SondName, Address, & Payment.In; 

Sophisticated Surveillance ^ 

230 N. Michigan Avenue f 


LONGRANGE 

RECEPTION 

HI-TECH 

• HAND-HELD 
PORTABLE 
EASY TO USE 

• EASY TO 
CONCEAL 


#1100 

Chicago, Illinois 60601 
Phone (312) 461-9676 


I GF Can you hit a man 11 times or more in one second or less? | 
- 0" Can you drop a man to his knees with one blow? 

| GF Can you win a fight in 3 seconds or less? 

| WE TRAIN PEOPLE WHO CAN! FREE DETAILS I 
Warrior Publications 



L 6252 Dark Hollow Rd., Medford, OR 97501 (503) 535-3188 | 

CUT OUT AND MAIL THIS AD TODAYl 


BUSINESS OPPORTUNITIES 


LET THE GOVERNMENT FINANCE your new or existing 
smalt business. Grants/loans to 2500,000. Free recorded 
message: 707-449-8600. (KW5) (162) 

INVENTIONS/NEW PRODUCTS WANTED: We are a full 
service marketing and patent development company. For 
free information call TLCI 1-800-468-7200 24 hours/day 
USA/Canada. (162) 


FORTUNES MADE IN GOVERNMENT SURPLUS! Own 
and sell the real thing, not cheap imitations. Report tells 
how and where to buy in your area $3 + $1 postage and 
handling. Emerald City Trading, 801 Canyon Bend. 
Pflugerville. Texas 78660 Dept. sfl. (162) 


SOVIET & EAST GERMAN GEAR. Large Listing of 
Uniforms, Equipment & Camouflage $1.00 or Soviet Cap 
Badge & List $5.00. A.H.A., Box 21606. Denver. CO 
80221. Lowest Prices in the U.S.! (162) 


BE A PARALEGAL! 

America’s No. 1 home study paralegal 
program. Attorney-instructed. Prepare 
now for your law career! School of Para¬ 
legal Studies, Dept. LEI71 2245 Perim¬ 
eter Pk,, Atlanta, GA 30341. Or call today. 

FREE CAREER BOOKLET: I 

CALL 800-223-4542 


UNITED NATIONS BERETS, Sky Blue Beret with En¬ 
amelled U N. Badge UNISSUED. $30.00. A.H.A.. Box 
21606. Denver. CO 80221. (162) 

WWII RELICS, Cheaper than certain “well-known” relics 
dealers' We beat their prices for flags, daggers, medals, 
helmets. Catalog $5 (refundable) Telephone: 612-689- 
1146. Militaria. Box 261 -D. Cambridge. MN 55008. (163) 

VIETNAM Collector? Patches, books, Dl pins T-shirts. 
Catalog $1. SATCONG. Box 177VF, Syracuse, NY 13208. 
(165) 


WW2 GERMAN MILITARIA: Insignia, flags, medals, 
uniforms. T-shirts, posters, camouflage. World's biggest 
catalog. $2.00. Krupper, Box 177SF. Syracuse, NY 13208 
(165) _ 

RHODESIAN AND SOUTH AFRICAN BADGES Medals 
and uniforms for sale. For a list send $1 to Kaplans, Box 
890638. Lyndhurst 2106 South Africa. (162) 


AUTHENTIC NEW GUINEA SHRUNKEN HEAD has 
been in museum for last 40 years $7,500.00 or trade for ? 
Serious inquiries only. PO Box 1015, Catoosa. OK 74015. 
(163) 



TELEPHONE LISTENING DEVICE 


Record telephone conversations in your office or 
home Connects between any cassette or tape 
recorder and your telephone "ine Starls auto¬ 
matically when phone is answered Records both 
sides ol conversation Slops recorder when 
phone is hung up 


$19.95. 


Super Powerful 
FM TRANSMITTER 

| \ Many times more powerful than other transmitters 
" \ Transmits up to '/* mile to any FM radio Easy to 

Assemble Kit ■ up to IV battery -not me:) 

F or catalog ol Transmitters. Voice Sc ramblers and 
other specialty items, enclose S?. 00 to USI Corp 

Call 407-725-1000 or send $19.95 + $1.00 
shipping par item to: USI Corp., P.O. Box 
SF-2052, Melbourne, FL 32902 COO'b OK. 


U.S. MILITARY INSIGNIA 

1940 through Current 



EDUCATION 


TERMPAPER assistance. 16.278 topics available! 306- 
page catalog —rush $2.00. Research, 11322 Idaho. 
02O6EX, Los Angeles. CA 90025. TOLL FREE HOTLINE: 
800-351-0222 (California: 213-477-8226) (167) 


EMPLOYMENT 


POSTAL JOBS: Carrier start $11.79 hr. Carrier and other 
positions available. Call for application info. 1-602-730- 
6455 Ex. 2571. (162) 

FEDERAL LAW ENFORCEMENT: Employment guide 
lists over 30 Federal Agent/O Hicer positions: Job descrip¬ 
tions, qualifications, application procedures and more 
28 95. FCF Guide, PO Box 2176. Brunswick. GA 31521- 
2176. (162) 

OVERSEAS, STATESIDE $100 to SI .000 daily Now 
hiring. FREE list. ZINCS 117, PO Box 585. Dearborn. Ml 
48120. (162) 


SPORTING AND MILITARY RIFLES, pistols and 
ammunition. 20-50% below retail. Why pay more? Catalog 
$2 refunded with first order. MK2 Company. Dept. SOF. 
PO Box 462367, Garland. TX 75046. (166) 


MINIATURE FM TRANSMITTER size of postage stamp 
Transmits to any FM radio $24 95 Bug detector detects 
hidden transmitters $49 95. Vector Scientific. 1559-J East 
Amar Road. Suite 331, West Covina. CA 91792. (162) 
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Macedonian 
Battle Sling 


Long Range Artillery for Alexander the Great 
Alexander the Great conquered hi* world using slingen as his 
first line of banle offense. Using 1/4 pound lead balls, the 
formidable Macedonian Battle Sling would deliver death from 
the sky at an astonishing 500 yards—safely beyond the range of 
even the strongest enemy archers. 

• Authentic reproduction! 

< v • 1009b 5 ounce blackmith heavy grade 
lcathcr! 

Savage power! A genuine Goliath killer! 
i ft . * \ * 250 yard range with rocks, much more 

& 4- with steel or lead balls... golf balls great! 

yt • Legitimate instructions (only one over- 
hand swing—no twirling about the head!) 
™ V »* 100% hand made in the USA] 

yjfcjf * Lifetime free iqdacementif ever broken! 

7 • Survivalisul It's a multi use survival tool 
* that will last for years! 

• Beginners can hit a garbage can at 100 

** 4 feet after only ooe hour of practice! 

• Defend yourself! 

$20.00- We pay postage - Free Catalog Included 
We will accept C.O.D. orders — 702/361-8341 

Ron Sinclair 279 E Warm Springs Rd. #6 
Las Vegas, NV 89ll9 

When you run out of bullets, you can always thro rocks! 


WHERE DO OVER 8000 SUBSCRIBERS 
TURN FOR ARTICLES. ADS ft NEWS ABOUT 
MILITARY JEEPS, TRUCKS, TANKS & MORE? 

SUBSCRIBE TO... 


MILITARY 


VEHICLES 


DON’T MISS OUT! 

SUBSCRIBE NOW! 

1 Year (6 Issues) $15 0 2 Years (12 Issues) $25 


P.0. Box 1748-L • Union, NJ 07083 
Till? MARK 111 I'LACE 
l'OIl MILITARY VUIlICLIiS 


HAIR REGROWTH 4 MONTHS! New potent formula 
cures baldness. Prevent hereditary baldness. Halts re* 
ceeding hairline. Box 1213-S. Makati 1299, Philippines. 
(167) _ 

CONFIDENTIAL CATALOG of police and investigation 
equipment. $2. IPEC, Dept. SF-159, Box 7638, Sun- 
nymead, CA 92303. (164) 

MINIATURE FM TRANSMITTERS; Tracking transmit¬ 
ters! Voice dlsguisers! Bug detectors! Phone snoops! 
More! Surveillance items available assembled or build 
them yourself. Catalog $2.00: Xandi Electronics, Box 
25647, Dept. 40L, Tempe, A2 85285-5647. (162) 

THE INTELLIGENCE LIBRARY — Many unusual 
informative books on Electronic Surveillance. Weapons, 
Investigations, Unusual Technologies, Documents, etc. 
Free Brochures: MENTOR Dept. G-2, Drawer 1549, 
Asbury Park, NJ. 07712. (164) 


OPERATION DESERT SHIELD or Just Cause coin 
$10.00 each plus $3.00 postage. Call 1-601-833-6891 for 
card orders. Complete coin list $2.00. Phillips-West 
Monticello-Brookhaven, MS 39601-3304. (170) 

TRIANGULAR FORT, Mekong Delta. Vietnam: Detailed 
14x20 color photo $14.95. Brochure $1.00. Timothy Kerr, 
PO Box 9342, Seattle, W* 98109. (162) 

RHODESIAN MILITARIA, Rare copies of Assegai and 
Bush Telegraph. $1.00 for list. Command Post, 3025 Hwy. 
3IS. Pelham, AL 35124. (205) 663-5678. (164) 

STUN GUNS Powerful 65,000 Volt model $35. Extremely 
powerful 120.000 Volt model $90 (retails for $119.95). this 
unit will light up a room. Free catalog. Why pay more? 
Moebius Unlimited. PO Box 2562. Lilburn, GA 30226. 
(162) 


FREE 


LEARN JUNGLE SURVIVAL IN TROPICAL COSTA 
RICA. For information write to: Jungle Survival, Apartado 
7. Golfito. Costa Rica, Central America. (163) 


Send $1.00 For Brochure Made in the USA 

VETERANS’ RINGS 

NEVER AVAILABLE UNTIL NOW! 
•WORLD WAR II VETERAN 

f «KOREAN VETERAN 
•VIETNAM VETERAN 
•PURPLE HEART 
•DESERT SHIELD 
ALL RINGS $95 
Gold or Silver Finish 
—Also in Solid Gold 

FOLEY’S 

P.O. Box 546 

Skaneateles, NY 13152 • (315) 685-6914 


W.W. II COLLECTORS 


Hats-Badges-Medats of all Nations. 
U.S. Officer’s Cap (new from 
„ original U.S. maker), tan with 
brown leather visor, chin strep 
and U.S. Eagle pin. State size S, 
M, or Lg.$58.00 




We pay postage. Our 250 p 
fully illustrated catalog $5.6 
(Free with order) 


W.W.#2 Ltd., Box 2063-T, St. Louis, MO 63158 


Men & Women) Make BIG Money!! Be a... 


PRIVATE 

INVESTIGATOR 


"Clue” into big profits, excitement, intrigue and adventure 
with your own RL business! $100,000 a year or more made 
as your own boss! Amazing one-of-a-kind business 
home-study course tells all! Train to be part of the fastest 
growing profession in the country. Quickly learn: 

* How to get on the “fast track” to big money 

* All fundamentals of private investigation and 
surveillance 

* How to start your own detective agency 

* Where to buy state-of-the-art electronic detection 
equipment 

* How to operate from home, no investment required 

* ID Card & Diploma awarded! 

Free Information: 


BUSHPILOT WINGS 

BADGE QUALITY — CORROSION FREE RHODIUM 
SEND $6.95 TO: BUSHPILOT 

P.O. BOX 541384 
DALLAS, TX 75354-1384 

_CATALOG WfTH PURCHASE — ALLOW 4-6 WEEKS 


FREE 40-PAGE PRIVACY CATALOG. Cash income 
opportunities. Secret loans. Home businesses. New 
credit, jobs, degrees, foreign passports. EDEN PRESS, 
Box 8410-SR, Fountain \Ailley. CA 92728. (162) 

FREE KUNG FU LESSONS Guaranteed satisfaction. 
Send $1. for postage: McLisa, P.O. Box 1755 Dept. 
SF90-L. Honolulu, HI. 96806. (164) 


FREE LISTING! Ammo; militaria, artillery, re-enactments, 
collectors; hobbyists, etc., Joe Jelinek, 1201-F Cottage 
Grove, Chicago Heights, IL 60411. (162) 

COVERT WEAPONS PLANS. Looks are deceiving. Free 
catalog with SASE. Sardauker, Box 38531-S, German¬ 
town, TN 38138. (165) 


INSTRUCTION 


JUNGLE SURVIVAL TRAINING Eight day course Belize, 
C.A. Instruction on surviving in jungle environment. Free 
Brochure. Pathfinder, PO Box 397, Clearwater, FL34617. 
813/734-1356. (162) 

INVESTIGATION CAREER: Quick, easy home study. 12 
lessons. Become a professional. Free information. Shaw 
Investigation (Since 1971) Call (800) 272-6680. (162) 


KNIVES & BAYONETS 


KNIVES. High Quality: Other merchandise, gift items. For 
color catalogs send $5.00 (refundable) to JBJ Enterprises. 
Dept. SOF, PO Box 164, Bradley Beach, NJ 07720. (162) 


Gl SUPPLY R.D. 

\ssufT 


lJ 

§Sj[ 

mfm 


Send 

For 200 Item Catalog! 

3 ^ 01 ) 948-6260 


#10, BOX 10419- Dept SOF 
NEWTON, N.J. 07860 

U.S. LARGE COMBAT 

FIELD PACK 

WITH FRAME uc2-uicimmi 


* 118 ' 


Original and current Gl issue Long flange Special 
Mission Model has a total of 6 outside pockets. 
‘O' rings inside the main compartment to shorten 
pack if not Riled to capacity. Our pack is complete 
with Gl Frame straps. Kidney Bett, etc. Rip Slop 
0.0. Nylon will carry 70 lbs. easy. 

ORDERING INSTRUCTIONS: Money Order, personal 
diecb or Yin & Master Card gladly accepted. NO 
COD'S. All merchandise is IQOh guaranteed. Residents 
of Alaska, Hawaii and Puerto Rico add 5* for titippbg. 


SURVEILLANCE 

TELEPHONE 


This is a normal functioning telephone! I 
EXCEPT it has a secret built in monitor. 

Only YOU can call and monitor all conversations, using a 
secret code, and never be detected! JIarige Unlimited 

$175.00 ♦ 6 month Warranty • Phone Tap Catalog $3.00 
LISTEN ELECTRONICS. 603 Elgin, Muskogee, OK 74401 

1-800-633-TAPS 


STOP! 

Protect your loved ones. 

Give DEFIANCE for when you can't be with them! 
This powerful push button device instantly stops attackers. 
Completely blinds and disables a 2801b. attacker for 20 man. 
8 (ires from up to 14 feet away. Can be used up to 50 times. 

Safe, legal, effective means of defending yourself. 

Dont be the next person to be robbed, raped or murdered. 
Order your DEFIANCE today. 

Send only $15.95 or $44.95 (or 3 (inc. S 8 H) 

Europa Imports, PO Box 1347, Plaistow, NH 03865. 


DESERT 

SHIELD 


T-SHIRT 


UNITED STATES ACADEMY OF 


Sizes S-M-L-XL. 

I Black Design 

llO.OOO MILES _ 100% Cotton 

3 m COLORS: White, Red, 

■ Green (Poly) 

SI 0.95 ea. 

{ ■ 9 ' : K } + P> us 52.50 S&H 

71*77 * ® (S 1 ■ ea. additional Hem) 

gg| Allow 4-6 weeks 

SMttSE _ to, delivery 

A CAMEL* Send check or money 

order 

Casual T's 

12596 Seminole Blvd.,Ste. 171 • Largo, FL 3354 


SMtttfE 
A CAMEL! 


UNUSUAL BOOKS 


HUNDREDS OF TITLES - ALL AT DISCOUNT PRICESI 

MANY AVAILABLE NOWHERE ELSE 

PRIVACY • UNDERGROUND BUSINESS • NEW IDENTITY 
BLACK MARKET • LEGAL SELF-HELP • SURVEILANCE 
SURVIVAL • DISGUISE • CRIME » REVENGE • CHEMISTRY 
EXOTIC WEAPONS • FIREWORKS • LOCATING PERSONS 
PLUS MANY OTHER CONTROVERSIAL SUBJECTS 

HUGE DISCOUNT CATALOG - $1 (Ref.) 

*2 FROM CANADA • S3 FROM OTHER COUNTRIES 


ANVIL • P.0. Box 640383F • El Paso, TX 79904, 


MISCELLANEOUS 


MILITARY INSIGNIA CATALOG Over 6,000 different 
items and genuine military clothing and equipment. Send 
$2. Kaufman's West Army & Navy Goods, Dept. A-159, 
1660 Eubank, Albuquerque, NM 87112. (162) 

NEED CASH $500.00 TO $50,000-00? Debt consolida¬ 
tion? Major bank credit cards? "Instant cash’’ obtained by 
mail. $3,000.00 credit line. No cosigners. No credit check! 
Free information write National Credit, PO Box 1105, 
Ozark, AL 36361-1105 or call 24 hours (205) 774-3394. 
Credit ext. Mag-1000. (163) 

WANTED: SURVIVAL FORCE is looking for officers to 
head local Chapters. No fees. Box 96, TOH 1NO, Fori 
Vermillion, Canada. (163) 


IRISH PRIDE BERETS your choice of Green or Black 
Beret; both come with Brass Irish Harp Crest. St. Patrick s 
Day Special $22.00. A.H.A., Box 21606, Denver, CO 
80221. (162) 
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AFRICA INVESTMENT 
CONSULTANTS LTD. 

The Source For Investment Evaluation of 
Your Potential Projects in Africa 

CURRENT STUDIES IN PROGRESS: 

Angola, Botswana, Equatorial Guinea, 
Mozambique, Zambia and Zimbabwe 

Serious Inquiries Toe 

AIC 

121 Federal Street 
West Hartford, CT 06110 USA 
TeL/FAX (203) 523-5170 




RCGIMCNTM INSIGNIA & UJCAPONAV 

SAS • RAF ' BLACK UJATCH 
• PAAA • AM • CAMERONS 

» ASPG » AN « GUARDS etc. 

Import Catalog $3.00 

BRITISH nCGflLin IMPORTS 

Department-6 

P.O. Box 50473 • Nashville, TN 37205 


NIGHT SIGHT 

^GLOW^ PAINT™ 

^ NEVER MISS YOUR TARGET 
DUE TO LOW LIGHT CONDITIONS 

• This luminous paint glows in the dark 

• Easy to apply on your sights 

• Our kit will do 30+ sights 

• For use on rifles, handguns & shotguns 

• A must for low light hunting & defense 
Send check or money order for St 1.95 plus S2.00 
shipping & handling to: J-GAR CO., P.0. Box 182 

Petersham. Mass. 01366-0182 


MUSCULAR BODY IN SIX WEEKS!!! Only 24 minutes a 
day "guarantees" miracles. Why spend your life in a gym? 
Write. Kisha. Dept. C-1, Box 147, Duquesne, PA 15110. 
(162) _ 

STATE PISTOL LAWS, regulations all states and Federal 
Gun Laws, both $6.00. Police Catalog $2.00. Schlessin- 
ger, PO Box 882. New York. NY 10150. (162) 

CHRISTIAN/PATRIOT/SURVIVALIST book and product 
catalog only $1.00. Bohica Concepts, POB 546-SOF, 
Randle, Washington 98377. (163) 

CAMOUFLAGE British Falklands, Rhodesian (original), 
Spanish, French Algeria. Please send $2 bills only for 
photos/details. Embleton, Hollybush Lodge, Firgrove 
Road. Yateley, Hants, England GU177NH. Phone: 252 
872913. (162) 

BROCHURE — See our large selection of Citations/ 
Diplomas/Awards for Martial Arts/Military and more. Write 
Today! Send $1 plus SASE to: Docugraphics, 3232 SW 35 
Blvd., Suite 115, Dept. S, Gainesville, FL 32608. (162) 


R&R DIDN'T END WITH VEITNAM. Single men can enjoy 
a playful vacation in the Philippines and Thailand with 
exotic oriental escorts 24 hours a day. Our personalized 
packages include almost everything except airfare. Vaca¬ 
tion, Box 43, Bellerose. NY 11426. (162) 


SECRET SCANNER FREQUENCY Directories! Federal, 
Police, Surveillance, Survival, Military. Car Phones. More! 
Big catalog! CRB, PO Box 56-F, Commack, NY 11725. 
(162) _ 

CRIMEFIGHTERS send $2. for police catalog. B-PEC 


ORIGINAL 
ACCESSORIES 
AND PARTS 


MILITARY COLLECTORS 

postpaid. • German War Badges • postpaid. 


FREE CATALOG! 

ORDER PHONE 24 HOURS/7 DAYS A WEEK 
OR FAX YOUR ORDER 
STORE HOURS: 

8:00 a.m. to 8:00 p.m. Monday thru Friday 
10:00 a.m. to 5:00 p.m. Saturday 
Central Standard Time • VISA/MC 

R Guns 

140 North Western Avenue, Route 31 
Carpentersville, Illinois 60110 
(708) 428-3569 Monday thru Friday 
After 8:00 p.m. Central Standard Time, 
Leave Message or Fax: (708) 428-4471 


THE ULTIMATE T-SHIRT 
"Don’t Fear The Reaper” 

5 FULL COLOR ON BLACK 

o M-L-XL $11.95 + $2.00 Shipping 
uj XXL $14.95 + $2.00 Shipping 
§■ Full Color Catalog $2.00 
J 100’s Of T-Shirts: 

(o Harley, Truckers. Military, Skulls, 

Wildlife, Viet, Iraq, Rebel 
Crazy Bobs, P.0. Box 1243, Dept.-SF, Tarpon Springs, FL 346BB 


0 KOREA POW-MIA VIETNAA 
BRACELETS 

INDIVIDUALS • BY STATE 
• BY SERVICE 

j the usfl HI-QUALITY CRAFTED ALUMINUM 
WHOLESALE INQUIRIES WELCOME 
(30) PAGE ILLUSTRATED CATALOG —$2.00 
TO ORDER SEND $6.00 TO: DANANG ENTERPRISES 
DEPT. 900. 14 EMERY ROAD., TOWNSEND. MA 01469 


DO-IT-YOURSELF LEGAL KITS. Save Thousands. 
Bankruptcy, Divorce, Trusts, Wills, Incorporations, Evic¬ 
tions, Credit Repair, More. Free Catalog. Cascade XI, 
14241 NE Woodinvtlle/Duvall Road, #221 Woodinville, 
VWV 98072. (162) 


ARMY SURPLUS: Large Inventory New and Used, Plus 
Survival Items. Send $1 (Refundable) for Price List: Hugh 
Wade's Oakshire Place, Hwy 51 South, Union City, TN 
38261. (162) 

CAMOUFLAGE FROM 35 COUNTRIES New Listing of 
Genuine Issue Uniforms $1.00. I.M.S., Box 21606, Den¬ 
ver, CO 80221. (162) 

GENUINE MILITARY CLOTHING, GEAR, EQUIPMENT, 
AND INSIGNIA. Our name has meant quality for over 65 
years. Catalog $2. Kaufman's West Army & Navy Goods. 
Dept A-159. 1660 Eubank, Albuquerque. NM 87112. (162) 


SMOKE GENERATING DEVICE (Candles, Bombs, Pots, 
Grenades) — Send $2.00 (refundable with order) for 
catalog of these and much more! Call 1-900-990-7036 Ext. 
1017 for inside information. Call cost $1.99. Signus, Box 
33712-W13, Phoenix, AZ 85067. (162) 


JOIN THE FORCE for Life and Freedom. We've got the 
publication, the programs, the organization you're looking 
for. Send $2.00 for information or $15.00 for membership 
and monthly newsletter. Live Free, Box 1743, Harvey, IL 
60426. (162) 



Sub — Iron Cross — Wound 

Your choice any one = $8.00 or all 3 = $20.00. All are 
full size, not miniatures. These made from originals. Your 
choice W.W. #1 or #2 (state choice). We have most 
complete stock of W.W. #2 German badges-caps-flags, 

etc. in u.s. MeapepEiipamisiaaMi 

Postpaid. (Sent free with any order). 

Our 224 page fully illustrated CATALOG - $5.00. 

W.W. #2 Ltd. Box 2063-F, St. Louis, Mo. 63158 


I iRi HUNTING* BOWFISHING * T ARGET*5!1R VIV AL-BIG GAM E WEAPON • D 

1 ^ ™ ^ ^W®RUPFRRnW@^m 



• Up to $5000 free and clear—30 days. 

IVIUNtY 

JOBS 

CREDIT 

• Survive w/o a salary • Cash income. 

• How to be working In 48 hours. 

• Get college degrees by malt. 

• Recession-proof jobs, careers. 

• $100,000 credit on signature alone. 

• Business money secrets, sources. 

• Visa/MasterCard—no credit check. 
FREE 40-page catalog 

B410-AF • Fountain Valley, CA 92728 



_ mm* 

r^ORDER NOW! WE LL SHIP TODAY I 

____«callB00-228*2323 or 801 -975-02221 

I BLACKHAWK CribSSBOWSTNC, BOX 27222- SaltLakeCitv, UT84127 1 


NOTICE TO SUBSCRIBERS: 

From time to time, we make our list of 
customers’ names and addresses 
available to carefully screened com¬ 
panies to send announcements of their 
products or services. 

If you prefer not to receive such mail¬ 
ings, and want your name on our sub¬ 
scriber list only, please write us, en¬ 
closing your mailing label. 

Please address your request to: 
SOLDIER OF FORTUNE 
P.O. Box 348 
Mt. Morris, IL 61054 
Attn: Customer Service _ 

RANGER, AIRBORNE, BODYGUARD training Catalog 
and information $6. ($10 foreign). USTC, 2020 N. 
Broadway, Ste. 103, Santa Ana, CA 92706-2622. (164) 

DO PULL-UPS ANYWHERE CONVENIENTLY! With a 
free-standing pull-up bar. Free Details — The Exerciser, 
316 E. Bridger Ave., Dept. 339, Las Vegas, NV 89101. 
(162) _ 

SPECIAL OPERATIONS FIELD TRAINING: Training in 
the following: 2-Member Alpine LRRP Techniques; Ad¬ 
vanced Land Navigation/map/compass; US/NATO/ 
SOVIET weapons familiarization; basic-advanced rappel¬ 
ling. Solo wilderness survival course. Precision rifle 
course. Mobile training teams also available. Ranger 
Outreach Center, PO Box 1164, Dept. SOF, Pecos, NM 
87552 USA. (162) 

LEARN TO TRACK HUMANS. Order FM 7-42 Combat 
Tracker and Tracker Dog Training and Employment. Send 
$12.00, Crosby Enterprises, 1006 Tyler Drive. Copperas 
Cove. TX 76522. (162) 


IS IT TRUE? JEEPS FOR S44 through the US Gov t? Call 
for facts! 504/649-5745 ext. S-6823. (162) 


VIDEOS 


SEE TODAY'S U.S. NAVY ships, planes and weapons in 
action New video shows it all! Free information. Call (609) 
584-9296. (162) 

BUGGING TECHNIQUES FOR TELEPHONES. One hour 


Dept. SF 1189, Box 7638, Moreno, CA 92303 (164) 

DEBTS? BILLS PILING UP? Bad credit is no problem. 
We'll help. Licensed/Bonded. Apps accepted $500- 
$50,000. Not a loan company. UAC. Dept. SF, PO Box 
26295, Birmingham, AL 35226 or call 1 -(800) 326-8284. 
(162) _ 

LOOKING FOR INTERSTING? Unusual? Or common¬ 
place genuine United States Military items? My $2.00 
catalog helps! Pedergnana, Box 1062, Oakpark, IL 60304. 
(162) 


TRAINING 


U.S. NAVY SEAL FITNESS PROGRAM. Gain strength 
and self confidence. Get in shape using the methods of the 
world's most elite combat unit. Send $10.95 to T-N-S Ent., 
PO Box 5644, Virginia Beach, VA 23455. (164) 

NATIONAL ACADEMY of Investigative and security 
sciences. Guaranteed quality professional training. For 
free information send S.A.S.E. to: National Academy, 225 
Broadway. Suite 520, San Diego, CA92101. (165) 


plus video shows explicitly how phones are tapped for 
under $5. Defend against invading your privacy. $49.95 + 
$3. SCS Videos, 2599 E. Main #14, Bexley, OH 43209. 
(162) 


WANTED 


WANTED: current copy of Veterans Administration regu¬ 
lations designated Reserved Part Five. Please write: Hugh 
Curry, Apartado Postal 436, 45920 Ajijic, Jalisco Mexico. 
(162) 
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MORE SOF BACK ISSUES ... 

... STILL THREE FOR FREE 

Buy just six back issues of SOLDIER OF FORTUNE MAGAZINE for $30 and we ll throw in 3 FREE ISSUES of 
your choice. OR buy nine back issues for $45 and we’ll send you THREE FREE ISSUES PLUS A BLACK SOF 
BINDER to keep all 12 in. That’s a $70 value for just $45. And we’ll still give you FREE DOMESTIC POSTAGE. 
(Foreign Orders: add $3 1st issue, $1 each additional.) Act Now! ALL issues are available except #2 & #3. Single 
issues $5.00 each. Here’s just a partial list: 


#1 Summer 1975: U.S. Vietnam Vets Attempt to Fight 
fof Saigon; CIA Assassination of Trujillo; Col. Hoare & 
His Mercs in Angola 

#4 Fall 1976: Vietnam Vet First American KIA in Angola; 
SOF Interviews CIC of Rhodesian Army; American Merc 
in Israel. 

#5 Writer 1977: Ralph Thorsen: Modem Bounty 
Hunter; Tenor in Beirut — An Inside Look at the PLO; 
SOF Interviews Sir Robert Thompson 
#6 Spring 1977: SOF Recon: Action in South Africa; 
NRA Survival School; Paramedics in Guatemala. 

#7 September 1977: American Merc Destroys Cuban 
Espionage Ring; SAC Errors in VN Airwar Operation, 
Part 1; Rhodesia: “Castle Keep.' 

#8 November 1977: South Africa Army Prepares for 
War, Israel Defense Force; SOF Interviews Mike 
Echanis; SAC Errors in VN, Part 2. 

#9 January 1978: Africa Is Burning; A Professional 
Soldier Evaluates ClACuban Exile Ops; Freelancing in 
Cambodia 

#10 March 1978: JBqupiy in Africa; Grey’s 

Scouts; Rangers at TeCVrafthsr F^38K 
#11 May 1978: Mercs’ Togo Assassination Try; Thai 
Army General Speaks Out; Cubans Torture U.S. POWs 
in Vietnam. 

#12 July 1978: French Foreign Legion Today, Part 1; 
H&K Assault Rifle; South African Commandos. 

#13 September 1978: Legi° n . Par * 2; 

SOF Interviews CambSSinP FroSMent-in-Exile; Mike 
Echanis: Hands vs. Guns. 

#14 November 1978: French Foreign Legion, Part 3; 
SWAT in Action; South African Strike in Angola. 

#15 January 1978: Jeff Cooper's "Gunsite*; SOF 
Interviews Gen. John K. Singlaub; SOF Rides with 
Rhodesia’s Armed Corps. 

#16 February 1979: In Memoriam: Mike Echanis; 
French Foreign Legion Update; American Rides with 
GreyS Scouts. 

#17 March 1979: U.S. Navy Seals, Part 1; SOF Jumps 
VWth Confederate Airborne; Colorado NG Shows Regu¬ 
lars How. 

#18 April 1979: U.S. Navy SEALs, Part 2; Tommy Gun; 
Rhodesian Ranch Security; W.E. Fairbaim: Grandfather 
of SWAT 

#19 May 1979: SMG vs. Pistol; AK-47 & Its Variations; 
Soviets Slam SOF 

#20 June 1979: Death in the Night in Vietnam; Col. 
“Bull’ Simons Engineers Iranian Jailbreak; OPFOR: The 
Friendly Enemy. 

#21 Juty 1979: BATF Gestapo; Combat Tracking 
Techniques; Fighting for Keeps; My Fights Against Fidel. 
#22 August 1979: Mad Mikels Mercs in the Congo; 
Saigon: The Toughest Beat in the Wbrid; Handgun 
Stopping Power. 

#23 September 1979: Wbrid Practical Pistol Champion¬ 
ship; Duel of Master Snipers; South African Motorcycle 
Troops. 

#24 October 1979: White Devil of 
Mozambique; Sidewinder SMG; Con¬ 
tact Lenses for Shooters. 

#25 November 1979: Chopper Jobs; 

Nicaragua: The End; In Memoriam: 

Col. "Bull’ Simons; Return to Parris 
Island. 

#26 December 1979: Korean Com¬ 
bat of Nerves; SOF with Border Pa¬ 
trol; Strategist Plots WWIII. 

#27 January 1980: Stakeout: 

Rizzo Is Raiders; Field Gear Needs 
Face Lift; Cobray School. 

#28 February 1980: Shootout: .45 
vs. 9mm; Only U.S. POW to Escape 
During SE Asian War; Soviet Black 
Berets. 

#29 March 1980: Soviet Nudear 
Plans; West Germany’s GSG 9; Will 
Volunteer Army Fight? 

#30 April 1980: Texas Airborne NG; 

SOF Interviews Afghan Rebel 



Leader; Angolan Border Fire Fight. 

#31 May 1980: Bushmen — Montagnards of South 
Africa; Kings of the Khyber Rifles; Khe Sanh; Camerone 
#32 June 1980:Vietnam Detta Ambush; Vtotf Pack 
Skipper; RSAs Cuban Killer. 

#33 Juty 1980: MGs for Rent; Vetnam: Why We Went, 
Why We Didnt Win; SOF Takes a Dive. 

#34 August 1980: Gunfight at Fort Hustler, RVN; SOF: 
Contact in Rhodesia; Marine Desert War Exercises. 

#35 September 1980: Assignment Afghanistan; In 
Cuban Waters; SAS Dares and Wins. 

#36 October 1980: Jihad in Afghanistan; Soviet SpedaJ 
Forces; Shot in the Heart. 

#37 November 1980: SMGs Find Home on the Range; 
Bringing Smoke on SWAPO; Stunt Pilot’s Plot. 

#38 December 1980: Vietnam: Howards Hill; Mo¬ 
rocco's Desert War; Roger's Mini-14. 

#39 January 1981: Sharpshooting with Chairman Jeff; 
Anatomy of a Combat Knife; Cambodia. Journey into 
Hell. 

#40 February 1981: AK-47; Hanoi’s Hit List; Recruiting 
Scams; SOF Convention Report. 

#41 March 1981: Morocco’s Murderous Marauders; 
Cold Weather Operations; Escape & Evade from Angola. 
#42 April 1981: Afghanistan Is Wnter War; SAS at War 
in Malaya; Betrayal in North Korea. 

#43 May 1981: Sex & Psywar; Marine Recon; SOF 
Staffer Inside Afghanistan. 

#44 June 1981: SOG Spedal; POW/MIAs in SE Asia; 


The Punch for the Crunch. 

#45 Juty 1981: Making War Movies; Angola: The War 
the Wbrid Forgot, Part 1; Vietnam Experience. 

#46 August 1981: Angola, Part 2; Ulster Defense 
Regiment; Marine Recon. 

#47 September 1981: SOF Tests the UZI; A Day With 
Nicaragua’s Jackals; Red Trail in Africa. 

#48 October 1981: South Africa’s Boys in the Bush; 
USMC Gears Up for the Future; U.S. Army Ranger 
School. 

#49 November 1981: The War in El Salvador; Our Man 
in Beirut; IPSC Nationals. 

#50 December 1981: “Rebel* in Rhodesia; French 
Foreign Legion; Nightmares from ’Nam. 

#51 January 1982: Laos —The War That Never Ended; 
Springbok Raid Grabs Russians; Leatherwood SMG. 

#52 February 182: Thailand's Battle Road; 1981 SOF 
Convention; Killing for Mother Russia; USSR’s Awe¬ 
some AGS-17. 

#53 March 1982: Seychelles Merc Fiasco; H&K G-11 
Caseless Gun; 1981 SOF Shoot; SOF Interviews Israel 
Galili. 

#54 April 1982: Rough & Ready Army Rangers; Capt. 
Dring's Private Navy; Vmnell’s Saudi Arabian National 
Guard. 

#55 May 1982: Beyond Angola’s Border; Leatherwood 
State-of-the-Art Scope; Air Assault into LZ Hell. 

#56 June 1982: FN FAL; Alexander Solzhenitsyn 
Speaks Out; SOF Uncovers Sidearm Snafu. 

#57 Juty 1982: Make Mine Ml 4; Soviet Surrogates at 
U.S. Army National Training Center; USAF Spectre. 

#58 August 1982: American Merc in Lebanon; M249 
SAW SOG in Cambodia. 

#59 September 1982: CETME MG82; Southern Philip¬ 
pines’ Shadow War; Spanish Foreign Legion. 

#60 October 1982: Death on Africa^ Skeleton Coast; 
Bullets and Ballots in El Salvador; SOFs Thai Balloon 
Jump. 

#61 November 1982: SOF Inside Afghanistan; Ml6 and 
Military Marketeering. 

#62 December 1982: Global Warfare Spedal —SBS 
and SAS in the FalkJands; Lebanon; Afghanistan. 

#63 January 1983: War in South West Africa; Life and 
Times of Hilaire du Berner; Taiwan’s Tunnel Vision. 

#64 February 1983: SOF Fires AGS-17; Gringo in El 
Salvador’s Bush; Britain’s Gurkhas. 

#65 March 1983: Peru’s Weird Warriors; SOF Conven¬ 
tion ’82; Viet Vet Salute. 

#66 April 1983: Bloody la Drang; SOF and the KGB; 
China’s American Hero; SOF Three^Gun Match. 

#67 May 1983: AKS-74; SOF Looks at LRRPs; ClAs 
Korean Caper. 

#68 June 1983: Appointment in Angola; USS Ranger, 
MX Peacekeeper. 

#69 July 1983: Operation Hastings, RVN; Central 
America — the War on Our Doorstep; Inside Free 
Angola. 

#70 August 1983: Costa Rica; 
Falkland War Weapons; Ivan’s 
Armory. 

#71 September 1983: Crisis in 
Central America; Correspondent 
Hitches Up With the Cavalry in II 
Corps; Soviet RPK-74. 

#72 October 1983: SOF Goes 
to the Movies — The Final 
Option and Blue Thunder, Rich¬ 
ard M. Nixon on El Salvador; 
Korea Warts for War. 

#73 November 1983: SOF 
Joins Marines in Lebanon; Bob 
Denaid, Master Merc; Yanks in 
Honduras. 

#74 December 1983: SOF Ex- 
dusive Reports on War Around 
the Wbrid From Afghanistan to 
Angola. 


SOF Back Issues, Dept. SF491 •P.0. Box 693«Boulder, CO 80306 


YES, Send me (Write In Issue Numbers): 


1st Issue 

#_ 

_$5.00 

2nd Issue # 

_$5.00 

3rd Issue # 

_$5.00 

4th Issue 

# 

_$5.00 

5th Issue # 

_$5.00 

6th Issue # 

_$5.00 

7th Issue 

#_ 

_FREE 

8th Issue #_ 

_FREE 

9th Issue #_ 

_FREE 

10th Issue 

#— 

_$5.00 

11th Issue #_ 

_$5.00 

12th Issue #_ 

_$5.00 


□ I Have Enclosed $30 For 9 Issues (a $45 Value) 

□ I Have Enclosed $45 For 12 Issues and a Binder (a $70 Value) 

□ I Have Enclosed $_For The Issues Indicated Above ($5 each) 

Foreign Orders Add: $3 for 1st issue; $1 Each Aden, issue. 

Visa or Mastercard Orders: Number _ 

Exp. Date:_Signature __ 

Name_ 

Street__ 

City, State, Zip _ 


t 
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FREE DANNER BOOT CATALOG 



Name 


Select your new boots from our detailed 
full-color catalog, showing the complete 
selection of styles and sizes. 

Call us toll-free: 

1 - 800 - 345-0430 

from 9 to 4 Pacific time, or mail this card 
today for your FREE Danner Catalog. 


Phone # 


Address 


City 


State 


Zip 








NO POSTAGE 
NESSESSARY 
IF MAILED 
IN THE 

UNITED STATES 


BUSINESS REPLY MAIL 

FIRST CLASS MAIL PERMIT NO.A-453 PORTLAND, OREGON 


POSTAGE WILL BE PAID BY ADDRESSEE 

DANNER SHOE MFG CO 

PO BOX 30148 
PORTLAND, OR 97230-9907 


























